THE 


HISTORY 
DON OUIXOTE 
De la M AVC H A. 


Miguel de Cervantes Saavedra. 


And Pun LIS M D by 
PETER MOTT E UT 


Adorn'd with New SCULPTURES. 


The SIXTH EDITION, 


Carefull; Reviſed, and Compared avithᷣ the Beſt Edition 
of the Original, Printed at M ADR 1D. 


By F. 0 Zz ELI. 


r 


LONDON: 


Printed for J. Knapton, R. Knaplock, D. Mi dauinter, 
F. Jonſon, B. Sprint, W. Innyt, F. Otborn and J. Long- 


TRANSLATED by Several HAN Ds: ; 


— 


th 
4 

WIRE — — 7 At 
- = 


man, R. Robinſon, and A. Ward. M DCCXXXIIT. 85 


” 
as 
- 
7 — 
0 - 


4 
25 


— Ne EE Rs Ras 1 as 


To the Honourable 


Colonel Hanhope. 


eE4 O ME People may be 
7 E ſurpriz'd at my Dedi- 
| cating any Part of Don 
Quixote in Engliſh to a 
Perſon who, having ſo 
true a Taſte of his Per- 
fections in his Native 
Lanes, can have lirtle Reliſh for him 
under the Diſadvantages of a Tranſla- 
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tion: But this, which might appear to 
others a reaſonable Objection, was to me 
the moſt prevalent Inducement to this Ad- 
dreſs. I muſt indeed confeſs that your Ca- 
pacity ſtartl'd my Preſumption; but then] 
conſider'd, that a Perſon, who is ſo truly 
ſenſible of the Beauties of the Original, 
wou'd be moſt conſcious of the great Dit- 
ficulries that muſt attend my Undertaking, 
and conſequently molt likely to excuſe the 


Imperfe&ion in the Tranſlating of a Book 


that had been thrice attempted in Engliſh 
before; yet ſo, as not to diſcourage a 
fourth Eſſay. Expecting therefore to be 
attack'd by the Criticks, and believing 


that the moſt I cou'd pretend to was a 


handſome Retreat, I thought it my beſt 
way to ſecure the Whole, by having the 
Rear brought up by a Leader, whoſe very 
Reputation wou'd be ſufficient to keep 
the Enemy in Awe, 


My Author, by a ſucceſsful Errantry 


has viſited moſt Parts of Europe, and been 
taught to ſpeak all dee elite Languages 
ITY in 
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Court, the Philoſopher in the Camp, and 
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in the Chriſtian World : But he has been a 
whole Century in arriving at a Part of thay 
Accompliſhment, which you, Sir, have 
gain'd in ſo few Years, that if we com- 
pare the Perfection you haveattain'd, with 
the Shortneſs of the Time, we muſt con- 
clu t not only all theſe Languages, 
1 Noble Endowments have 
been rather Born with you, than Ac- 
quir'd. 


- LEARNING in Schools, Philoſophy in 
Retirement, and Experience in gray Hairs, 
are but the Conſequence of their ſeveral 
Conſtitutions; but to find the Muſes at 


the Depth of Prudence in Youth, is one of 
thoſe Rarities thar ſhould be ſhewn to de- 
light Mankind with Admiration, and to 
improve the World by Example. Could 
your Character, Sir, be drawn to the Life, 
the Good that might be done by ſetting it 
in View, might plead an Excuſe even to 
your ſelf, who appear ſo great a Lover of 
your Country, by the whole Bent of your 
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Studies; for what you ſeem to have laid 
out for your Private Accompliſhment, 
proves indeed dedicated to the Service of 
the Publick; and You have ſo profited in 
Your Endeavours, that your Country ſeems 
at a Stand, whether to fix You upon Acti- 
on in the Field, Council at Home, or Ne- 
gotiation Abroad. If theſe ſeveral Talents, 
even when divided, illuſtrate Noble Fami- 
hes, where, as in Yours, Merit flows down 
from Father to Son, what ſhall we ſay of 
the Perſon in whom they appear ſo hap- 
pily united ! 


On x of the firſt Subjects we find treat- 
ed in Poetry, was the Expedition at Co- 
ches; and the Illuſtrious Argonautes found 
an Orphess to tranſmit their Fame to Futu- 
rity. Whether this were not a kind of a 
laudable Knight-Errantry in the Volun- 
teers, or a Fiction of the Poet, You, Sir, 
can beſt determine, who are ſo great a 
Critick in the Greet. But had that very 
Orpbeus liv'd in this Age, what glorious 
unfeign'd Subjects had he not found in the 

late 
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late Adventurers for the Herian Golden 
Fleece ! Theſe Papers, Sir, are no ſmall 
Part of the Treaſures of Spain z and ſince 
You had ſo great a Share in the Glory of 
enriching your Conntry with the Wealth 
of that Nation, You muſt - be content to 
have a Part in impropriating Cervantes to 
the Uſe of the Engii/h. You have humbled 
the Pride of the Spaniard, and he throws 
himſelf at your Feet for Protection. He, 
that was himſelf a Soldier, knows that the 
Gallant Man will always give Quarter; 
and hopes that You, whom Ttaly and Flan- 
ders have ſeen ſo early, and ſo eminently 
Brave in the Defence of his Country, when 
it was the Intereſt of your own, will now 
generouſly Protect an Honeſt Spaniard like 
Cervantes, tho' you have ſo lately been one 
of the foremoſt in an Action no leſs Fa- 
tal ro his Nation than Glorious to the 
Undertakers. 


SIR, I feel a Warmth within me, that 
prompts me to expatiate upon a Subject 
of which I muſt own my Self particular- 
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ly Fond; but then a Remainder of Dif- 
cretion checks my Zeal, and cautions me 


againſt any Thing beyond my Strength and 
your Patience. I am, 


SIR, 


Tour Moſt Humble, and 


Meſt Obedient Servant, 


P. Motteux. 


Life and Atchievements 


Of the Renowned 


Don Quixote de la Mancha. 


—_——— 


PAR TH. YOE- 


CHAP:  XAAITY. 


Containing Ways and Means for diſinchanting 
the Peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo, being 
one of the moſt famous Adventures in the 
whole Book. 


Cz HE Duke and Dutcheſs were ex- 
Jaap ccnely diverted with the Humours 
rot their Gueſts: Reſolving. there- 

bf 7 tore to improve their Sport, by 

carrying on ſome pleaſant Deſign, 


— that might bear the Appearance of 


an Adventure, * the Hint from Don 
Dy 5 


QYnixote's: 
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Qui xote's Account of Monteſiuos's Cave, as a Subject 
trom which they might raiſe an extraordina- 
ry Entertainment: The rather, - tince, to the 
Dutcheſs's Amazement, Sancho's Simplicity was 
ſo great, as to believe that Dalcinea del Toboſo was 
really inchanted, though he himſelf had been the 
firſt Contriver of the Story, and her only In- 
chanter. IS 

Accordingly, having given Directions to their 

rvants that nothing might be wanting, and pro- 
pos'd a Day for Hunting the Wild Boar, in fiveor 
fix Days they were ready to ſet out, with a Train 
of Huntſmen and other Attendants not unbecom- 
ing the greateſt Prince, They preſented Don 
Quixote with a Hunting-Suit, but he refus'd it, 
alledging it ſuperfluous, fince he was in a ſhort 
Time to return to the hard Exerciſe of Arms, and 
could carry no Sumpters or Wardrobes along with 
him: But Sancho readily accepted one of fine 
green Cloth, with Defign to ſell it the firſt Oppor- 
tunity. 

The Day prefix'd deg come, Don Quixote 
arm'd, and Sancho equipp'd himſelf in his new Suit, 
and mounting his Afs, which he would not quit 
for a good Horſe that was offer'd him, he crowded 
in among the Train of Sportſmen. The Dutcheſs 
alſo in a Dreſs both odd and gay, made one of the 
Company. The Knight, who was Courteſy it ſelf, 

very gallantly would needs hold the Reins of her 
Palfrey, tho' the Duke ſeem'd very unwilling to 
let him. In ſhort, they came to the Scene of their 
Sport, which was in a Wood between two very high 


Mountains, where alighting, and taking their ſeve- 
ral Stands, the Dutcheſs with a pointed Javelin in 
her Hand, attended by the Duke and Don Quixote, 
took their Stand in a Place where they knew the 
Boars were uſed to paſs through. The Hunters 
poſted themſelves in ſeveral Lanes and Paths 28 
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of the Renown'd Don Quixote, yu 


they moſt conveniently could: But as for Sancho, 


he choſe to ſtay behind 'em all with his Dapple, 
whom he would by no means leave a Moment, for 
fear the poor Creature ſhould meet with ſome ſad 


Accident. 
And now the Chace began with full Cry, the 


Dogs open'd, the Horns founded, and the Huntſ- 


men hollow'd in fo loud a Conſort, that there was 
no hearing one another. Soon after, a hideous 
Boar, of a monſtrous Size, came on, gnaſhing his 
Teeth and Tusks, and foaming at the Mouth; 
and being baited hard by the Dogs, and follow'd 
cloſe by the Huntſmen, made furiouſly towards 
the Pals which Don Q#ixote had taken. Where- 


upon the 2 graſping his Shield, and draw- _ | 


ing his Sword, mov'd forward to receive the ra- 


ing Beaſt. The Duke join'd him with a Boar- _ 


pear, and the Dutcheſs would have been foremoſt, 
had not the Duke prevented her. Sancho alone, 
ſeeing the furious Animal, reſolv'd to ſhift for one, 
and leaving Dapple, away he ſcudded as faſt as his 
Legs would carry him towards an high Oak, to the 
Top of which he endeavour'd to clamber : But as 


he was getting up, one of the Boughs unluckily 


broke, and down he was tumbling, when a Snag 


or Stump of another Bough caught hold of his 


new Coat, and ſtopp'd his Fall, flinging him in 
the Air by the Middle, ſo that he could neither 
get up nor down. His fine green Coat was torn, 
and he fancy'd every Moment the wild Boar was 
running that way with foaming Chaps and dread- 
ful Tusks to tear him to pieces; which ſo diſturb'd 
him, that he roar'd and bellow'd for help, as if 


ſome wild Beaſt had been devouring him in good | 


ear neſt. | 
At laſt the Tusky Boar was laid at his 
with a Number of pointed Spears fix'd in him; 
and Don Qui æute being alarm'd by Saxcho's Os 
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which he could diſtinguiſh eafily, look'd about, 
and diſcover'd him ſwinging in the Tree with his 
Head downwaids, and clote by him poor Dapple, 
who like a true Friend never forſook him in his 
Adverſity; for Cid Hamet obſerves, that they were 
ſuch true and inſeparable Friends, that Sancho was 
ſeldom ſeen without Dapple, or Dapple without 
Sancho. Don Quixote went and took down his 
Squire, who, as ſoon as he was at Liberty, began 
to examine the Damage his fine Hunting-Suit had 
receiv'd, which griev'd him to the Soul, for he 


priz'd it as much as it it had made him Heir to an 
Eſtate. 


Mean while the Boar being laid acroſs a large 
Mule, and cover'd with Branches of Roſemary and 
Myrtle, was carry'd in Triumph by the Victorious 
Huntſn:en to a large Field-Tent, pitch'd in the 
middle of tne Wood, where an exccllent Entertain- 
ment was provided ſuitable to the Maguificence of 
the Founder. 

Sancho drew near the Dutcheſs, and ſhewing her 
his torn Coat, Had we been hunting the Hare now, 
or catching of Sparrows, quoth he, my Coat might 
have ſlept in a whole Skin. For my part, I won- 
der what Pleaſute there can be in beating the Buſhes 
for a Bealt, which if it does but come at you, will 
run its plaguy Tuſbes in your Guts, and be the 
Death of you: I han't forgot an old Song to this 
Purpole ; 

May Fate of Fabila be thine, 
And make thee Food fur Bears or Swine. 


That Fabila, ſaid Don Quixote, was a King of 
the Go:hs, who going a Hunting once, was devoured 
by a bear. That's it [ fav, quoth Sancho; and there- 
fore: why ſhould Kings and other great Folks run 
themſelves into Harm's way, when they may have 
Sport enough without it: Mercy ou me! what 

| | Pleaſure 
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Pleaſure can you find, any of ye all, in killing a 


poor Beaſt that never meant any Harm! You are 


miſtaken, Sancho, ſaid the Dake, Hunting wild 

Beaſts is the molt proper Exerciſe for Knights 

and Princes; tor in the Chaſe of a ſtout noble 

Beaſt, may be repreſented the whole Art of War, 
Stratagems, Policy and Ambuſcades, with all other 

Devices uſually praiſed to overcome an Enemy 

with Safety. Here we are expos'd to the Extremi- 
ties of Heat and Cold; Eaſe and Lazineſs can have 
no Room in this Diverſion: By this we are inur'd 

to Toil and Hardſhip, our Limbs are ſtrengthen'd, 
our Joints made ſupple, and our whole Body hale 
and active: In ſhort, it is an Exerciſe that may be 
beneficial to many, and can be prejudicial to none; 
and the moſt enticing Property is its Rarity, being 
plac'd above the Reach of the Vulgar, who may 
indeed enjoy the Diverlion of other forts of Game, 
but not this nobler kind, nor that of Hawking, a 
Sport alſo reſetv'd for Kings and Perſons of Qua- 
lity. Therefore, Sancho, let me adviſe you to alter 
your Opinion, againſt you become a Governor; 
for then you'll find the great Advantage of theſe 
Sports and Diverſions. You're out, far wide, Sir, 
quoth Sancho, 'twere better that a Governor had 
t:is Legs broken, and be laid up at home, than to 
be gadding abroad at this Rate. *I'would be a 
pretty Buſineſs, forſooth, when poor People come 
weary and tir'd to wait on the Governor about 
Batineſs, that he ſhould be rambling about the 
Woods for his Pleafure! There would be a ſweet 
Government truly! Good faith, Sir, I think theſe 
Sports and Paſtimes are fitter for thoſe that have 
nothing to do than for Governors. No, I intend 
my Recreation ſhall be a Game at Whisk at Chriſt- 
mas, and Nine-pins on Sundays and Holidays; but 
for your Hunting, as you call it, it goes mightil 

againſt my Calling and Conſcience. I wiſh with 


all 
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all my Heart, ſaid the Duke, that you prove as 
good as you promiſe ; but ſaying and doing are 
different things. Well, well, quoth Sancho, be it 
how it will, I ſay that an honeſt Man's Word is 
as good as his Bond. Heaven's Help is better than 
early riſing. *Tis the Belly makes the Feet amble, 
and not the Feet the Belly. My Meaning is, that 
with Heaven's Help, and my honeſt Endeavours, 
I ſhall govern better than any Goſhawk, Do but 
put your F inger in my Mouth, and try if I can't 
bite. A Curſe on thee and thy impertinent Pro- 
verbs, (aid Don Quixote: Shall I never get thee to 
talk Senſe without a Sting of that diſagreeable 
Stuff? I beſeech your Graces, do not countenance 
this eternal Dance, or he will teaze your very 
Souls with a thouſand unſeaſonable and inſignifi- 
cant old Saws, for which I wiſh his Mouth ſtitch'd 
up, and my ſelf a Miſchief, if l hear him. Oh, Sir, 
ſaid the Dutcheſs, Sancho's Proverbs will always 
pleaſe for their ſententious Brevity, though they 
were as numerous as a printed Collection; and J 
aſſure you, I reliſh 'em more than I would do 
others, that might be better, and more to the 
Purpoſe. 

After this, and ſuch like diverting Talk, they 
teft the Tent, and walk'd into the Wood to ſee 
whether any Game had falPn into their Nets. Now, 
while they were thus intent npon their Sport, the 
Night drew on apace, and more cloudy and over- 
caſt than was uſual at that Time of the Year, 
which was about Midfummer ; but it happen'd ve- 
ry critically for the better carrying on the intend- 
ed Contrivance. A little while after the Cloſe of 
the Evening, when it grew quite dark, in a Mo- 
ment the Wood ſeem'd all on fire, and blaz'd in 
every Quarter. This was attended by an alarming 
Sound of Trumpets and other Warlike Inſtru- 
ments, anſwering one another from all * as Ly 
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ſeveral Parties of Horſe had been haſtily marching 
through the Wood: Then preſently was heard a 
confus'd Noiſe of Mooriſh Cries, fuch as are us'd 
in joining Battle, which together with the Rattling of 
the Drums, the loud Sound of the Trumpets, and 
other Inſtruments of War, make ſuch a hideons 
and dreadful! Conſort in the Air, that the Duke 
was amaz'd, the Dutcheſs aſtoniſh'd, Don Quixote 
was ſurpriz'd, and Sancho ſhook like a Leat, and 
even thoſe that knew the Occaſion of all this were 
affrighted. 

This Confternation cans'd a general Silence, and 
by and by one riding Poſt, equipp'd like a Devil, 
paſs'd by the Company, winding a huge hollow 
Horn, that made a horrible hoarſe Noiſe. Hark 
you, Poſt, faid the Duke, whither fo taſt? What 
are you? and what Parties of Soldiers are theſe 
that march acrofs the Wood? | am the Devil, 
cry'd the Poſt in a horrible Tone, and go in queft 
of Don Qaixote de la Mancha; and thoſe that are 
coming this way, are fix Bands of Necromancers, 
that conduct the Peerleſs Dzlcinea del Toboſo, inchant- 
ed in a Trivmphant Chariot. She is attended by 
that Gallant French Knight, Mont eſinos, who comes 
to give Information how ſhe may be freed from 
Inchamment. Wer't thoy as much a Devil, faid 
the Duke, as thy horrid Mape ſpeaks thee-to be, 
thou wouldſt have known this Knight here before 
thee to be that Don O#ixete de la Mancha whom 


thou ſeekeſt. Before Heaven, and on my Conſci- 


ence, reply'd the Devil, I never thought on't; for 
I have fo many Things in my Head, that it almoſt 
diſtrads me, 1 had quite and clean forgot my Er- 
rand. Surely, quoth Sanc ho, this Devil muſt be a 
very honeſt Fellow, and a good Chrittian, for he 
ſwears as devoutly by Heaven and his Conſcience, 
as I ſhould do; and now | am to believe there 
be ſome good People even in Hell. At the fame 

ume, 
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time, the Devil dire&ing himſelf to Don Quixote, 
without diſmounting; Lo thee, O Knight of the 
Lions, cry'd he, (and I wiſh thee faſt in their 
Claws) to thee am | fent by the valiant, but un- 
fortunate Monteſinot, to bid thee attend his Coming 
in this very Place, whither he brings one whom 
they call Dulcinea del Tobsſo, in order to give thee 
Inſtructions touching her Diſinchantment. Now 
J have deliver'd my Meſlage, I mult fly, and the 
Devils that are like me be with thee, and Angels 
guard the reſt. This ſaid, he winded his mon- 
itrous Horn, and, without ſtaying for an Anſwer, 
diſappear'd. 

This increas'd the general Conſternation, but moſt 
of all ſurpriz'd Don Quixote and Sancho; the latter 
to find that, in ſpite of Truth, they (till would have 
Dulcinea to be inchanted ; and the Knight to think 
that the Adventures of Monteſinos's Cave were turn'd 
to Reality. While he ſtood r Whole things 
in his Thoughts; Well, Sir, ſaid the Duke to him, 
what do you intend to do? Will you ſtay? Stay! 
cry'd Don Quixote, ſhall I not? I will (tay here, 
Intrepid and Courageous, tho' all the Infernal 
Powers inclos'd me round. So you may if you 


will, quoth Sancho, but if any more Devils or Horns 


come hither, they ſhall as ſoon find me in Flanders 
as here. 

No the Night grew darker and darker, and 
ſeveral ſhooting Lights were ſeen glancing up and 
down the Wood, like Meteors or glaring Exhala- 
tions from the Earth. Then was heard an horrid 


Noiſe, like the Creaking of the ungreas'd Wheels 


of heavy Waggoas, from which piercing ungrateful 
Sound, Bears and Wolves themſelves are ſaid to fly. 
This odivus Jarting was preſently ſeconded by a 
greater, which ſcem'd to be the dreadful Din and 
Shocks ot four ſeveral en in each Quarter 
of the Wood, with all the Sounds and Hurry of fo 
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many join'd Battles. On one fide were heard ſe- 
veral Peals of Cannon; on the other the Diſchar- 
ging of numerous Vollies of ſmall Shot; here the 
Shouts of the Engaging Parties that ſeem'd to be 
near at hand; there Cries of the Moors that feem'd 
at a great Diſtance. In ſhort, the ſtrange con- 
fus'd Intermixture of Drums, Trumpets, Cornets, 
Horns, the Thund'ring of the Cannon, the Rat- 
tling of the ſmall Shot, the Creaking of the Wheels, 
and the Cries of the Combatants, made the moſt 
diſmal Noite imaginable, and try'd Don Qzixote's 
Courage to the uttermoſt. But poor Sancho was 
annihilated, and fell into a Swoon vpon the 
Dutcheſs's Coats, who taking care of him, and 
ordering ſome Water to be ſprinkled in his Face, 
at laſt recover'd him, juſt as the foremoſt of the 
creaking Carriages came up, drawn by four heavy 
Oxen cover'd with Mourning, and carrying a large 
lighted Torch upon each Horn. On the Top of 
the Cart or Waggon was an exalted Seat, on which 
late a Venerable old Man, with a Beard as white 
as Snow, and ſo long that it reach'd down to his 
Girdle. He was clad in a long Gown of black 
Buckram, as were alſo two Devils that drove the 
Wagons, both ſo very monſtrous and ogy, 
that Sancho having ſeen 'em once, was forc'd to 
ſhut his Eyes, and would not venture upon a ſe- 
cond Look. The Cart, which was ſtuck full of 
Lights within, being approach'd to the Standing, 
the reverend old Man ſtood up, and cry'd with a 
loud Voice, I am the Sage Lirgander, and the Cart 
aſs'd on without one Word more being ſpoken. 

hen follow'd another Cart with another grave 
old Man, who, making the Cart ſtop at a con- 
venient Diſtance, roſe up from his high Seat, and in 
as a deep a Tone as the firſt, cry'd, I am the Sage 
Alquif, great Friend to Urganda the unknown, and 
ſo went forward. He was ſucceeded by a third 
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Cart, that mov'd in the ſame ſolemn Pace, and bore 
a Perſon not fo ancient as the reſt, but a robuſt and 
ſturdy, ſowr-look'd, ill-favout'd Fellow, who roſe 
up from his Throne like the reſt, and with a more 
hollow and Devil-like Voice, cry'd out, I am Ar- 


chelaus the Inchanter, the mortal Enemy of Amadis 


de Gaul and all his Race; which ſaid, he paſs'd by, 
like the other Carts, which ws a ſhort Turn, 
made a Halt, and the grating Noiſe of the Wheels 
ceaſing, an excellent Conſort of ſweet Muſick was 
heard, which mightily comforted poor Sancho, and 
paſſiug with him for a good Omen, My Lady, (quoth 
he to the Dutcheſs, from whom he would not budge 
an Inch) there can be no Miſchief ſure where there's 
Mutick, Very true, ſaid the Dutcheſs, eſpecially 
when there is Brightneſs and Light. Ay, but there's 
no Light without Fire, reply'd Sancho, and Bright- 
neſs comes moſt from Flames; who knows but 
thoſe about us may burn us? But Muſick I take to 
be always a Sign of Feaſting and Merriment. We 
ſhall know preſently what this will come to, ſaid 
Don Qs:xote ; and he ſaid right, for you will find 
it in the next Chapter. 


ä — — 


— — —_ — _— 


CH AP. XXXV. 


Fherein is continu'd the Information given 10 
Don Quixote how to diſinchant Dulcinea, 
with other wonderful Paſſages. 


W HEN the pleaſant Muſick drew near, there 
appear'd a ſtately Triumphant Chariot 
drawn by fix Dun Mules cover'd with White, 
upon each of which ſat a Penitent clad alfo in 
hite, and holding a great lighted Torch in his 
Hand. The Carriage was twice or ri mw 
an 


ir 
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than any of the former, twelve other Penitents be- 
ing plac'd at the Top and Sides all in White, and 
bearing likewiſe each a lighted Torch, which made 
a dazzling and ſurprizing Appearance. There 
was a high Throne erected at the further end, on 
which ſat a Nymph array'd in Cloth of Silver, 
with many Golden Spangles glittering all about ber, 
which made her Dreſs, tho' not rich, appear very 
Glorious: Her Face was cover'd with tranſparent 
Gauze, through the flowing Folds of which might 
be deſcry'd a moſt beautiful Face; and by the 
great Light which the Torches gave, it was eaſy 
to diſcern, that as ſhe was not leſs than ſeventeen 
Years of Age, neither could ſhe be thought above 
twenty. Cloſe by her was a Figure clad in a long 
Gown like that of a Magiſtrate, reaching down 
to its Feet, and its Head cover'd with a black Veil. 
When they came directly oppoſite to the Compa- 
ny, the Shawms or Hautboys that play'd before, 
immediately ceas'd, and the Spaniſh Harps and Lutes, 
that were in the Chariot, did the like; then the Fi- 
gure in the Gown ſtood up, and openitg its Gar- 
ments, and throwing away its mourning Veil, diſ- 
cover'd a bare and frightful Skeleton, that repreſent- 
ed the deform'd Figure of Death; which ſtartPd 
Don Quixote, made Sauche's Bones rattle in his 
Skin for fear, and caus'd the Duke and the Dutcheſs 
to ſeem more than commonly diſturb'd. This 
living Death being thus got up, in a dull heavy 
ſleeping Tone, as if its Tongue had not been well 
awake, began in this Manner. | 


MERLIN 8 SPEECH. 


B old Merlin, in Romantic Hit, 

Miſcall'd the ſpurious Progeny of Hell; 
A Falſhoed current with the Stamp of Age: 
I reign the Prince of Zoroaſtic Science, 


That 
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Thas oft evokes and rates the rigid Pow'rs : 
Archive of Fate's dread Records in the Skies, 
Coevous with the Chivalry of Tore ; 
All brave Knights-Errant [till l ve deem'd my Charge, 
Heirs of my and Fav'rites of my Charms, 
While other Magick Seers, averſe from Good, 
Are dire and baleful like the Seat of Me, 
My nobler Soul, where Pow'r and Pity join, 
DifFuſes Bleſſings, as they ſcatter Plagnes. 
Deep in the Nether Worid, the dreary Caves 
Where my reireated Soul in ſilent State, 
Forms Myſtic Figures and Tremendons Spells, 
I heard the Peerleſ Dulcinea's Moans, 
Abpriz'd of her Diſtreſs, her frightſul Change, 
From Princely State, and Beauty near Divine, 
To the vile ſemblance of a ruflick Queun, 
The dire Miſlced4 of Necromntick He 
1 ſympathiz”d, and awfully revo'v'd 
Twice fifty thouſand Scrolls, occult and loathd, 
Sum of my Art, Hell's black Philoſophy ; 
Then cloc'd my Soul within this bony Tink, 
This ghaſily Form, the Ruins of a Man; 
And riſe in Pity to reveal a Cure 
To Woes ſ» great, and break the curſed Spell. 
0 Glory thou of all that &er could grace 
A Coat of Steel, aud Fence of Adamant ! 
Light, Lanthorn, Path, and Polar Star and Guide 
To all who dare diſmiſs ignoble Sleep 
And downy Sloth, for Exerciſe of Arms, 
For Toils continual, Perils, Hounds and Blood! 
Knight of unſuthom'd Worth, Abyſs of Praiſe, 
Who bleniſ} in one the Prudent and the Brave! 
To thee, Great Quixote, T this Truth declare; 
That t9 reſtore her tu her State and Form, 
Toboſo's Pride, the peerleſs Dulcinea, 
"Tis Fate's Decree, That Sancho, 17 ood Squire, 
In his bare brawny Buttocks ſhould £ on 
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Three thouſand Laſhes, and eke three hundred more, 
Each to ajflict, and ſting, aud gall him ſore. 

So ſhall relent the Authors of her Woes, 

Whoſe awful Hl I for ker Eaſe diſcloſe. 


Body o' me, quoth Sancho, three thouſand Laſhes ! 
won't give my ſelf three; I' afloon give my ſelf 
three Stabs in the Guts. May you and your difin- 
chanting go tothe Devil, What a Plague have my 
Buttocks to do with the Black-Art ? Paſſion of my 
Heart! Maſter Merlin, it you have no better way 
{or diſinchanting the Lady Dulcinea, ſhe may e' en lie 
bewitch'd to her dying Day tor ine. 

How now, opprobrious Raſcal! cry'd Don Ouiæ- 
ote, ſtinking Gaclick-eater! Sircah, I will take you 
and tye your Doglhip to a Tree, as naked as your 
Mother bore you; and there I will not only give 
you three thoutand three hundred Laſhes, but fix 
thouſand fix hundred, ye Varlet, and ſo ſinart- 
ly, that you ſhall feel 'em fill though you rub 
vour Backlide three thouſand Times, Scoundrel. 
Anſwer me a Word, you Rogue, and I'll tear out 
your Soul. Hold, hold, cry'd Merlia, hearing 
this, this muit not be; the Stripes inflicted on 
honeſt Sancho mult be voluntary, without Com- 
pulſion, and only laid on when he thinks moſt 
convenient. No ſet Time is for the Task pre- 
fix'd, and if he has a Mind to have abated one half 
of this Atonement, *tis allow'd ; provided the re- 
maining Stripes be ſtruck by a ſtrange Hand, and 
heavily laid on. 8 

Hold you there, quoth Sancho, ncither a ſtrange 
Hand nor my own, neither heavy nor light ſhall 
touch my Bum. What a Pox, did | bring Madam 
Dulcinea del Toboſo into the World, that my hind 


Farts ſhould pay for the harm her Eyes have done; 


Let my Mailer Don Qzix4te whip himſelf, he's a 
part of her; he Calls her, every toot, my Life, my 


Soul, 
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Soul, my Suſtenance, my Comfort, and all that. So 
e'en let him jirk out her Inchantment at his own 
Bum's coſt; but as for any whipping of me, I deny 
and pronounce ĩt flat and plain. 

No ſooner had Sancho thus ſpoke his Mind, but 
the Nymph that ſat by Merlin's Gholt in the gli- 
tering Apparel, riſing, and lifting up her thin 
Veil, diſcover'd a very beautiful Face; and with 
a Maſculine Grace, but no very agreeable Voice, 
addreſſing Sancho; O thou diſaſtrous Squire, ſaid 
the, thou Lump with no more Soul than a broken 
Pitcher, Heart of Cork, and Bowels of Flint ! 
Hadſt thou been commanded, baſe Sheep-ſtealer, 
to have thrown thy ſelf headlong from the Top of 
a high Tower to the Ground; hadſt thou been de- 
ſir'd, Enemy of Mankind, to have ſwallow'd a 
dozen of Toads, two dozen of Lizards, and three 
dozen of Snakes; or hadſt thou been requeſted to 
have Butcher'd thy Wife and Children, I ſhould 
not wonder that it had turn'd thy fqueamiſh Sto- 
mach: But to make ſuch a Heſitation at three 
thouſand three hundred Stripes, which every puny 
School-boy makes nothing of receiving every 
Month, 'tis amazing, may aſtoniſhing to the tender 
and commiſerating Bowels of all that hear thee, 
and will be a Blot in thy Scutcheon to all Futuri- 
ty. Look up, thou wretched and Marble-hearted 
Animal, look up and fix thy huge louring goggles 
Eyes upon the bright Luminaries of my Sight : 
Behold theſe briny Torrents, which ſtreaming 
down, furrow the flowery Meadows of my Cheeks: 
Relent, baſe and inexorable Monſter, relent, let 
thy ſavage Breaſt confeſs at laſt a Senſe of my 
Diſtreſs; and mov'd with the Tenderneſs of my 
Youth, that conſumes and withers in this vile 
Transformation, crack this ſordid Shell of Ruſti- 
city that invelopes my blooming Charms. In vain 
has the Goodneſs of Merlin permitted me » re- 

ume 


of the Renown'd Don Quixote. 23 


aſſume a while my native Shape, fince neither that 
nor the Tears of Beauty in Affliction, which are 
ſaid to reduce obdurate Rocks to the Softneſs of 
Cotton, and Tigers tp the Tenderneſs of Lambs, 
are ſufficient to melt t by haggard Breaſt. Scourge, 
ſcourge that brawny Hide of thine, ſtubborn and 
unrelenting Brute, that coarſe Incloſure of thy coar- 
ſer Soul, and rouſe up thus thy ſelf from that 
baſe Sloth, that makes thee live only to eat and 
pamper thy lazy Fleſh, indulging ſtill thy voracious 
Appetite. Reſtore me the Delicacy of my Skin, the 


| Sweetneſs of my Diſpoſition, and the Beauty of 


my Face. But if my Intreaties and Tears cannot 
work thee into a reaſonable Compliance, if I am 
not yet ſufficiently wretched to move thy Pity, at .- 
leaſt. let the Anguiſh of that miſerable Knight, thy 
tender Maſter, mollify thy Heart. Alas! [ ſee his 
very Soul juſt at his Throat, and ſticking not ten In- 
ches from his Lips, waiting only thy cruel or kind 
Anſwer, either to fly out of his Mouth or return into 
his Breaſt. - 

Don Quixote hearing this, clapp'd his Hand upon 
his Gullet, and turning to the Duke; By ens, 
my Lord, ſaid he, Dz/cizea is in the right; for I 
nnd my Soul travers'd in my Windpipe like a 
Bullet in a Croſs-bow. What's your Anſwer now, 
Sancho, ſaid the Dutcheſs? I fay as I ſaid before, 
quoth Sancho; as for the Flogging, I pronounce it 
flat and plain. Renounce, you mean, ſaid the 
Dake. Good your Lordſhip, quoth Sancho, this is 
no time for me to mind Niceties, and ſpelling of 
Letters: I have other Fiſh to fry. This plaguy 
be ago worg makes me quite diſtracted, I don't 
know what I fay or do But I would fain 


know of my Lady Dalcinea del Toboſo, where ſhe 
pick'd up this kind of Breeding, to beg thus like a 
O 


ſtu rdy ar? Here ſhe comes to deſire me to 
laſh my ide, as raw as a piece of Beef, _ 
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the beſt Word ſhe can give, is, Soul of a broken 
Pitcher, Monſter, Brute, Sheep-(tealer, with a ribble 
rabble of ſaucy Nick- names, that the Devil himſelf 
would not bear. Do you think, Miſtreſs of mine, 
that my Skin is made of Braſs? Or ſhall I get any 
thing by your Diſinchantment? Beſhrew her Heart, 
where's the fine Preſent ſhe has brought along 
with her to ſoften me ? A Basket of fine Linen, 
Holland- Shirts, Caps and Socks (tho' I wear none) 
had been ſomewhat like. But to fall upon me, 
and beſpatter me thus with dirty Names, d'ye 
think that will do? No, i'tackins; R-member the 
old Sayings, a Golden Load makes the Burden 
light ; Gifts will enter Stone-Walls; Scratch my 
Breech, and U11 ciaw your Elbow; a Bird in 
Hand is worth two in the Buſh. Nay, my Maſter 
too, Who, one would think, ſhould tell me a fine 
Story, and coax me up with dainty Sugar-plumb 
Words, talks of tying me to a Tree, forſooth, and 
of doubling the Whipping. Odsbobs! methinks 
thoſe troubleſome People ſhould know who they 
prate to. Tis not only a Squire Errant they 
would have to whip himſelf, but a Governour; 
and there is no more to do, think they, but up 
and ride? Let 'em c'en learn Manners, with a 
Pox. There's a time for ſome things, and a time 
for all things; a time tor great things, and a time 
for ſmall things. Am 1 now in the Humour to 
hear Petitions, d'ye think? juſt when my Heart's 
ready to burſt, for having torn my new Coat; 
they would have me tear my own Fleſh too, in 
the Devil's Name, when I have no more Stomach 
to it, than i've to be among the Men-eaters. Upon 
my Honour, Sancho, ſaid the Duke, if you don't re- 
lent, and become as ſoft as a ripe Fig, you ſhall 
have no Gover:1ment. Twould be a fine thing 
indeed, that | ſhov1d ſend among my Iflanders a 
mercileſs hard-hearted Tyrant, whom — the 

cars 
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Tears of diſtreſs'd Damſels, nor the Admoni- 
tions of wiſe, ancient, and powerful Inchanters, 
can move to Compaſſion. In ſhort, Sir, no Stripes, 
no Government. But, quoth Sancho, mayn't I 
have a Day or two to conſider on't? Not a Mi- 
nute, cry'd Merlin, you muſt declare now, and in 
this very Place, what you reſolve to do, for Dul- 
einea muſt be again transform'd into a Country- 
Wench, and carried back immediately to Monteſtno,'s 
Cave; or elſe ſhe ſhall go as ſhe is now to the Ehy- 
ſian Fields, there to remain till the Number of 
the Stripes be made out. Come come, honeſt 
Sancho, ſaid the Dutcheſs, pluck up a good Courage, 
and ſhew your Gratitude to your Maſter, whoſe 
Bread you have eaten, and to whole generous Na- 
ture, and high Feats of Chivalry we are all fo 
much oblig'd: Come, Child, give your Conſent, 
and make a Fool of the Devil: Hang Fear, faint 
Heart ne'er won fair Lady; Fortune favours the 
Brave, as you know better than I can tell you. 
Hark you, Maſter Merlin, (quoth Sancho, without 
giving the Dutcheſs an Anſwer) pray will you 
tell me one thing. How comes it about, that this 
ſane Poſt- Devil that came before you, brought 
my Maſter Word from Signior Monteſinos that he 
would be here, and give him Directions about this 
Diſinchantment, and yet we hear no News of 
Manteſinos all this While? Pſhaw, anſwer'd Merlir, 
the Devil's an Ass, and a lying Raſcal; he came 
from me, and not from Monteſinos, for he, poor 
Man, is ſtill in his Cave, expecting the Diſſolution 
of the Spell that confines him there yet, ſo that he 
is not quite ready to be free: But if he owes you 
any Money, or you have any Bulineſs with him, 
he ſhall be forth-coming, when, and where you 
pleaſe, But now pray make an End, and undergo 
this ſmall Penance, 'twill do you a World of 


good; tor *twill not only prove beneficial to your 
VoL. IV. 1 doul, 
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Soul, as an Ad of Charity, but alſo to your Body, 
as a healthy Exerciſe; for you are of a very San- 
guine Complexion, Sancho, and loſing a little Blood 
will do you no Harm. Well, quoth Sancho, there 
is like to beno Want of Phyſicians in this World, [ 
find; the very Conjurers fet up for Doctors too. 
Well then, ſince every body ſays as much, (tho? I 
can hardly believe it) I am content to give my ſelf 
the three thouſand three hundred Stripes, upon con- 
dition that I may be paying 'em off as long as I 
pleaſe; obſerve that tho* I will be out of Debt as 
ſoon as I can, that the World mayu't be without the 
pretty Face of the Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, which, 
F muſt own, I could never have believ'd to have 
been fo handforne. Item, I ſhall not be bound to 
fetch Blood, that's certain; and if any Stroke hap- 
pen to miſs me, it ſhall paſs for one however. Lem, 
Maſter Merlin (becauſe he knows all things) ſhall 
be oblig'd to reckon the Laſhes, and take care I 
don't give my ſelf one more than the Pale. I here's 
no fear of that, ſaid Merlin; for at the very laſt 
Laſh the Lady Dulcizea will be diſinchanted, come 
ſtraight to you, make you a Courtly, and give you 
Thanks. Heaven forbid, I ſhould wrong any Man 
of the leaſt Hair of his Head. Well, quoth Sazcho, 
what mult be, muſt be: I yield to my hard Luck, 
and on the aforeſaid Terms, take up with my Pe— 
Nance. 
Scarce had Sancho ſpoke, when the Muſick ſtruck 
up again, and a Congratulatory Volley of ſmall 
Shot was immediately diſcharg'd. Don Quixote fell 
on Sanc ho's Neck, bugging and kiſſing him a thous 
fand Times. The Duke, the Dutcheſs, and the 
whole Company ſeem'd mightily pleaſed. The Cha- 
riot mov'd on, and, as it paſs'd by, the fair Dalcinea 
made the Duke and Dutcheſs a Bow, and Sancho a 
low Courtly. | 


And' 
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And now the jolly Morn began to ſpread her 
ſmiling Looks in the Eaſtern Quarter of the Skies, 
and the Flowers of the Field to diſcloſe their 
bloomy Folds, and raiſe their fragrant Heads. The 
Brooks now cool and clear, in gentle Murmurs, 
play'd with the grey Pebbles, and flow'd along to 
pay their Liquid Cryſtal Tribute to the expecting 
Rivers. The Sky was clear, the Air ſerene, ſwept 
clean by bruſhing Winds for the Reception of the 
ſhining Light, and every thing, not only joyntly, 
but in its ſeparate Gayety, welcom'd the fair Aurora, 
and, like her, foretold a fairer Day. The Duke and 
Dutcheſs, well pleaſed with the Management and 
Succels of the Hunting, and the counterfeit Adven- 
ture, return to the Caſtle; reſolving to make a ſe- 
cond Eſſay of the ſame Nature, having receiv'd as 
much Pleaſure from the firſt, as any Reality could 
have produced. 


GNM AP. I. 


The ſirange and never-thought-of Adventure of 
the diſconſolate Matron, alias, the Counteſs 


Trifaldi, with Sancho Panza's Letter to 
his Wife Terela Panza. 


ck 

1all HE whole Contrivance of the late Adventure 
fell was plotted by the Duke's Steward, a Man of 
ous Wit, and of a facetious and quick Fancy : He made 
the the Verſes, acted Merlin himſelf, and inſtructed a 
ha- Page to perſonate Dalcinea: Aud now by his Maſter's 
nea Appointment, he prepar'd another Scene of Mirth, 
hoa as pleaſant and as artful, and ſurprizing as can be 


imagin'd. 
B 2 The 
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The next day, the Dutcheſs ask'd Sancho whether 
he had begun his Penitential Lask, to difinchant 
Dulcinea? Ay marry have I, quoth Sancho, for I 
have already lent my ſelf five Laſhes on the But- 
tocks. With what, Friend, ask'd the Dutcheſs ? 
With the Palm of my Hand, anſwer'd Saxcho. 
Your Hand! ſaid the Dutchels, thoſe are rather 
Claps than Laſhes, Sancho; I doubt Father Merlin 
won't be fatisfied at ſo eaſy a Rate; for the Liberty 
of ſo great a Lady is not to be purchaſed at ſo mean 
a Price. No, you ſhould laſh yourſelf with 
ſomething that may make you ſinart: A good 
Friar's Scourge, a Cat of nine-tails, or Penitent's 
Whip, would do well; for Letters written in 
Blood, ſtand good; but Works of Charity faintly 
and coldly done, loſe their Merit, and ſignify no- 
thing. Then, Madam, quoth he, will your Wor- 
ſhip's Grace do ſo much as help me to a convenient 
Rod, ſuch as you ſhall think beſt; tho? it muſt 
not be too ſmarting neither; for Faith, tho? I 
ain a Clown, my Fleſh is as ſoft as any Lady's in 
the Land, no Diſparagement to any body's But- 
tocks. Well, well, Sazcho, 1aid ſhe, it ſhall be ny 
Care to provide you a Whip that ſhall ſuit your ſoit 
Conſtitution, as if they were Twins. But now, 
my dear Madam, quoth he, you muſt know l have 
written a Letter here to my Wife Tereſa Pan ⁊a, to 

ive her to underſtand how things are With me. 
have it in my Boſom, and it's juſt ready to ſend 
away; it Wants nothing but the Direction on the 
out- ide. Now I would have your Wiſdom to read 


mean, in ſuch a Style as Governors ſhould write. 
And wo penn'd it, ask'd the Dutcheſs? What a 
Queſtion there is now, quoth Sancho? Who ſhould 
pen it but my ſelf, Sinner as I am? And did you 


cho, for I can neither write, nor read; though I 
| can 


it, and ſee if it be not written like a Governor; 1 


write it too, ſaid the Dutcheſs? Not I, quoth San- 
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can make my Mark. Let's ſee the Letter, ſaid the 
Dutcheſs, for l dare ſay, your Wit is ſet out in it 
to ſome Purpoſe. Sancho pull'd the Letter out of 
his Boſom unſeal'd, and the Dutcheſs, having taken 


SANCHo PAN A ro hiö Wife TERESA 
PAN SGA. 


17 Jam well Laſb d, yet I am Whipp'd into a Go- 
vernment : ue got a good Government, it coſt me 
many a good Laſh. Thou muſt know, my Tereſa, that 
J am reſold thou ſhalt ride in a Coach; for now any 
ether Way of going, is to me, but creeping on all Fours, 
like a Kitten. Thou art now a Governor's Wife, gueſs 
whether anyone will dare to tread on thy Heels. I have 
ſent thee a Green Hunting-Suit of Reparel, which my 
Lady Dutcheſs gave me. Pray ſee and get it turnꝰd into 
a Petticoat — Jac let for our Daughter. The Folks in 
this Country are very ready to talk little Good of my Ma- 
fer, Don Quixote. They ſay he is a mad ll iſe man, 
and a en gre „ that I an' t a jot behind 
hand with him. We have becuin Monteſinos's Cave, 
and Merlin the Wizzard has pitch' don me to diſiut haut 
Dulcinea del Toboſo, the ſame who among you is 
calPd Aldonſa Lorenzo. When I have given my ſelf 
three Thoxſaud three Hundred Cabos locking one) 
will be as diſinchanted as the Mother that bore ber. But 
not a Word of the e for if yon tell your Caſe 
among aparcel of tattling Goſſips,yow ll ne er have done; 
one will cry tis White, and others*tis Black. I am 10 
goto my Government oy ſuddenly, whither Igo with 
a huge Mind to make Money, as [aw told all new Go- 
wernors do. Dll firſt ſee how Matters go, and then ſend 
thee Word whether thou hadſt beſt come or no, Dapple 
is well, and gives his humble Service to you. I won't 
part with him, theugh I were to be made the Great 
B3 Turk. 
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Turk. My Lady Dutcheſs kiſſes thy Hands a Thouſand 


times over; pray return her two Thouſand ſor her one; 
for there's nothing cheaper than fair Words, as my Ma- 
ſter ſavs. Heaven has not been pleas'd to make me light 
on anther Cloak-Bag, with a hundred Pieces of Gold in 
it, like thoſe you wot of. But all in good time; don't 
let that vex thee, my Jugg, the Government will make 
it up, ll warrant thee, Though after all, one thing 
flicks plaguily in my Gia zard: They tell me, that when 
once I have taſted ont, I ſhall be ready to eat my ver 
Fingers after it, ſo ſavoury is the Sauce, Shouldit fall 
ont ſo, I ſhould make but an ill handof it; and yet your 
maim d and crippPd Alms folks pick up a pretty Liveli- 
hood, and make their Begging as good as a Prebend. So 
that one way or other, Old Girl, matters will go ſwim 
mingly, and thou'lt be Rich and Happy. Heaven make 
she ſo, as well it may; and keep me for thy Sake, From 
#his Caſtle, the Twentieth of June, 1614. 


Thy Husband, the Governor 


Sancho Pancai; 


Methinks, Mr. Governor, ſaid the Dutcheſs (hays 
ing read the Letter) you are out in two Parti- 
culars ; firſt, when you intimate that this Govern- 
ment was beſtow'd on you for the Stripes you 
are to give your ſelf; whereas you may remem- 
ber, it was allotted you before this Diſ-inchant- 
ment was dreamt of. The ſecond Branch that 
you have fail'd in, is the Dif covery of your Ava- 
rice, which is the moſt deteſtable Quality in Go- 
vernors; becauſe their Self-Intereſt is always 
indulg'd at the Expence of Juſtice. You know 
the Saying, Covetouſneſs breaks the Sack, and 
that Vice always prompts a Governor to fleece 
and oppreſs the Subject. Truly, my good Lady, 
quoth Sancho, I meant no harm, I did not e 
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think of what I wrote, and if your Grace's Wor- 
ſhip does not like this Letter, I'll tear it, and have 
another; but remember the old Saying, ſeldom 
comes a better. [I ſhall make but ſad Work on't, 
if I muſt pump my Brains for't. No, no, ſaid the 
Dutchels, this will -do well enough, and I muſt 
have the Duke lee it. 

They went then into the Garden, wherethey were 
to dine that Day, and there ſhe ſhew'd the Duke the 
learned Epiſtle, which he read over with a great deal 
of Pleaſure. 

After Dinner, Sancho was entertaining the Com- 
pany very pleaſantly, with ſome of his ſavoury Dif 
courſe, when ſuddenly they were ſurpriz'd with the 
mournful Sound of a Fife, which play'd in Conſort 
with a hoarſe unbrac'd Drum. All the Company 
ſeem'd amaz'd and diſcompos'd at the unpleaſing 
Noiſe, but Don Quixote eſpecially was ſo alarm'd 
with this ſolemn Martial Harmony, that he could 
not compoſe his Thoughts. Sancho's Fear undoubt- 
edly wrought the uſual Effects, and carried him to 
crouch by the Dutcheſs. 1b 

During this Conſternation, two Men in deep 
Mourning Cloaks trailing on the Ground, enter'd 
the Garden, each of em beating a large Drum 
cover'd alſo with Black, and with theſe a third 

laying on a Fife, in Mourning like the reſt. 
hey uſher'd in a Perſon of a Gigamick Stature, 
to which the long black Garb in which he was 
wrapp'd up, was. no ſmall Addition: It had a 
Train of a prodigious Length, and over the Cab 
ſock was girt a broad black Belt, which flung a 
Scimiter of a mighty Size. His Face was cover'd 
with a thin black Veil, throngh which might be 
diſcern'd a Beard of vaſt Length, as white as Snow. 
The Solemnity of his Pace kept exact Time to 
the Gravity of the Muſick: In ſhort, his Stature, 
his Motion, his black Hue, and his Attendance, 
N 34 wete 
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were every way ſurprizing and aſtoniſhing. With 
this State and Formality he approach'd, and fell on 
his Knees at a convenient diſtance, before the 
Duke; who not ſuffering him to ſpeak till he aroſe, 
the monſtrous Spe&re erected his Bulk, ard throw- 
ing off his Veil, diſcover'd the molt terrible, huge- 
ous, white, broad, prominent, buſhy Beard, that 
ever mortal Eyes were frighted at. Then fixing his 
Eyes on the Duke, and with a deep ſonorous Voice, 
roaring out from the ample Cavern of his ſpreading 
Lungs, Moſt High and Potent Lord, cry'd he, m 


Name is rifaldin with the white Beard, Squire to the 


Countefs | rifaldi, otherwiſe yclep'd, the Diſconſolate 
Matron, ftom whom I am Ambaſlador to your 
Grace, begging Admittance for her Ladyſhip to 
come and relate, before your Magnificence, the 


unhappy and wonderful Circumſtances of her Mif- 


fortune. But firſt, ſhe deſires to be inform'd whe- 
ther the Valorous and Invincible Knight, Don 
Quixote de la Mancha, reſides at this Time in your 
Caſtle; for 'tis in Queſt of him that my Lady 
has travelPd without Coach or Palfrey, Hungry 
and Thirſty, and, in ſhort, without breaking her 
Falt, from the Kingdom of Candaya, all the Way 
to theſe your Grace's Territories : A thing incredibly 
miraculous, if not wrought by Inchantment. She 
is now without the Gate of this Caſtle, waiting 
only for your Grace's Permiſſion to enter. This 
ſaid, the Squire cough'd, and with both his Hands, 
{troak'd his unwieldy Beard from the top to the bot- 
tom, and with a formal Gravity expected the Duke's 
Anſwer. | 

Worthy Squire Trifaldin with the white Beard, 
ſaid the Duke, long ſince have we heard of the Miſ- 
fortunes of the Counteſs Trifalai, whom Inchant— 
ters have occaſion'd to be call'd the Oiſconſolate 
Matron; and therefore, moſt ſtupendious Squire, 
you may tell her that ſhe may make her Entry, 


and 
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and that the Valiant Don Quixote de la Mancha is 
here preſent, on whoſe generous Aſſiſtance ſhe may 
ſafely rely for Redreſs. Inform her alſo from me, 
That, if ſhe has Occation for my Aid, ſhe may de- 
pend on my Readineſs to do her Service, being ob- 
liged, as I am a Knight, to be m—_— and aſſiſting, 
to the utmoſt of my Power, to all Perſons of her 
Sex, in Diſtreſs, eſpecially widow'd Matrons, like 
her Ladyſhip. 

Tr:ifald:n, hearing this, made his Obeiſance with the 
Knee, and beckoning to the Fife and Drums to ob- 
ſerve his Motion, they all march'd out in the ſame 
folemn Proceſſion as they enter'd, and left all the 
Beholders in a deep Admiration of his Proportion 
and Deportment. 

Then the Duke turning to Don Quixote, Behold, 
Sir Knight, ſaid he, how the Light and Glory of 
Virtue dart their Beams through the Clouds of Ma- 
lice and Ignorance, and ſhine to the remoteſt Parts 
of the Earth: Tis hardly fix Days ſince you have 
vouchafed to honour this Caſtle with your Pre— 
ſence, and already the Afflicted and Diſtreſs'd flock 
hither from the uttermoſt Regions, not in Coaches, 
or on Dromedaries, but on Foot, and without 
eating by the Way; ſuch is their Confidence in 
the Strength of that Arm, the Fame of whoſe 
great Exploits, flies and ſpreads every where, 
and makes the whole World acquainted with your 
Valour. | 

What wouldI give, my Lord, ſaid Don Quixote, 
that the ſame Holy Pedant were here now, who 
t'other Day at your Table would have run down 
Knight-Errantry at ſuch a Rate; that the Teſti- 
mony of his own Eyes might convince him of 
the Abſurdity of his Error, and let him fee, that 
the Comfortleſs, and Afflicted, do net in enormous 
Misfortunes, and uncommon Adve: ity, repair for 
Redreſs to the Doors of dron ng CHuren- men, or 
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your little Sacriſtans of Villages; nor to; the Fire- 
fide of your Country-Gentleman, who never travels 
beyond his Land-mark ; nor to the lolling, lazy 
Courtier, who rather hearkens after News, which 
he may relate, than endeavours to perform ſuch 
Deeds as may deſerve to be recorded and related. 
No, the Protection of Datnſels, the Comfort of Wi- 
dows, the Redreſs of the Injur'd, and the Support 
of the Diſtreſs'd, are no where ſo g- to be 
expected as from the generous Profeſſors of Knight- 
Errantry. I herefore I thank Heaven a thouſand 
Times, for having qualify'd me to anſwer the Ne- 
| ceſſities of the Miferable by ſuch a Function. As 
for the Hardſhips and Accidents that may attend 
me, I look on 'em as no Diſcouragements, ſince 
E from ſo noble a Cauſe. Then let this 

atron be admitted to make known her Requeſt, 
and I will refer her for Redreſs, to the Force of 


my Arm, and the Intrepid Reſolution of my Cou- 
rageous Soul. 


SHA FP. AVI. 


The famous Adventure of the diſconſolate * Ma- 
tron continu'd. 


HE Duke and Dutcheſs were mightily pleas'd 
to find Don Qzrxoze wrought up to a Reſolu- 
tion ſo agreeable to their Deſign. But Sancho, who 
made his Obſervations, was not fo well ſatisfy'd. I 
am in a bodily Fear, quoth he, that this ſame Miſ- 
treſs Waiting-Woman will be a Balk to my Pre- 


cary 


* The Spaniſh is Duena, which ſignifies an old Waits 
ing-Woman.. {0 | 


ferment.. 1 remember I once knew a Toledo Pothe- 
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cary that talk'd like a Canary-Bird, and us'd to ſay, 
where-ever come old Waiting- Women, good Luck 
can happen there to no Man. Body of me, he 
knew 'em too well, and therefore valu'd *em ac- 
cordingly. He could have eaten 'em all with a 
Grain of Salt. Since then the beſt of 'em are ſo: 
plaguy troubleſome and impertinent, what will 
thoſe be that are in doletul Dumps, like this ſame: 
Connteſs Three Folds, Three Skirts, or Three 
Tails, what d'ye call her? Hold your Tongue Sau- 
cho, (aid Don Q#ix5e ; | his Matron that comes ſo 
far in Search ot me, lives too remote to lie under 
the Laſh of the Apothecary's Satire. Beſides, you 
are to remember ſhe's a Counteſs, and when Ladies. 
of that Quality become Governantes, or Waiting 
Women, 'tis only to Queens or Empreſles ; and in 
their own Houſes they are as abſolute Ladies as any 


others, and attended by other Waiting- Women. 


Ay, ay, (cry'd Donna Rodriguez, who was preſent) 
there are ſome that ſerve my Lady Dutcheſs here- 
in that Capacity, that might have been Counteſſes 
too had they had better Luck. But we are not all 
born to be rich, tho' we are all born to be honeſt. 
Let no Body then ſpeak ill of .Waiting-Gentle- 
women, eſpecially of thoſe that are ancient and Mai- 
dens; for thovgh I am none of thoſe, I eaſily con- 
ceive the Advantage that a Waiting-Gentlewoman,, 
who is a Maiden, has over one that is a Widow. 
When all's ſaid, whoever will offer tomeddle with 
Waiting-Women will get little by't. Many go- 
out for Wooll, and come home ſhorn themſelves. 


For all that, quoth Sancho, your Waiting- Women 


are not ſo bare, but that they may be ſhorn, if my 


Barber ſpoke Truth : So that they had belt not ſtir 
the Rice, though it ſticks to the Pot. Cheſe- 


Squires, forlooth, anſwer'd Donna Rodrigxez, muſt 


be always cocking up their Noſes againſt us: As. 
they are alway haunting the Auti-Chambers, — 
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a Parcel of evil Sprights as they are, they ſee us 
whisk in and out at all Times; ſo when they are 
not tumbling their Beads, which Heaven knows, 
is moſt part of the Day, they can find no other 


Paſtime than to abuſe us, and tell idle Stories of 


us, unburying our Bones, and burying our Repu- 
tation. But their Tongues are no Slander, and [ 
Can tell thoſe filly Rake-ſhames, that, in ſpite of 
their Flouts, we ſhall keep the upper Hand of *em 
and live in the World in the better fort of Houſes, 
though we (ſtarve tor't; and cover our Fleſh, whe- 
ther delicate or not, with black Gowns as they 
cover a Dunghil with a Piece of Hanging when 2 
Proceſſion goes by. S' life, Sir, were this a pro- 
per Time, I would convince you and all the 
World, that there's no Virtue but is inclos'd with- 
in the Stays of a Waiting Woman. | fancy, ſaid 
the Dutcheſs, that honeſt Rodriguez is much in the 
Right: But we muſt now choole a fitter Time for 
this Diſpute, to confound the ill Opinion of that 
wicked Apothecary, and to root out that which 
the great Sancho Panga, has fix'd in his Breaſt. For 
my Part, quoth Sancho, I won't diſpute with her; 
for ſince the Thoughts of being a Governor have 
ſteam'd up into my Brains, all my Concern for 
the Squire is vaniſh'd into Smoak; and I care not 
a wild Fiſt for all the Waiting-Women in the 
World. 

This Subject would have engag'd ' em longer in 
Diſcourſe, had they not been cut ſhort by the 
Sound of the Fife and Drums, that gave *em No- 
tice of the Diſconſolate Matron's Approach. I here- 
upon the Dutcheſs ask'd the Duke, how it might 
be proper to receive her? And how far Ceremony 
was due to her Quality as a Counteſs? Look you 
(quoth Sancho, (triking in before the Duke could 
anſwer) Il would adviſe ye to meet her Countesſhip 
half way, but for the Waiting- Womanſhip * 
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ſtir a Step. Who bids you trouble your ſelf? 
ſaid Don Quixote. Who bid me! anſwer'd Sancho, 
why I my ſelt did. Han't I been Squire to your 
Worſhip, and thus ſerv'd a Prenticeſhip to good 
Manners? And hau't I had the Flower of Courte- 
ſy. for my Maſter, who has often told me, A Man 
may as well loſe at One and Thirty, with a Card 
too much as a Card too little? Good Wits jump; 
a Word to the Wile is enough. Sancho lays well, 
ſaid the Duke: To decide the Matter, we will firſt 
ſee what kind of a Countels ſhe is, and behave our 
ſelves accordingly. 

Now the Fife and the Drums enter'd as before 
— But here the Author ends this ſhort Chapter, 
and begins another, proſecuting the ſame Ad- 
venture, which is one of the molt notable in the 


Hittory. 


CH AP. XXXVIII. 


The Account which the Diſconſolate Matron 
gives of her Misfurtune. 


HE doleful Drums and Fife were follow'd 

by twelve elderly Waiting-Women that en- 
ter'd the Garden, rank'd in Pairs, all clad in large 
Mourning Habits, that ſeem'd to be of mill'd Serge, 
over Which they wore Veils of white Callicoe, fo 
long that nothing could be ſeen of their black 
Drels but the very Bottom. After them came the 
Counteſs Trifaldi, handed by her Squire Trefaldin 
with the white Beard. | he Lady was dreſs'd in a 
ſuit of the fineſt Bays, which, had it been napp'd, 
would have had Tufts as big as Rouncival-Peaſe. 
Her Train, or Tail, which you will, was mathe- 
matically divided into three equal Skirts or Angles, 
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and born up by three Pages in Mourning ; and from 
this pleaſant triangular Figure of her Train, as every 
one conjectur'd, was ſhe call'd Trifaldi; as who 
ſhould ſay, the Counteſs of Threefolds, or Three 
Skirts, Benengeli is of the ſame Opinion, tho? he 
affirms that her true Title was the Counteſs Lobana, 
or of Holf-Land, from the Abundance of Wolves 
bred in her Country; and had they been Foxes, ſhe 
had, by the ſame-Rule, been call'd the Counteſs 
Zorruna, or of Fox-Land; it being a Cuſtom in 
thoſe Nations, for great Perſons to take their De- 


nominations from the Commodity with which their 


Country moſt abounds. However, this Counteſs 
choſe to borrow her Title from this new Faſhion 
of her own Invention, and leaving her Name of 
Lobuua, took that of Trifuldi. 

Her twelve Female Attendants approach'd with 
her in a Proceſſion-pace, with black Veils over 
their Faces, not tranſparent, like that of Trifalain, 
but thick enough to hinder altogether the Sight of 
their Countenances. As ſoon as the whole Train 
of Waiting-Women was come in, the Duke and 
the Dutcheſs, and Don Quixote ſtood up, and fa 
did all thoſe who were with 'em. Then the 
twelve Women, ranging themſelves in two Rows, 
made a Lane for the Counteſs to march up be— 
tween 'em, which ſhe did, ſtill led by Trifaldin, 
her Squire. The Duke, the Dutcheſs, and Don 
Quixote, advancing about a dozen Paces to meet 
her, ſhe fell on her Knees, and with a Voice, rather 
hoarſe and rough, than clear and delicate, May it 
pleaſe your Highneſſes, ſaid ſhe, to ſpare your 
ſelves the trouble of receiving with ſo much Cere- 
mony and Compliment a Man (Woman I would 
ſay) who is your devoted Servant. Alas! the 
Senſe of my Misfortunes has fo troubPd my Intel- 
lectuals, that my Reſponſes. cannot be ſuppos'd a- 
ble to anſwer the critical Opinion of your Preſence. 


My 
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My Underſtanding has forſook me, and is gone a 
Wool-gathering, and ſure 'tis far remote; for the 
more [I ſeek it, the more unlikely I am to find it 
again. The greateſt Claim, Madam, anſwer'd the 
Duke, that we can lay to Senſe, is a due Reſpect, 
and decent Deference to the Worthineſs of your 
Perſon, which, without any further View, ſuffici- 
ently beſpeaks your Merit and excellent Qualifica- 
tions. Then begging the Honour of her Hand, he 

led her up,and plac'd her in a Chair by his Dutcheſs, 
who receiv'd her with all the Ceremony ſuitable to 
the Occaſion. 

Don Quixote ſaid nothing all this while, and 
Sancho was ſneaking about, and peeping under the 
Veils of the Lady's Women; but to no purpoſe ;. 
for they kept themſelves very cloſe and filent, till 
ſhe at laſt thus began: I am confident, thrice 
Potent Lord, thrice Beautiful Lady, and thrice 
Intelligent Auditors, that my molt unfortunate 
Miſerableneſs ſhall find in your moſt generous 
and compaſſionate Bowels, a molt Miſericordial 
Sanctuary; my Miſerableneſs, which is ſuch as 
would liquify Marble, malleate Steel, and mollity 
Adamantine Rocks. But before the Rehearſal of 
my ineftable Misfortunes enter, I won't ſay your 
Ears, but the publick Mart of your hearing Fa- 
culties, I earneſtly requeſt, that I may have Cog- 
nizance, whether the Cabal, Choir, or Conclave 
of this Illuſtriſſimous Appearance, be not adorn'd 
with the Preſence of the Adjutoriferous Don 
Quixote de la Mauchiſſima, and his Squiriſſimous 
Parga? Panga is at your Elbow:ſſimons (quoth San- 
cho, before any body elſe could anſwer) and Don 
 Quixotifſimo likewiſe: Therelote, moſt dolorous 
Medem, you may tel! oat your Teale; for we are 
all ren ty tube your Lad) ſhip's Servicorifſimons to 
the beſt of our Cepicities, and ſo forth. Don Quixote 
then advanc'd, aud addreſſing the Counteſs, if 


your 
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our Misfortunes, embarraſs'd Lady, ſaid he, may 
ope any Redreſs from the Power and Aſſiſtance 
of Knight-Errantry, I offer you my Force and 
Courage, and, ſuch as they are, I dedicate em to 
your Service. | am Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
whoſe Profeſſion is a ſufficient Obligation to ſuc- 
cour the Diltreſs'd, without the Formality of 
Preambles, or the Elegance of Oratory to circum- 
vent my Favour. Therefore, pray, Madam, let 
us know, by a ſuccinct and plain Account of your 
Calamitics, what Remedies ſhould be apply'd; 
and, if your Griefs are ſuch as do not admit of a 
Cure, aſlure your ſelf at leaft, that we will comfort 
you in your Afflictions, by ſympathizing in your 
Sorrow. 

The Lady, hearing this, threw her ſelf at Don 
Quixote's Feet, in ſpite of his kind Endeavours to 
the contrary; and ftriving to embrace 'em, Moſt 
invincidle Knight, ſaid ſhe, I proſtrate my ſelf at 
theſe Feet, the Foundations and Pillars of Chival- 
ry-Errant, the Supporters of my drooping Spirits, 
whole indefatigable Steps alone can haſten my 
Relief, and the Cure of my Afflictkions. O Va- 
lorous Errant, whoſe real Atchievements eclipſe 
and obſcure the Fabulous Legend of the Amadiſes, 
Eſplandians, and Belianiſes! hen, turning from 
Don Quixote, ſhe laid hold on Sancho, and Iqueez- 
ing his Hands very hard, And thou, the moſt 
Loyal Squire, that evcr attended on the Magnani- 
mity of Knight-Errantry, whoſe Goodnels is more 
extentive than the Beard of my Uſher Trifalain ! 
How nappily have thy Stars plac'd thee, under the 
Diſcipline of the whole Martial College of Chi- 
valry Profeſſors, center'd and epitomiz'd in the 
fingle Den Quixote! I conjure thee, by thy Love of 
Goodacfs, and thy unſpotted Loyalty to fo great 
—.— to employ thy moving and interceding 


gence in my Behalf, that etifoons his Favour 


may 
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may ſhine upon this humble, and moſt diſconſolate 
Counteſs. 5 

Look you, Madam Counteſs, quoth Sancho, as 
for meaſuring my Goodneſs by your Squire's Beard 
that's neither here nor there; ſo my Soul go to 
Heav'n when ] depart this Life, I don't matter the 
reſt; for, as for the Beards of this World, *tis not 
what | ſtand upon; ſo that, without all this Pawing 


and Wheedling, I'll put in a Word for you to my 
Maſter. I know he loves me, and beſides, at this 


Time, he ſtands in need of me about a certain Buſi- 


neſs, and he ſhall do what he can for you. But 


pray diſcharge your burden'd Mind; unload, and 


let us ſee what Griefs you bring, and then leave us 


to take care of the teſt. 
The Duke and Dutcheſs were ready to burſt 


with Laughing, to find the Adventure run in 
this pleaſant Strain, and they admir'd, at the ſame 


time, the rare Cunning and Management of Tri- 
505 who, re- aſſuming her Seat, thus began her 

tory, | | J 

The famous Kingdom of Caxdaya, ſituated be- 
tween the great Taprobona and the South Sea, a- 
bout two Leagues beyond Cape Comorin, had, for 
its Queen, the Lady Donna Magnntia, whoſe Hus- 
band King Archiprelo dying, left the Princeſs An- 
tonomaſia, their only Child, Heireſs to the Crown. 
This Princeſs was educated, and brought up under 
my Care and Direction; I being the eldeſt, and 


firſt Lady of the Bed-Chamber to the Queen, her 


Mother. In Proceſs of time, the young Princeſs 
arriv'd at the Age of fourteen Years, and appear'd 
ſo perfectly beautiful, that it was not in the Power 
of Nature to give any Addition to her Charms: 
What's yet more, her Mind was no leſs adorn'd 
than her Body. Wiſdom it ſelf was but a Fool to 
her: She was no leſs diſcreet than fair, and the 


faireſt Creature in the World; and ſo ſhe is till, 
unleſs 
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unleſs the fatal Knife, or unrelenting Sheers of 
the envious and inflexible Siſters have cut her 
Thread of Life. But ſure the Heavens would 
not permit ſuch an Injury to be done to the 
Earth, as the untimely Lopping off the lovelieſt 
Branch that ever Adorn'd the Garden of the 
World. 

Her Beauty, which my unpoliſh'd Tongue can ne- 
ver ſufficiently praiſe, attracting all Eyes, ſoon 
got her a World of Adorers, many of 'em Princes, 
who were her Neighbours, and more diſtant Fo- 
reigners. Among the reſt, a private Knight, who 
reſided at Court, was ſo audacious as to raiſe 
his Thoughts to that Heaven of Beauty. This 
young Gentleman was indeed Maſter of all Gal- 
lantries that the Air of his Courtly Education 
cou'd inſpire; and fo confiding on his Youth, his 
handſome Mien, his agreeable Air and Dreſs, his 
graceful Carriage, and the Charms of his eaſy Wit, 
and other Qualifications, he follow'd the Impulſe 
of his Inordinate and moſt Preſumptuous Paſſion. 
I muſt needs ſay, that he was an extraordinary 
Perſon, he play'd to a Miracle on the Guittar, and 
made it ſpeak not only to the Ears, but to the very 
Soul. He danc'd to Admiration, and had ſuch a 
rare Knack at making of Bird-Cages, that he might 
have got an Eſtate by that very Art; and to ſum 
up all his Accompliſhments, he was a Poet. So 
many Parts and Endowments were ſufficient to have 
mov'd a Mountain, and much more the Heart of 
a young tender Virgin. But all his fine Acts and 
foothing Behaviour had prov'd ineffectual againſt 
the Virtue and Reſervedneſs of my Beautiful Charge, 
if the damn'd cunning Rogue had not firſt con- 
quer'd me. The deceitful Villain endeavour'd to 
ſeduce the Keeper, fo to ſecure the Keys of the 
Fortreſs: In ſhort, he ſo ply'd me with pleaſing 
Trifles, and ſo intinuated himſelf into my Tow, 

| at 
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that at laſt he perfectly bewitch'd me, and made 
me give way before I was aware, to what I ſhould 
never have permitted. But that which firſt wrought 
meto his Purpoſe, and undermin'd my Virtue, was 
a curſed Copy of Verſes he ſung one Night un- 


det my Window, which, if I remember right, be- 


= 
© n 


gan thus. 


A SONG. 
A Secret Fire conſumes my Heart; 


And, to augment my raging Pain, 

The charming Fe that raisi'd the Smart, 
Denies me Freedom to complain. 

But ſure tis juſt, we ſhould conceal 

The Bliſs and Woe. in Love we feel: 
For, ob! what Humane Tongue can tell 


The Joys of Heaven, or Paint of Hell! 


The Words were to me ſo many Pearls of Elo- 


quence, and his Voice ſweeter to my Ears than 


Sugar to the Taſte. The Reflection on the Miſ- 
fortune which theſe Verſes brought on me, has 
often made me applaud Plato's Detign of Baniſhing 
all Poets from a good and well-govern'd Commons 
wealth, eſpecially thoſe who write Wantonly or 
Laſciviouſly. For inſtead of ecu Ae lament- 
able Verſes, like thoſe of the Marqueſs of Mantua, 
that make Women and Children cry by the Fire- 
ſide; they try their utmoſt Skill on ſuch ſoft Stroaks 
as enter the Soul, and wound it, like that Thun- 
der which hurts and conſumes all within, yet leaves 
the Garment ſound. Another Time he entertain'd 
me with the following Song. 


. 
: 
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A SONG. 


EATH, put on ſome kind Diſguiſe, 

And at once my Heart 8 
For, tis ſuch a Curſ: to Live, 

And ſo great a Bliſs to Die: 
Should ſt hau any Warning give, 

Id relapſe to Life for Foy. 


Many other Verſes of this kind he ply'd me with, 
which charm'd when read, but tranſported when 
ſung. For you muſt know, that when our eminent 
Poets debaſe themſelves to the Writing a ſort of 
Compoſure call'd Love- Madrigals, and Raundelayt, 
now. much in Vogue in Candaya; thoſe Verſes are 
no ſooner heard, but they preſently produce a 
Dancing of Souls, Tickling of Fancies, Emotion of 
Opirits, and in ſhort a pleaſing Diſtemper in the 
2 Body, as if Quick-ſilver ſhook it in every 

art. 

So that once more I pronounce thoſe Poets very 
dangerous, and fit to be baniſh'd to the Iſles of 
Lizards. Tho' truly, I muſt confeſs, the Fault is 
rather chargeable on thoſe fouliſh People that 
command, and the filly Wenches that believe em. 
For had I been as cautious as my Place requir'd, 
his Amorous Sercnades could never have mov'd 
me, nor would | have believed his Poetical Cant, 
ſach as, I dying Live, I burn in Ice, I ſhiver in Flames, 
FT hope in Deſpair, Igo, yet ſtay, with a thouſand ſuch 
Contradictions, which make up the greateſt part 
of thoſe kind of Compoſitions. As ridiculous are 
their Promiſes of the Phoenix, of Arabia, Ariadue 8 
Crown, the Courſers of the Sun, the Pearls of 
the Southern Ocean, the Gold of Tagus, the Bal- 
ſam of Parchaya, and Heaven knows what! By 
the way, *tis obſervable, that theſe Poets are very 


liberal 
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ſiberal of their Gifts, which they know they never 
can make good. 


But whither, woe's me, whither do I wander, 
miſerable Woman? What Madneſs prompts me 
to accuſe the Faults of others, having ſo long a 


Score of my own to anſwer fer! Alas! not his 
: Verſes, but my own Inclination : Not his Muſick, 
but my own Levity ; not his Wit, but my own 
| Folly open'd a Paſlage, and levell'd the Way for 
Don Clavijo (for that was the Name of the Knight.) 


In ſhort, I procur'd him Admittauce, and by m 
Connivance, he very often had natural Familiari- 


ty with Antonomaſia, who, poor Lady, was rather 


deluded by me, than by him. But, wicked as [ 
was, *twas upon the honourable Score of Marriage; 
for hid he not been engag'd to be her Husband, he 
ſhou'd not have touch'd the very Shadow of her 
Shoe-ſtring. No, no, Matrimony, Matrimony, 
I ſay; for without that, Il never meddle in any 
ſuch Concern. The greateſt Fault, in this Buſineſs, 
was the Diſparity of their Conditions ; he being 
but a private Knight, and ſhe Heirefs to the Crown. 
Now this Intrigue was kept very cloſe for ſome 
time by my cautious Management, but at laſt a 


certain kind of Swelling in Aztonomaſ/ra's Belly be- 


gan to tell Tales; ſo that conſulting upon the 
Matter, we found there was but one Way; Don 
Clavijo ſhould demand the young Lady in Mar» 
riage before the Curate, by Virtue of a Promiſe 
under her Hand, which I diQtated for the Purpoſe; 
and fo binding, that all the Strength of Sampſon 
himſelf could not have broke the Tie. The Buſi- 
neſs was put in Execution, the Note was pro- 
duc'd before the Prieſt, who examin'd the Lady, 
and, finding her Confeſſion to agree with the Le- 


nor of the ContraR, put her in Cuſtody of a very 


honeſt Serjeant. Bleſs us, quoth Sancho, Serjeants 
too; and Poets, and Songs, and Verſes in your 
| Country ! 
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Country! O my Conſcience, I think the World's 
the ſame all the World over! But, go on, Madam 
Trifaldi, I beſeechyou, for tis late, and I am upon 
Thorns till I know the End of this long-winded 
Story. I will, anſwer'd the Counteſs. 


—_— COT — 


C'H A en. 


Fhere Trifaldi continues her Stupendious and 
Memorable Story. | 


FF every Word that Sancho ſpoke gave the Dutch- 
els new Pleaſure, every thing he ſaid put Don 
Quixote to as much Pain; fo that he commanded 
him ſilence, and gave the Matron opportunity to 
go on. In ſhort, ſaid ſhe, the Buſineſs was deba- 
ted a good while, and after many Queſtions and 
Anſwers, the Princeſs firmly perſiſting in her firſt 
Declaration, Judgment was given in favour of Don 
Clavijo, which Queen Maguntia, her Mother, took 
ſo to Heart, that we bury'd her about three Days 
after. Then without doubt ſhe dy*d, quoth Sancho. 
That's a clear Cale, reply'd Trifaldin, for in Can- 
daya they don't uſe to bury the Living, but the 
Dead. But with your good Leave, Mr. Squire, 
anſwer'd Sancho, People that were in a Swoon 
have been bury'd alive before now, and methinks 
Queen Moguntia ſhould only have ſwoon'd away, 
and not have been in ſuch haſte to have dy'd in 
good earneſt; for while there's Life there's Hope's, 
and there's a Remedy for all things but Death. 


I don't find the young Lady was ſo much out of. 


the Way, neither that the Mother ſhould lay it 
ſo grievouſly to Heart. Indeed had ſhe marry'd 
a Footman, or ſome other Servant in the Family, 
as I am told many others have done, it had been 
a very bad Bulineſs, and paſt curing ; but forthe 
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Queen to make ſuch a heavy Out-cry when her 
[Daughter marry'd ſuch a fine-bred young Knight, 
Faith and Troth, I think the Buſineſs had been 
better made up. Twas a flip, but not ſuch a hei- 
nous one, as one would think: For as my Ma- 
ſter here ſays, and he won't let me tell a Lye, as of 
Scholars they make Biſhops, ſo of your Knights 
| (chiefly if they be Errant) one may ealily make 
Kings and Emperors. 
and I hat's molt certain, ſaid Don Qzixote, turn a 
| Knight-Errant looſe into the wide World withtwo 
penny-worth of good Fortune, and he is in potentia 
che N Propinqua (proxima 1 would ſay) the greateſt Em- 
Yon peror in the World. But let the Lady pro- 
ded ceced, for hitherto her Story has been very plea- 
'to fant, and 1 doubt the molt bitter part of it js 
ba- Þ itil! untold. The moſt bitter truly, Sir, anſwer'd 
ind Þ ſhe; and ſo bitter that Worm-wood and every 
firſt bitter Herb, compared to it, are as ſweet as 
on Honey. | | 
ok The Queen being really dead, continu'd ſhe, - and 
ays not in a Trance, we bury'd her, and ſcarce had 
ho. we done her the laſt Offices, and taken our laſt 
an- Leaves when ¶ Quit talia ſando temperet a Lachrymis? 


the Who can relate ſuch Woes, and not be drown'd 
re, in Tears?) the Giant Malambruno, Couſin- german 
on to the deceas'd Queen, who, beſides his native 
ks Cruelty, was alſo a Magician, appear'd upon her 
ay, Grave, mounted on a Wooden Horle, and, by his 


in dreadful angry Looks, ſhew'd he came thither to 
%, Revenge the Death of his Relation, by Puniſhing 


th. Don Clavijo for his Preſumption, and Antonomafia 

of | for her Overſight. Accordingly, he immediate 

it inchanted them both upon the very Tomb, tranſ- 

d forming her into a braſen Female Monkey, and 

y, the young Knight into a hideous Crocodile of an 
en unknown Metal, and between them both he ſet 

he an [Inſcription in the Syriack Tongue, which we 


have 


. 
. 
| 
| 
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have got ſince tranſlated into the Candayan, and 


then into Spaniſh, to this Effect. 

Theſe two r rey Lovers ſhall never recover 
their natural Shapes till the valorons Knight of la 
Mancha enter into a ſingle Combate with me: For, by 
the irrevocable Decrees of Fate, this unheard of Adven- 
ture is reſerv'd for his unheard of Courage. 

This done, he drew a broad Scimiter of a mon- 
ſtrous Size, and, catching me faſt by the Hair, 
made an Offer to cut my Throat, or to whip off my 
Head. I was frighted almoſt to Death, my Hair 
ſtood an end, and my Tongue cleav'd to the Roof 
of my Mouth. However, recovering my ſelf as 
well as I could, trembling and bakery an | begg'd 
Mercy in ſuch a moving Accent, and in ſuch tender 
melting Words, that at laſt my Intreaties prevail'd 
on him to -ſtop the cruel Execution. In ſhort, 
he order'd all the Waiting women at Court to be 
brought before him, the ſame that you ſee here at 
preſent; and after he had aggravated our Breach 
of Truſt, and rail'd againſt the deceitful Practices, 
mercenary Procuring, and what elſe he could urge 
in Scandal of our Profeſſion, and its very Being, 
reviling us for the Fact of which I alone ſtood 

ilty; I will not puniſh you with inſtant Death, 


laid he, but inflict a Puniſhment which ſhall be a 


laſting and eternal Mortification. Now, in the very 
Inſtant of his denouncing our Sentence, we felt 
the Pores of our Faces to open, and all about 'em 


perceiv'd an itching Pain, like the Fang of 


Pins and Needles. Thereupon clapping our Hands 
to our Faces, we found *cm as you ſhall ſee *em 
immediately; ſaying this, the Diſconſolate Matron 
and her Attendance, throwing off their Veils, ex- 
pos'd their Faces all roigh with briftly Beards, 
ſome red, ſome black, ſome white, and others 
motley. The Duke and Dutcheſs admir'd, Don 
Quixote and Sancho were altoniſh'', and the Stau- 

ders-by 
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nd ders-by were Thunder-ſtcuck. Thus, ſaid the 
Coonteſs, proceeding, has that murdering and 
15 bloody - minded Malambruno ſerv'd us, and planted 
I, theſe rough and horrid Briſtles on our Faces, 

otherwiſe moſt delicately ſmooth. Oh ! that he had 
chopp'd off our Heads with his monſtrous Scimi— 
ter, rather than to have diſgraced our Faces with 
theſe Bruſhes upon 'em! For, Gentlemen, if you 
rightly confidec it, and truly, what | have to ſay 
{ſhould be attended with a Flood of Tears; but 
tnch Rivers and Oceans have fallen from me al- 
ready upon this doleful Subject, that my Eyes are 
as cry as Chaft; and theretore pray let me ſpeak 
without Tears at this Time. Where, alas! ſhall à 
Waiting-woman dare to ſhew her Head with ſuch 
a |'i:z buſh upon her Chin? What Charitable Per- 
ton will entertain her? What Relations will own 
her? At the beſt, we can ſcarcely make our Faces 
paſſable, though we torture 'em with a thouſand 
Slops and Waſhes, and even thus we have much 
ado to get the Men to care for us. What will be- 
come ot her then that wears a Thicket upon her 
Face! Oh Ladies, and Companions of my Miſery ! 
In an ill Hour were we begot, and ina worſe came 
we into the World! With theſe Words the Diſcox- 
ſolate Matren ſeem'd to faint away. 


a. 


als. 


88 


C-:1AÞF.- XL; | 
Of ſome Things that relate to this Adventure, 
and appertain to this memorable Hiſtory. 


LL Perſons that love to read Hiſtories of the 
Natuce of this, muſt certainly be very much 
obliged to Cid Hamer, the original Author, whe 
has taken ſuch Care in delivering every minute 
Particular, diſtinctly entire, without concealing the 
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leaſt Circumſtances that might heighten the Hu- 
mour, or if omitted, have obſcur'd the Light and 


Truth of the Story. He draws lively Pictures of 


the Thoughts, diſcovers the Imaginations, ſatisfies 
Curioſity in Secrets, clears Doubts, reſolves Ar- 
guments, and in ſhort, makes manifeſt the leaſt 
Atoms of the moſt inquiſitive Deſire! O moſt fa- 
mous Avthor! O fortunate Don Oz:ixote! O Re- 
nowu'd Dulcinea! O facetious Sancho! jointly and 
ſeverally may you live and continue to the lateſt 
Poſterity, for the general Delight and Recreation of 
Mankind — but the Story goes ON -— 

Now, on my honeſt Word, quoth Sancho, when 
he ſaw the Matron in a Swoon, and by the Blood 
of all the Panga's, my Forefathers, I never heard 
nor ſaw the like, neither did my Maſter ever tell 
me, or ſo much as conceit in that working Head- 
piece of his, ſuch an Adventure as this. Now all 
the Devils in Hell (and I would not curſe any 
Body) run away with thee for an inchanting Son 
of a Whore, thou damn'd Giant Malambrano! 
Couldſt thou find no other Puniſhment for theſe 
poor Sinners, but by clapping Scrubbing- Bruſhes 
about their Muzzles, with a Pox to you? Had it 
not been much better to flit their Noſtrils half 
way up their Noſes, though they had tnuff'd for 
it a little, than to have planted theſe quick-ſet 
Hedges o'er their Chaps? III lay any Man a Wa- 
ger How, the poor Devils have not Money enough 
to pay for their Shaving. 
 ?Tis but too true, Sir, ſaid one of them, we have 
not wherewithal to pay for taking our Beards off; 
ſo that ſome of us, to ſave Charges, are forc'd to 
lay on Plaiſters of Pitch that pull away Roots and 
all, and leave our Chins as ſmooth as the Bottom 
of a Stone Mortar. There is indeed a ſort of Wo- 
men in Candaya, that go about from Houſe to 
Houle, to take off the Hairs that grow about the 


Face, 
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Face, trim the Eye-brows, and do twenty oiker 
Iictle private Jobs for the Women; but we hue, 
that wait on my Lady, never dar'd to have any 
thing to do with them, tor they have got ill Names; 
for tho? formerly they got free Acceſs, and paſsd 
for Relations, now they are look'd upon to be no 
better than Bawds. So if my Lord Don Qu % do 


not relieve us, our Beards will ſtick by us as long 


as we live. l' have mine pluck'd off Hair by 
Hair among the Moors, anſwer'd Don Quite, ra- 
ther than not free you from yours. Ah, Valorous 
Knight! (cry'd the Counteſs Trifald:, recovering 
that Moment from her Fit) the ſweet Sound of 
your Promiſe reach'd my Hearing in the very 
midſt of my Trance, and has perfectly reſtor'd my 
Senſes. 1 beſeech you therefore once again, molt 
Illuſtrions Sir, and Invincible Errant, that your 
gracious Promiſe may ſoon have the wiſh'd-for Ef- 
te. Ill be guilty of no Neglect, Madam, anſwer'd 
Don Quixote: Point out the Way, and you ſhall 
ſoon be convinc'd of my Readineſs to ſetve you. 
You mult know then, Sir, ſaid the Diſconſolate 
Lady, from this Place to the Kingdom of Candaya by 
Computation we reckon five thouſand Leagues, 
two or three more or leſs: But. if you ride through 
the Air in a direct Line, *tis not above three thou- 
ſand two hundred and twenty ſeven. You are like- 
wiſe to underſtand, that Malambruno told me, that 
when Fortune ſhould make me find out the Knight 
who is to diſſolve our Inchantment, he would 
ſend him a famous Steed, much eaſier and leſs reſty 
and full of Tricks, than thoſe Jades that are com- 
monly let out to hire, as being the fame wooden 
Horſe that carry'd the Valoroi's Peter of Provence, 
and the Fair Magaloza, when he ſtole her away. 
'Tis manag'd by a wooden Peg in its Forehcad, 
inſtead of a Bridle, and flies as ſwiftly thro” the 
Air, as if all the Devils in Hell were {witching 


C2 him, 
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Him, or blowing Fire in his Tail. This Courſer, 
Tradition delivers, to have been the Handy-work 
of the Sage Merlin, who never lent him to any but 
particular Friends, or when he was paid Sauce for 
him. Among Others, his Friend Peter of Provence 
Horrow'd him, and by the help of his wonderful 
Speed, ſtole away the fair Magalona, as I ſaid, ſet- 
ting her behind on the Crupper ; for you mult 
know he carries double, and fo tow'ring up in the 
Air, he left the People that ſtood near the Place 
whence he ſtarted, gaping, ſtaring, and amaz'd. 

Since that Journey, we have heard of no Body 
That has back'd him. But this we know, that Ma- 
dambrano ſince that got him by his Art; and has 
us'd him ever fince, to poſt about to all Parts of 
the World. He's here to day, and to morrow in 
France, and the next day in America: And one of 
the beſt Properties of the Horſe is, that he coſts 
not a Farthing in keeping; for he neither eats 
nor fleeps, neither needs he any ſhoeing; beſides, 
without having Wings, he ambles fo very eaſy 
through the Air, that you might carry in your 
Hand a Cup full of Water a thouſand Leagues, and 
not ſpill a Drop; ſo that the fair Magalona lov'd 
anightily to ride him. 

N ay, quoth Sancho, as for an eaſy Pacer, com- 
mend me to my Dapple. ludeed he's none of your 
High-Flyers, he can't gallop in the Air; but on 
the King's High-way, he ſhall pace ye with the 

beſt Ambler that ever went on four Legs. This 
ſet the whole Company a laughing. But then the 
diſconſolate Lady going on; This Horſe, ſaid ſhe, 
will certainly be here within halt an Hour after *tis 
dark, if Malambrano deſigns to put an end to our 
Mistortunes, for that was the Sign by which I 
ſhould diſcover my Deliverer. And pray, forſooth, 
quoth Sancho, how many will this ſame Horſe car- 
ry upon Qccaiion? T'wo, anſwer'd ſhe, one in the 


Saddle 
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Saddle, and Yother behind on the Crupper; and 
thoſe two are commonly the Knight and the Squire; 
it ſome ſtolen Damſel be not to be one. Good dii- 
conſolate Madam, quoth Sancho, Pd fain know the 
Name of this ſame Nag. The Horfe's Name, an- 
ſwer'd the, is neither Pegaſus, like Bellephoron's; nor 
Bucephalus, like Alexander's; nor Brilladoro, like Or- 
lando's; nor Bayard, like Rinaldo's; nor Frontin, like 
Rogero's ; nor Bootes, nor Pyrithous, like the Hor ſes 
of the Sun; neither is he call'd Orelia, like the Horſe 
which Rodrigo, the laſt King of Spain, of the Go- 
thick Race, beſtrid that unfortunate Day, when he 
loſt the Battle, the Kingdom and his Life. PIT 
lay you a Wager, quoth Saucho, ſince the Horſe 
goes by none of thoſe famous Names, he docs not 
go by that of Roſixante neither, which is my Ma- 
ſter's Horſe, and another gueſs Beaſt than any 

cu've reckon'd up. Tis very right, anſwer'd the 

earded Lady. However, he has a very proper 
and fignificant Name; for he is call'd Clavileno, or 
Wooden-Peg the Swift from the Wooden Peg in his 
Forehead ; ſo that for the Significancy of Name at 
leaſt he may be compared with Rofinante. I find 
no Fault with his Name, quoth Sancho; but what 
kind of Bridle or Halter do you manage him with? 
] told you already, reply'd ſhe, that he is guided 
with the Peg, which being turn'd this way or that 
way, he moves accordingly, either mounting aloft 
in the Air, or almoſt bruſhing and ſweeping the 
Ground, or elſe flying in the middle Region, the 
way which ought indeed molt to be choſen in all 
Affairs of Life. I ſhould be glad to ſee this nota- 
ble Tit, quoth Sancho, but don't deſign to get on 


his Back, either before or behind. No, by my ho- 


ly Dame, you may „ well expect Pears from an 
Elm. *Twere a preay Jeſt, 1 trow, for me that 
can hardly fit my own Dapple, with a Pack-Sadcle 
as ſoft as Silk, to ſafter my 1elfto be hors'd upon a 
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hard wooden thing, without either Cufhion or Pit- 
low under his Buttocks. liefore George! Won't gall 
wy Back-tide to take off the beſt Lady's Beard in 
the Laud. Let them that have Beards wear 'em iti'}, 
or get them whipp'd off as they think beſt; 4 
not take inch a long Jaunt with my Maſter, not I. 
There is no need of me in this ſhaving of Beards, 
as there was in Dulcinea's Zuſineſs. Upon my Word, 
dent Sir, but there is, reply'd Trifaldi, and ſo much, 
that withovt you nothing can be done. God fave 
the King! crv'd Sancho, what have we Squires to 
do with our Maſters Adventures? We mult bear 
the Trovble forſ-oth, and they ran away with the 
Credit! Body o*'me, *twere ſomething, would thoſe 
that write t cir Stories, but give the Squires their 
due Share in their Books; as thus, Such a Knight 
ended ſuch an Adventure; but it was with the help of 
ſuch a one his Squire, without which the Devil a bit 
could he ever have done it. But they ſhall barely tell 
you in their Hiſtories, Sir Paralipomenon, K night of 
the Three Stars, ended the Adventure of the Six Hobgob- 
lius; and not a Word all the while of his Squire's 
Perſon, as if there were no ſuch Man, though he 
was by all the while, poor Devil. In ſhort, good 
People, I don't like it; and once more I ſay, my 
Maſter may e'en go by himſelf for Sancho, and Joy 
betide him. Ill ſtay and keep Madam Dutcheſs 
Company here, and mayhap by that time he comes 
back, he'll find his Lady Dulcinea's Bulinels pretty 
forward; for I mean to give my bare Breech a 
Jicking till I bruſh off the very Hair, at idle Times, 

that is, and when I've nothing elſe to do. | 
Nevertheleſs, honeſt Sancho, ſaid the Dutcheſs, 
if your Company be neceſſary in this Adventure, 
yon muſt go; for all good People will make it 
their Buſineſs to intreat you; and *twou'd look 
very ill, that thro' your vain Fears, theſe poor 
Gentlewomen ſhould remain thus with rough 59 
rĩſtly 


many She-goats. You are very angry with Wait- 


But you're to blame, Friend, for Pll aſſure you 
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briſtly Faces. God fave the King, I cry sgain, ſaid 
Sancho, were it a piece of Charity for the Relief of 
ſome good ſober Gentlewomen, or poor innocent 
Hoſpital-Girls, ſomething might be ſaid: But to 
gall my Back ſide, and venture my Neck to un- 
beard a Pack of idling trolloping Chamber-jades,, 
with a Murrain! not I, let them go elſewhere for 
a Shaver; 1 wiſh 1 might ſee the whole Tribe of 
em wear Beards from the higheſt to the loweſt, _ 
from the proudeſt to the primett, all hairy like ſo 


ing- Women, Sancho, ſaid the Dutcheſs: That Po- 
thecary has inſpir'd you with this bitter Spirit. 


there are ſome in my Family, that may ſerve for 
Patterns of Diſcretion to all thoſe of their Func- 
tion; and Donna Rodriguez here will let me ſay 
no leſs. Ay, ay, Madam, ſaid Donna Roar:yzez, 
your Grace may ſay what you pleaſe: This is a 
cenſorious World we live in, but Heaven knows 
all; and whether good or bad, bearded or unbeard- 
ed, we Waiting-Gentlewomen had Mothers as 
well as the reſt of our Sex; and ſince Providence 
has made us as we are, and plac'd us in the World, 
it knows wherefore, and ſo we truſt in its Mer- 
cy, and no body's Beard? Enough, Donna Koadri- 
guez, ſaid Don Quixote, as for you, Lady Trifaldt, 
and other diſtreſled Matrons, I hope that Heaven 
will ſpeedily look with a pitying Eye on your Sor- 
rows, and that Sancho will do as I ſhall defire. I 
only wiſh Clavileno would once come, that I may 
encounter Malambruno, tor I am ſure no Razor 
fhould be more expeditions in ſhaving your Lady- 
ſhip's Beard, than my Sword to ſhave that Giant's 
Head from his Shoulders: Heaven may a while 
permit the Wicked, but not for ever. 

Ah! moſt valorous Champion, ſaid the diſcon- 
folate Matron, may all the Stars in the Celeſtial 
G 4 | Regions 
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Regions ſhed their moſt propitious Influence on 
your generous Valour, which thus ſupports the 
Cauſe of our unfortunate Office, ſo expos'd to the 
poiſonous Rancour of Apothecaries, and fo re- 
vil'd by ſaucy Grooms and Squires. Now all ill 
Luck attend the low-ſpirited Quean, who, in the 
Flower of her Youth, will not rather chooſe to 
turn Nun, than Waiting- Woman } poor forlorn 
contemn'd Creatures as we are! tho' deſcended in 
a direct Line from Father to Son, from Hector of 
Troy himſelf, yet would not our Ladies finda more 
civil way to ſpeak to us, than 7 hee and 7 how, though 
it were to gain 'em a Kingdom. O Giant Malam- 
bruno! thou, who though an Inchanter, art always 
molt faithful to thy Word, ſend us the peerleſs 
Clavileno, that our Misfortunes may have an end. 
For if the Weather grows hotter than it is, and 
theſe ſhaggy Beards {till ſprout about our Faces, 
what a ſad Pickle will they be in! 

The Diſconſolate Lady vtter'd theſe Lamentati- 
ons in ſo pathetick a manner, that the Tears of all 
the Spectators waited on her Complaints; and even 


Sancho himſelf began to water his Plants, and con- 


deſcend at leaſt to ſhare in the Adventure, and at- 
tend his Maſter to the very fag- end of the World, 
ſo he might contribute to the clearing away the 


Weeds that over - ſpread thoſe Venerable Faces. 


n 


CHA . 
Of Clavileno's (alias Wooden-Peg's) Ar- 


rival, with the Concluſion of this tediuus 
Adventure. 


T HESE Diſcourſes brought on the Night, and 
1 with it the appointed ] ime for the fainous 
Clavileno's Artival, Don Quixote, very impatient 
al. 
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on at his Delay, began to fear, that either he was not 


the the Knight for whom this Adventure was reſerv'd, 
the or elſe that the Giant Malambruno had not Courage 
re- to enter into a ſingle Combat with him. But, un- 
ill expectedly, who ſhould enter the Garden but four 
the © Savages cover'd with green Ivy, bearing on their 
to Shoulders a large Wooden-Horſe, which they ſet: 
rn upon his Legs before the Company; and then one 
in ot them cry'a out, Now let him that has the Cou- 
of rage, mount this Engine — 1 am not he, quoth 
re Sancho, for | have no Courage, nor am I a Knight — 
gh And let him take his Squire behind him, if he has 
ll one (continu'd the Savage) with this Aſſurance 
ys from the valorous Malambruno, that no foul Play 
15 ſhall be offer'd, nor will he uſe any thing but his 
d. Sword to offend him. ?*I is but only turning the 
id Peg before him, and the Horle will tranſport him 
s, through the Air to the Place where Malambrund | 
attends their Coming. But let them blindfold their 4 
. Eyes, leſt the dazzling and ſtupendious Height of b 
1 their Career ſhould make 'em giddy ; and Jet the / 
mY Neighing of the Horſe inform 'em that they are 5 
* arriv'd at their Journey's end. Thus having made 1 
t his Speech, the Savage turned about with his al 
' Companions, and leaving Clavileno, march'd out. ; 
þ handſomely the ſame way they. came in. 3 
The Diſconſolate Matron ſeeing the Horſe, al- g 
moſt with Tears addreis'd Don Quixote; Valo- 1 
tous Knight, .cry'd ſhe, Malambrund is a Man of | 
his Word, the Horſe is here, out Beards bud on; 5 
therefore Land every one of us conjure you by all q 
6 the Hairs on our Chins, to haſten our Deliverance; , 
g ſince there needs no more but that you and your 4 
Squire get up, and give a happy Beginning .to your 4 
intended Joutuey. Madam, anſwer'd Don-Qz#:x96, 1 
Pil do't with all my Heart, I will not ſo much 
; a> ity, tor a Cuihion, or to put on my Spurs, dut 


5 mount. inſtantly; ſuch is my Impatience to dis- 
C x5. beard: 


JR 
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beard your Ladyſhip's Face, and reſtore ye all to 
your former Gracefulneſs. That's more than [ 
ſhall do, quoth Sancho, I an't in ſuch plaguy haſte, 
not 1; and if the Quickſet Hedges on their Snouts 
can't be loppꝰd off without my riding on that hard 
Crupper, let my Maſter furniſh himſelf with ano- 
ther Squire, and theſe Gentlewomen get ſome 
other Barber. I'm no Witch ſure, to ride through 
the Air at this rate upon a Broom-ſtick ! What 
will my Iſlanders ſay, think ye, when they hear 
their Governor is flying like a Paper-Kite ? Be- 
fides, tis three or four thouſand Leagues from hence 


to Caxdaya, and what if the Horſe ſhould tire upon 


the Road? Or the Giant grow humourſome? What 
would become of us then? We may be ſeven 
Years a getting home again; and Heaven knows 
by that Time what would become of my Govern- 
ment: Neither Iſland nor Dryland would know 
poor Sancho agen. No, no, I know better things; 
What ſays the old Proverb? Delays breed Danger; 
and when a Cow's given thee, run and Halter 


her! TI am the Gentlewoman's humble Servant, 


but they and their Beards muſt excuſe me, Faith! 
St. Peter is well at Rome, that is to ſay, here l'm 
much made of, and by the Malter of the Houſe's 
Good-Will, I hope to ſee my ſeif a Governor. 
Friend Sar cho, ſaid the Duke, as for your Ifland 
it neither floats nor ſtirs, to there's no Fear it 
mould run away before you come back; the 
Foundations of it are fix'd and rooted in the pro- 
found Abyſs of the Earth. Now becauſe you 
muſt needs think I cannot but know, that there is 
no kind of Office of any Value, that is not pur» 
chas'd with ſome ſort ot Bribe or Gratification, of 
one kind or other, all that | expett for advancing 
you to thi G«-vernment, is only that you wait on 
your Maſter in this Expedition, that there may be 
2g End ot this memorable Adventure: And | here 


engage 
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engage my Honour, that whether you return on 
Clavelino with all the Speed his Swiftneſs promiſes, 
or that it ſhould be your ill Fortune to be oblig'd 
to Foot it back like a Pilgrim, begging from Inn 
to Inn, and Door to Door, ſtill whenever you 
come, you will find your Iſland where you left it, 
and your Iflanders as glad to receive you for their 
Governor as ever. .And for my own Part, Sig- 
nior Sancho, I'll aſſure you, you'd very much 
wrong my Friendſhip, ſhould you in the leaſt 
doubt my Readineſs to ſerve you. Good your 
Worſhip fay no more, cry'd Sancho, I am but a poor 
Squire, and your Goodnels is too great a Load 
for my Shoulders. But hang Baſeneſs; Mount, 
Maſter, and blindfold me, ſomebody; wiſh me 
a good Voyage, and pray for me — But hark ye, 
good Folks, when I am got up, and fly in the 
Skies, mayn't I ſay my Prayers, and call on the An- 
gels my ſelf to help me, trow? Yes, yes, anſwer'd 
Trifaldi; for Malambruno, though an Inchanter, is 
nevertheleſs a Chriſtian, and does all things with 
a great deal of Sagacity, having nothing to do with 
thoſe he ſhould not meddle with. Come on then,. 
quoth Sancho, let's away, and Heaven proſper us. 
Thy Fear, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, might by a ſu- 
perſtitious Mind be thought ominous: Since the 
Adventure of the Fulling-Mills, I have not ſeen 
thee poſſeſd'd with ſuch a panick Terrour. But, 
hark ye, begging this noble Company's Leave, I 
mult have a Word with you in private. Then. 
withdrawing into a diſtant Part of the Garden 
among ſome Trees; My dear Sancho, faid he, thou 
ſeeſt we are going to take a long Journey; thou 
art no leſs ſenſible of the Uncertainty of our Re- 
turn, and Heaven alone can tell what Leiſure or 
Conveniency we may. have in all that Time. Let 
me therefore beg thee to {lip aſide to thy Chamber, 
as if it were to get thy ſelt ready for our Journey, 
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and there preſently diſpatch me only ſome 500 
Laſhes on the Account of the 3300 thou ſtindeſt- 
engag'd for; "twill ſoon be done, and a |utineſs 
once begun, you know, 1s halt ended. Stark mad, 
before George, cry'd Sauchs. I wonder you are not 
aſham'd, Sir. This is juſt as thy ſay, you ſee me 
in Haſte, and ask me tor a, Maidenhead 2 1: am juſt 
going to ride the wooden Hotſe, and you would 
have me flea my Back-lide. Truly, truly, you're 
Plaguily out this Time. Come, come, Sir, let's 
do one thing after another; let us get off theſe 
Women's Whiskers, and then I'll feague it away 
for Dulcizea: | have no more to ſay on the Matter 
at preſent, Well, honeſt Sancho, reply'd Don 
Qz:xote, VI take thy Word for once, aud | hope 
thou'lt make it good; for I believe thou are more: 
Fool than Knave. I am. what I am, quoth Sancho; 
but whatever I be, I'll keep my Word, ne'er fear it. 
Upon this they return'd to the Company; and 
juſt as they were going to mount, blind thy Eyes 
Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, and get up. Sure he that. 
ſends ſo far for us, can have no Delign to deceive 
us! ſince *twould never be to his Credit to delude 
thoſe that rely. on. his. Word of Honour; and tho? 
the Succeſs ſhould. not be anſwerable to our De- 
fires, (till the Glory of ſo brave an Attempt will 
be ours, and *tis not in the Power, of Malice to 
_ eclipſe it. To Horſe then, Sir, cry'd Saxchs, to 
Horſe: The Tears of thoſe poor bearded Gentle- 
women. have melted. my Heart, and methinks I 
feel their Briltles. ſticking in. it. I ſhan't eat a Bit to 
do me Good, till I ſee them have as pretty dimpled 
ſmooth Chins and ſoft Lips as they had before. 
Mount then, I ſay, and bliadfold your. ſelf firſt ; 
for, if I muſt ride behind, *tis a- plain Caſe you 
muſt get up before me. That's right, ſaid Don 
Qui æote; and with that, pulling a Handkerchief out 
of his Pocket, he gave it to the diſconſolate Ma: 


ron, 


Palla, full of arm'd Knights, who afterwards 
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tron to hoodwink him cloſe. She did ſo; but pre- 
fently after, uncovering himlelt, if remember 
right, ſaid he, Virgil telis us of the Tran Halla- 
dium, thut wooden Horſe which the Greeks oftcr'd 


prov'd the total Ruin of that tamous City. *I were 
prudent therefore, before we got up. to probe 
this Steed, and ſee what he has in his Guts, You 
need not, ſaid the Counteſs Trifald:, | dare engago 
there's no Ground for any ſuch Surmile; tor = 
lambruno is a Man of Honour, and would not fo- 
moch as countenance any baſe or treacherous Prac- 
tice; and whatever Accident befals ye, I dare an- 
twer for. Upon this Don Quixote mounted with» 
out any Reply, imagining that what he might fut 
ther urge concerning his Security, would be a Re- 
flexion on his Valour. He then began to try the 
Pin, which was eaſily turn'd; and as he fat with his 
long Legs ſtretch'd at Length for wants of Stirrups, 
he look'd like one of thoſe antique Figures in a 
Roman | riuinph, woven in ſome old Piece of Arras; 

Sancho ver» leiſurely and unwillingly was made 
to climb vp behind him; and fixing himſelf as well 
as he could, on the Crupper, felt it ſome what hard 

and uneaſy. With that, looking on the Duke, good 
my Lord, quoth he, will you lend me ſomething 
to clap under me, ſome Pillow from the Page's 
Bed, or the Dutcheſs's Cuſhion of State, or any 


thing; for this Horſe's Crupper is fo confounded ' 


hard, I fancy 'tis rather Marble than Wood. Tis 
needleſs, ſaid the Counteſs, for Clavilens will bear 
no kind of Furniture upon him; ſo that for your 
greater Eaſe, you had belt tit Side- ways like a Wo- 
man. Sancho took her Advice; and then after he 
had taken his Leave of the Company, they bound 
a Cloth.over his Eyes. But preſently after unco- 
vering his Face, with a pitiful Look on all the 
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he, with Tears in his Eyes) beſtow a few Pater. 
Noſters and Ave- Mary's on a poor departing Brother, 
and pray for my Soul, as you expect the like Cha- 
rity your ſelves in ſuch a Condition. What! you 
Raſcal, ſaid Don Quixote, d'ye think your ſelf at 
the Gallows, and at the Point of Death, that you 
hold forth in ſuch a lamentadle Strain? Daſtardly 
Wretch without a Soul, doſt thou not know that 
the fair Magalona once fat in thy Place, and alight- 
ed from thence, not into the Grave, thou Chicken- 
hearted Varlet, but into the Throne of Fance, if 
there's any Truth in Hiſtory? And do not J fit by 
thee, that I may vie with the valorous Peter of Pro- 
vence, and preſs the Seat that was once preſs'd b 
him? Come blindfold thy Eyes, poor ſpiritleſs 
Animal, and let me not know thee betray the leaſt 
Symptom of Fear, at leaſt not in my Preſence. 
Well, quoth Sancho, hoodwink me then among ye: 
But *tis no Mar'l one ſhould be afraid, when you 
won't let one ſay his Prayers, nor be pray'd for, 
though for ought I know we may have a Legion 
of Imps about our Ears, to clap us up in the De- 
vil's Pound preſently. 
Now both being hoodwink'd, and Don Quixote BEA 
_ perceiving every thing ready for their ſetting out, 1 
began to turn the Pin; and no ſooner had he ſet his 1 
Hand to it, but the Waiting- Women and all the 
Company ſet up their Throats, crying out, Speed 
you, ſpeed you well, valorous Knight, Heaven be 
your Guide, undaunted Squire! Now, now, you 
fly aloft. See how they cut the Air more ſwiftly. 
than an Arrow! now they mount, and tower, and 
ſoar, while the ging World wonders at their 
Courſe. Sit faſt, fir faſt, courageons Sancho, you 
don't fit ſteady, have a Care of falling, for ſhould 
you now drop from that amazing Height, your Fall 
would be greater than the aſpiring Youths, that: 
miiguided the. Chariot ot the Dun his Father. 55 
Hs _ this. 


y 
| | 


\ 


My 
0 


1000 


N 


———ůĩ — 
1 —————äůĩů— 


it 
it 
| 


| 
| 


| 
| 


Wh" 


e 


SEAS LH: Euro ee "2.2" 
— — a . - — —— 


"FE [ 


WADA. N ry 10 n Kaen 0 


e“ „ eee | 
HEY 


7. „181 en. 2 
| * 


uy} 


N 


1 


ndfold thro 
A Pag. 62. 


bl: 


Vol 


* 

7 ol . 
r * 
„ 6 7. 9 


Ae 


8 
- 10 


— 


* 
; 71 8 - 4 + 
2% A % 


arſe. 


* * 


Holen 


* Upon X 1. 


ot and Sancho Pancha 1 


ET 


— 


„„ 
** * . 
—— 222 
. 


. nn 85 
LH 


$4 + %% $4 ew S440 


Tt 


Don Aux 


III ODDS 


ou 
ALES 


: 
1 


— — — — 


of the Renown'd Don Quixote. 63 


this Sancho heard; and girting his Arms faſt about 

his Maſter's Waſte, Sir, quoth he, why do they 

ſay we are ſo high, ſince we can hear their Voices? 

Troth I hear 'em ſo plainly, that one would think 

they were cloſe by us. Neer mind that, anſwer'd 

Don Quixote; for in theſe extraordinary kind of 
Flights, we muſt ſuppoſe our Hearing and ſeeing 
will de extraordinary alſo, But don't hold me o 
hard, for you'll make me tumble off. What makes 
thee tremble ſo? I'm fure I never rid eafier in all 

my Life; our Horſe goes as if he did not move at 
all. Come then, take Courage; we make ſwing- 

ing Way, and have a fair and merry Gale. I think 
ſo too, quoth Sancho, for I feel the Wind puff as 
briskly upon me here, as if I don't know how ma- 
ny Pair of Bellows. were blowing Wind in my 
Tail. Sancho was not altogether in the Wrolig; for 
ſome ſtrong Pairs of Bellows were indeed levell'd at 
him then, which gave Air very plentifully ; ſo. 
well had the Plot of this. Adventure been laid by 
the Duke, the Dutcheſs, and their Steward, that- 
nothing was wanting to further the Diverſion. 

Don Quixote at laſt feeling the Wind, Sure, ſaid 
he, we muſt be riſen to the middle Region of the 
Air, where the Winds, Hail, Snow, Thunder, 
Lightning, and other. Meteors are produc'd; fo. 
that if we mount at this rate, we ſhall be in the 
Region of Fire preſently, and what's worſt, I don't 
know how to manage this Pin, ſo as to avoid being 
ſcorch'd and roaſted alive. At the ſame Time 
ſome Flax, with other combultible Matter, which 
had been got ready, was clapp'd at the End of a long 
Stick, and ſet on Fire at a ſmall Diſtance from 
their Noſes, and the Heat and Smoke affecting 
the Knight and the Squire ; May I be hang'd, quoth 
Sancho, it we ben't come to this Fire-Place you 
talk of, or very ncar it; tor the half of my Beard 
is ſing'd already, 1 have a huge Mind to peep 
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out, and ſee whereabots we are. By no Means, 
anſwer'd Don Quite; | remember the ſtrange but 
true Story of Doctor Torrulva, whom the Devils 
carry'd to ume hood wink'd, and beſttiding a Reed, 
in twelve Hours T ime, ſetting him down on the 
Tower of Nona, in one of the Streets of that Ci- 
ty. There he ſaw the dreadful Pumult, Aſlault, 
and Death of the Conſtable of Bourbon; and the 
next Morning he found himſelf at Madrid, where 
he related the whole Story. Among other things, 
he Cid, as he went through the Air, the Devil bid 
him open his Eyes, which he did, and then he 
found himſeif ſo near the Moon, that he could 
tonch it with his Finger; but durſt not look to- 
ward the Earth, leſt the Diſtance ſhould make his 
Brains turn round. So Scho, we mutt not un- 
veil onr. Eyes, but rather wholly truſt to. the Care 
and Providence of him that has Charge of us; and 
tear nothing, for we only mount high, tv come 
ſouſe down like a Hawk, upon the Kingdom of 
Cand qa, which we ſhall reach preſently : For tho? 
it appears not Ralf an Hour to us ſince we left the 
Garden, we have nevertheleſs travell'd over a vaſt 
Tract of Air. I know nothing of the Matter, re- 
ply'd Sancho, but this I am very certain, that if 
your Madam Magulaue or Magaloua (what d'ye 
call her) could fit this dainn'd wooden Crupper 
without a good Cuſhion under her Tail, ſhe muſt 
have a harder Pair of Buttocks than mine. 

This Dialogue was certainly very Pleaſant all 
this while to the Duke, and Dutchets, and the reſt 
of the Company; and now at laſt reſolving to put 
an end to this extraordinary Adventure, which 
had ſo long entertain'd them ſueceſsfully, they 
order'd. one of their Servants to give fire to Ca- 
vileuo's Tail; and the Horle being ſtutt full ot 
Squibs, Crackers,. and other Fire-works,. burlt 
grelæntly into Pieces, with a mighty noiſe, throwr 


ing 


of 


ing the 
both ! 
conſo 
8 vaniſh 
| feiting 


£ Qurxe 


ment 
with 
Char 


7. 


cha, 
$7474; 
EC oi 


9897 — py oy — 


of the Renown'd Don Quixote. 65 


ing the Knight one way, and the Squire another, 
both ſufficiemly ſing'd. By this time, the Diſ- 
conſolate Matron, and bearded Regiment were 
© vaniſh'd out of the Garden, and all the relt connter- 
feiting a Trance, lay flat upon the Ground, Don 


Quixote and Sancho ſorely bruis'd, made ſhift to get 


© up, and looking about, were amaz'd to find them- 
© {elves in the ſame Garden whence they took Horſe, 
and fee ſuch a Number of People lie Dead, as 
they thought, on the Ground. But their Wonder 
was diverted by the Appearance of a large Lance 
» ſtuck in the Ground, and a Scroll of white Parch- 
ment faſten'd to it by two green filken Strings, 
with the following Inſcription upon it in Golden 
Characters. | 


The Renowned Knight, Don Quixote de la Man- 


cha, a:chiev'd the Adventare of the Connteſs Trifaldi, 
| otherwiſe calld the Diſconſolate Matron, and ber 
| Companions in Diſtreſs, by barely attempting it. 
{ Malambruno is fully ſatisfy'd. The Waiting-Gentle- 
| women have loſt their Beards: King Clavijo and 
| Uzeen Antonomatia have reſum'd their priſtine 
| Shapes; and when the Squire's Penance ſhall be fi- 


| wiſh d, the White Dove ſhall ſcape the Pounces ef the 


Fernicious Hawks that purſue her, and ber Pining 


| Lover ſhall lull her in his Arms. This is pre-ordain'd by 
| the dage Merlin, Proto- incbanter of Inchantert. 


Don Qui æote having read this Oracle, and con- 


ſtruing it to refer to Dalcinea's Ditinchantment, 
| render'd Thanks to Heaven for ſo great a Delive- 
trance; and approaching the Duke and Dutcheſs, 
V ho ſeem'd as yet in a Swoon, he ook the Duke 
| by the Hand: Courage, Courage, Noble vir, cry'd 
| he, there's no Danger; the Adventure is finiſh'd 
without Blood-ſhed, as you may read it regiſter'd 
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The Duke, Yawning and Stretching, as if he 
had been wak'd out of a ſound vlcep, recover'd 
himſelf by Degrees, as did the Dutcheſs and the 
reſt of the Company; all of them acting the Surprize 
ſo naturally, that the Jeſt could not be diſcover'd, 
The Duke rubbing his Eyes, made a ſhift to read 
the Scroll, then Embracing Don Quite, he ex- 
toll'd his Valour tv the Skies, alluring him. he was 
the braveſt Knight tne Earth bad ever pollet+'d, 
As tor Such, he was looking up and down the 
Garden tr the Diſconſolate Matron, to fee what 
fort or a Face ſhe had got, now her Firz-buſh was 
off. But he was inform'd, that as Clavelino came 
down fl.ming in the Air, the Countels, with her 
Women, vaniſh'd immediately, but not one of *em 
Chinbriſtled, nor ſo much as a Hair upon their 
Faces. 

Then the Dutcheſs ask'd Sancho, how he had far'd 
in his long Voyage? Why truly, Madam, anſwer'd Þ {t5 


he, I have ſeen Wonders; for you muſt know, I N. 
that though my Maſter would not ſuffer me to he 
pull the Cloth from my Eyes, yet as I have a 10 
kind of itch to know every thing, and a Spice e 
of the Spirit of Contradiction, ſtill hankering at- be 
ter what's forbidden me; ſo when, as my Maſter al 
told me, we were flying through the Region of 1 1 
Fire, 1 ſhov'd my Handkerchief a little above my P 
Noſe, and look'd down; and what d'you think J { 
law? I ſpy'd the Earth a hugeous way a far off be- L 
low me (Heaven bleſs us!) no bigger than a , 


Muſtard-ſeed; and the Men walking to and fro 
upon't, not much larger than Hazle-Nuts. Judge 
now if we were not got up wounded high! Have a 
Care what you ſay, my Friend, ſaid the Dutcheſs ; 
for if the Men were bigger than Hazle-Nuts, and 
the Earth no bigger than a Muſtard-ſeed, one 
Man muſt be bigger than the whole Earth, and 
cover it ſo that you could not ſee it. Like enough, 


anſwer'd 
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anſwer'd Sancho; but for all that, d'you ſee, I 


ſau it with a kind of a fide-Look upon one Part of 
it, or ſo. Look you, Sauc ho, reply'd the Dutcheſs, 
that won't bear; for no thing can be wholly ſeen 
by any Part of it. Well, well, Madam, quoth 


Sancho, I don't underſtand your Parts and Wholes 4 


I ſaw it, and there's an End of the Story. Only 


| you mult think, that as we flew by Inchantment, 
ſo we ſaw by Inchantment; and thus I might tee 
the Earth, and all the Men, which way ſoever 
* I look'd. 


I'll warrant, you won't believe me 
neither when I tell you, that when I thrvſt up 
the Kerchief above my Brows, I faw my ſelf ſo 


near Heaven, that between the Top of my Cap 


and the main Sky, there was not a Span and a 
belf And, Heaven bleſs us! totſooth, what A 
hugeous great Place it is! And we happen'd to 
travel that Road where the * feven She-Goiat- 
ſtars were: And Faith and Troth, I had ſuch a 
Mind to play with 'em (having becn once a Goat. 


herd my ſelf) and I fancy i'd have cry'd my ſelf 


to Death, had 1 not done it. So ſoon as | ſpy'd 
'em, what does me I, but ſneaks down very ſo- 
berly from behind my Maſter, without telling 
any living Soul, and play'd, and leap'd about for 
three quarters of an Hour by the Clock, with the 
pretty Nanny-Goats, who are as ſweet and fine as 
10 many Marigolds or Gilly-Flowers ; and honeſt 
i voden Peg ftirr'd not one Step all the while. 
And while Sancho employ'd himſelf with the Goats, 
ask'd the Duke, how was Don Q#:xote employ'd? 
Truly, anſwer'd the Knight, | am ſenſible all 
things were alter'd from their Natural Courſe; 


therefore what Sancho ſays, ſeems the leſs ſtrange to 
me. 


* The Pleiades, vulgarly call'd in Spaniſh, the Se- 


wen young She-Goats, 
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me. But for my own part, I neither ſaw Heaven 
nor Hell, Sea nor Shore, I perceiv'd indeed we 
paſs'd through the middle Region of the Air, and 
were pretty near that of Fire, but that we came {6 
near Heaven, as Sancho fays, is altogether incredi- 
ble; becauſe we then muſt have palſs'd quite 
through the Fiery Region, which lies between the 
Sphere of the Moon and the upper Region of the 
Air. Now it was impoſſible for us to reach that 
Part, where are the Pleiades, or the Seven Goats, as 
Sancho calls em, without being conſum'd in the 
Elemental Fire; and therefore fince we eſcaped 
thoſe Flames, certainly we did not ſoar ſo high, 
and Sancho either lies or dreams. I neither Lie 
nor Dream, reply'd Sancho. Uds Precious! I can FF 
tell you the Marks and Colour of every Goat 
among 'em, if you don't believe me. Do but azk IF 
and try me: Yow'll eaſily fee whether 1 ſpeak WW Th; 
Truth or no. Well, ſaid the Dutcheſs, prithee 8 
tell us, good Sancho. Look you, anſwer'd Sancho, 
there were two of 'em Green, two Carnation, two 2 
Blue, and one party-colour'd. Truly, fa'd the C 
| Duke, that's a new kind of Goats you have found 
out, Sancho, we have none of thoſe Colours upon 
Earth. Sure, Sir, reply'd Sancho, you'll make 
ſome ſhort difference between Heavenly She- 
Goats, and the Goats of this World? But Sxcho, 
laid the Duke, among thoſe She-Goats did you fee 
never a He? not one Hori'd Beaſt of the Maſcu- 
line Gender? Nut one, Sir, I ſaw no other horn'd 
thing but the Moon; and I have been told, that 
neither He-Goats, nor any other Cornuted Pups 
are ſuffer'd to lift their Horns. beyond thoſe of the 
Moon. | 
They did not think fit to ask Sancho any more e 
Queſtions about his Airy Voyage, tor, in the 25 
Humour he was in, they judg'd he would not (tick Ct 
to camble all over the Heavens, and tell em News 10 
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of whatever was doing there, though he had not 


8 Pirr'd out of the Garden all the while. 
Thus ended, in ſhort, the Adventure of the 
Diſconſolate Matron, which afforded ſufficient 


Sport to the Duke and Dutcheſs, not only for the 
© preſent, but for the reſt of their Lives; and might 
© have ſupply'd Sancho with matter of Talk from 


Generation to Generation, for many Ages, could 
he have liv'd ſo long. Sancho (ſaid Don Qui e, 
uhiſpering him in the Ear) ſince you'll have us 
believe what you have ſeen in Heaven, I deſire 
you to believe me in what I ſaid | ſaw in Monteſinos's 
Cave. Not a Word more. 


= 
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E Inſtructtious which Don Quixote gave 
Sancho Pancga before he went to the Go- 


vernment of his Iſland, with other Matters 
of Moment. 


HH E Satisfaction which the Duke and Dutcheſs 
| — recciv'd by the happy Succeſs of the Adven- 
ture of the Diſconſolate Matron, encourag'd '*'em 

to carry on ſome other pleaſant Projects, ſince 
| they could with ſo much Eaſe impoſe on the 
| Credulity of Don Quixote, and his Squire. Hav- 
ing therefore given Inſtructions to their Servants 

and Vaſſals how to behave themfelves towards 

| dancho in his Government; the Day after the 
Scene of the Wooden-Horſe, the Duke bid Sancho 
prepare, and be in a Readineſs to take Poſſeſſion 
of his Government; for now his Islanders wiſh'd 
as heartily for him, as they did for Rain in a 
ory Summer. Sancho made an humble Bow, and 
looking demurely on the Duke, Sir, * he, 
nee 
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fince I came down from Heaven, whence I ſaw 
the Earth ſo very ſmall, I an't half ſo hot as I was 
for being a Governor. For what Greatneſs can 
there be in being at the Head of a puny Dominion, 
that's but a little Nook fa tiny Muſtard-lecd? 
And what Dignity and Power can a Man be 
reckon'd to have, in 8 half a dozen Men 
no bigger than Hazle-Nuts? For I could not think 
there were any more in the whole World. No, if 
your Grace would throw away upon me never ſo 
jittle a Corner in Heaven, though it were but half 
a League, or fo, I would take it with better Will 
than I would the largeſt Iſland on Earth. Friend 
Sancho, anſwer'd the Duke, I can't diſpoſe of an 
Inch of Heaven; for that's the Province of God 
alone; but what I am able to beſtow, I give you; 
that is, an Ifland tight and clever, round and well 
proportion'd, fertile and plentiful to ſuch a De- 
gree, that if you have but the Art and Under- 
ſtanding to manage things right, you may make 
Hoard there both of the I'realure of this World 
and the next. 

Well then, quoth Sancho, let me have this 
Iſland, and I'll do my beſt to be ſuch a Gover- 
nor, that in ſpight of Rogues, I ihan't want a 
ſmall Nook in Heaven one Day or other. Tis not 
out of Covetouſneſs neither that I'd leave my 
little Cott, and ſet up for ſome Body, but meerly 
to know what kind of thing itis to be a Governor, 
Oh! Sancho, ſaid the Duke, when once you've 
had a Taſte of it, you'll never leave licking your 
Fingers, *tis ſo ſweet and bewitching a Thing to 
coinmand and be obey'd. 1 am confident, when 
your Maſter comes to be an Emperor (as he can- 
not fail to be, according to the Courſe of his At- 
fairs) he will never by any Conſideration be per- 
ſwaded to an Abdication; his only Grief will be, 
that he was one no ſooner. 

T roth, 
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a Troth, Sir, reply'd Sancho, 1 am of yur Mind; 
vas *tis a dainty thing to command, tho? *twere but a 
can Flock of Sheep. Oh! Sancho, cry'd the Duke, let 
on, me live and die with thee; for thou haſt an Inſight 
4d? FF into every thing. I hope thou'lt prove as good a 
be Þ Governor as thy Wiſdom belp-aks thee. But no 


len more at this time, -—to Morrow without fur- 
ink ! ther Delay you ſet forward to your Iſland, and 
d, i fall be furniſh d this Afternoon with Equipage 
fo Þ and Drefs auſwerable to your Poſt, and all other 
halt Necctlaries for your Journey. 

Vil Let 'em Dreſs me as they will, quoth Sancho, I 
end hall be the ſame Sancho Panca (till. That's true, 
fan faid the Duke, yet every Man ought to wear 
aod © Claths ſuitable to his Place and Dignity; for a 
„ou; 1 L:wyer ſhould not go dreſy'd like a Soldier, nor 
well Þ a -oldier like a Prieſt. As for you, Sancho, you are 


De- to wear the Habit both of a Captain and a Civil 
der- © Mayittrate; to-vour Drefs ſhall be a Compound 
of thuſe two; for in the Government that I be- 
orld Þ {tow on you, Arms are as neceſliry as Learning, 
and a Man of Letters as requiſite as a Swords- 
man. — Nay, as tor Letters, quoth Sancho, | can't 
vet: ay much for my felt: For as yet Iſcarce know my 
A, B, C; but yet it I can but remember my 
* Chri/Ps-Croſs, 'tis enough to make me a good Go- 
my vernor: As for my Arms, i'll not quit my Wea- 
eerly pon as long as I can ſtand, and fo Heaven be our 
rnor. ] Guard. Sancho can't do amiſs, ſaid the Duke, 
2u've Þ while he remembers theſe things. 
your ® By this Time Don Quixote arriv'd, and hearing 
ng to how ſuddenly Suxcho was to go to his Govern- 
ment, with the Duke's Permiſſion, he took him 
| aſide to give him ſome good Inſtructions for his 
Al- Conduct in the Diſcharge of his Office. 
| Being enter'd Don Quixote's Chamber, and the 
ll be, Door ſhut, he almoſt forcibly oblig'd Sanchs to lit 


by him; and then with a grave deliberate Voice he 
thus began. I give 
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I give Heaven infinite Thanks, Friend Sachs, 
that before I have the Happineſs of being pur in 
Poſſeſſion of my Hopes, | can ſee thine already 
crown'd: Fortune haſtening to meet thee with 
thy Wiſhes. I, who had aflign'd the Reward of 
thy Services upon my happy Succeſs, and yet but 
on the way to Preferment ; and thou, beyond al! 
reaſonable Expectation, art arriv'd at the Aim and 
End of thy Deſires. Some are afliduous, lvlici- 
tous, importunate, riſe early, bribe, intreat, preſs, 
will take no Denial, obſtinately perſiſt in their 
Suit, and yet at laſt never obtain it. Another 
comes on, and by a lucky Hit or Chance, bears a. 
way the Prize, and jumps into the Preferment which 
lo many had purſu'd in vain; which verifies the 
Saying, The Happy have their Days, and thoſe they 
chooſe ; The Unhappy have but Hours, and thoſe they 
loſe. Thou, who ſeem'ſt to mea very Blockhead, 
without fitting up late, or rifing early, or any 
manner of Fatigue or I rouble, only the Air of 
Knight-Errantry being breath'd on thee, art ad- 
vanc'd to the Government of an Ifland in a Trice, 
as if it were a thing of no Moment, a very Trifle. 
I ſpcak this, my dear Sancho, not to upbraid thee, 
nor out of Envy, but only to let thee know, thou 
art not to attribute all this Succeſs to thy own 
Merit, while 'tis entirely owing to the kind 
Heavenly Diſpoſer of Humane Affairs, to whom 
thy Thanks ought to be return'd. But next to 
Heaven, thou art to aſcribe thy Happineſs to the 
Greatneſs of the Profeſſion of Knight-Errantry, 
which includes within it {ſelf ſuch ſtores of Ho- 
nour and Preferment. | 
Being convinc'd of what I have already ſaid, be 
yet attentive, O my Son, to what I, thy Cazo, have 
further to ſay: Liſten, I ſay, to my Admonitions, 
and I will be thy North-Star, and Pilot to ſtcer 
and bring thee ſafely into the Port of Honour, out 
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ol the Tempeſtnous Ocean, into which thou art 
juſt going to launch; for Offices and great Em- 
ployments are no better than profound Gulphs of 
Confuſion. 

* Firſt of all, O my Son, fear God; for the Fear 
of God is the beginning of Wildom, and Wiſdom 
© will never let thee go altray. 

! Secondly, Conſider what thou wert, and make 
it thy Buſineſs to know thy ſelf, which is the moſt 
” g&ifficult Leſſon in the World. Yet from this Lel- 
” ſon thou wilt learn to avoid the Frog's foolith Am- 
” bition of Swelling to rival the Bignels of the Ox; 
” elſe thou wilt ſoon roll down the Wheel of thy 
mad Preſumption, and be put in rnind that thou 
wert but a Hog-driver. 

True, quoth Sancho, but I was then but a little 

Boy; for when ! grew up to be ſomewhat bigger, 
I droveGeele, and not Hogs. But methinks that's 
nothing to the Purpole; tor all Governors can't 
come trom Kings and Princes. 
| Very true, purſu'd Don Quixote; therefore thoſe 
* who want a noble Deſcent, mult allay the Severity 
! of their Office with Mildneſs and Civility, which 
| directed by Wiſdom, may ſecure em from the Mur= 
* murs and Malice, from which no State nor Con- 
| dition is exempt. 
* Be well pleaſed with the Meannels of thy Family, 
+ Sancho; nor think it a Diſgrace to own thy elf 
* deriv'd from Labouring Men; for, if thou are not 
* aſhamed of it thy (elf, no body elſe will ſtrive to 
make thee ſo. Endeavour rather to be eſteem'd 
Humble and Virtuous, than Proud and Vicious. 
* The Number is almolt infinite, of thoſe who from 
| low and vulgar Births, have been rais'd to the 
| higheſt Dignities, to the Papal Chair, and the Im- 
| perial Throne; and this | could prove by Examples 
enough to tire thy Patience. 85 
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Make Virtuethe Medium of all thy Actions, and 
thou wilt have no Cauſe to envy thoſe whoſe 
Birth gives 'em the Titles of Great Men, and Prin- 
ces; tor Nobility is inherited, but Virtue acquir'd, 
And Virtue is worth more in it ſelf than Noble- 
nels of Birth, 

If any of thy poor Relations come to ſee thee, 
never reject nor affront em; but on the contrary, 
receive and entertain em with Marks of Favour; 
in this thou wilt diſplay a Generoſity of Nature, 
and pleaſe Heaven, that would have no Body de- 
ſpiſe what it has made. 

If thou ſend'ſt for thy Wife, as *tis not fit a Man 
in thy Station ſhould be long without his Wife, 
and ſhe ought to partake of her Husband's good 
Fortune, teach her, inſtruct her, poliſh her the 
beſt thou canſt, till her .Native Ruſticity is re- 
fin'd to a handſomer Behaviour: For often an ill- 
bred Wife throws down all that a good and dil- 


creet Husband can build up. 


Should'ſt thou come to be a Widower, (which is 
not impoſſible) and thy Poſt recommended thee to 
a Bride of a higher Degree, take not one that ſhall, 
like a Fiſhing-Rod, only ſerve to catch Bribes. 
For, take it from me, the Judge mult at the ge- 
neral and laſt Court of Judicature, give a ſtrict 
account of the diſcharge of his Duty, and mult pay 
ſeverely at his dying Day for what he has uttered 
his Wite to take. 

Let never obſtinate Self- conceit be thy Guide; 
"tis the Vice of the Ignorant, who vainly preſume 
on their Underſtanding. 

Let the Tears of the Poor find more Compaſſion, 
though not more Juſtice, than the Informations of 
the Kich. 

Be equally ſollicitous to find out the Truth, 
where the Otfers and Preſents of the Rich, and the 
Sobs and Importunities of the Poor, are in the Way. 


Where- 
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Where-ever Equity ſhould, or may take place, 


jet not the Extent or Rigour of the Law bear too 


much on the Delinquent; for 'tis not a better Cha- 


racter in a Judge to be rigorous, than to be indul- 


ent. 

When the Severity of the Law is to be ſoftned, 
let Pity, not Bribes, be the Motive. 

If thy Enemy has a Cauſe betore thee, turn a- 
way thy Eyes from thy Prejudice, and fix them on 
the Matter of Fact. | 

In another Man's Cauſe, be not blinded by thy 
own Paſſions, for thoſe Errors are almoſt without 
Remedy ; or their Cure will prove expentive to thy 
Wealth and Reputation. | 

When a Beautiful Woman comes before thee, 
turn away thy Eyes from her Tears, and thy Ears 
from her Lamentations; and take Time to conſi- 
der ſedately her Petition, if thou would'ſt not have 
thy Reaſon and Honeſty loſt in her Sighs and 
TRE: 

Revile not with Words thoſe whom their Crimes 
oblige thee to puniſh in Deed; for the Puniſhment 
is enough to the Wretches, without the Addition 
of ill Language. 

In the Tryal of Criminals, conſider as much as 
thou can'it without Prejudice to the Plaintiff, how 
defenceleſs and open the Miſerable are to the Iemp- 
tations of our corrupt and deprav'd Nature, and 
ſo far ſhew thy ſelf full of Pity and Clemency; 
for tho' God's Attributes are equal, yet his Mercy 
is more attractive and pleaſing in our Eyes, than his 
Juſtice. 

If thou obſerv'ſt theſe Rules, Sancho, thy Days 
ſhall be long, thy Fame eternal, thy Recompence 
full, and thy Felicity unſpeakable. Thou ſhalt 
marry thy Children and Grand-Children to thy 
Heart's Defire; they ſhall want no Titles: Belov'd 
of all Men, thy Lite _ be peaceable, thy Death 
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in a good and venerable old Age, and the Off. 
ſpring of thy Grand-Children, with their ſoft Youth- 


ful Hands ſhall cloſe thy Eyes. 


The Precepts I have hitherto given thee, regard 


the Good and Ornament of thy Mind. Now give 


Attention to thoſe DireQions that relate to the a- 
dorning of thy Body. 


CH AF. ALI 


The ſecond Part of Don Quixote's Advice te 


Sancho Panza. 


H O would not have taken Don Quixote for 
a Man of extraordinary Wiſdom and as ex- 


cellent Morals, having heard him documentize his 


Squire in this Manner; only as we have often ob- 
ſerv'd in this Hiſtory, the leaft Talk of Knight- 
Errantry ſpoiPd all, and made his Underſtanding 
muddy; but in every thing elſe, his Judgment was 
very clear, and his Apprehenſion very nice, ſo 
that every Moment his Actions us'd to diſcredit 
his Judgment, and his Judgment his Actions. But 
in thefe Oeconomical Precepts which he gave 
Sancho, he ſhew'd himſelf Maſter of a pleaſant 
Fancy, and mingled his Judgment and Extrava- 
gance in equal Proportions. Sancho lent him a 
great deal of Attention, in hopes to regiſter all 
thoſe good Counſels in his Mind, and put them 
in practice; not doubting but by their Means: he 
ſhould acquit himſelf of his Duty like a Man of 
Honour. 

As to the Government of thy Perſon and Family 
(purſu'd Don Quite) my fir it Injunction is Clean- 
linels. Pare thy Nails, nor let 'em grow as ſome 
do, whole Folly perſwades them that long Nails 
249 to the Beauty of the Hand; till they look 

more 
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more like Caſtril's Claws than a Man's Nails. *Tis 
fool and unſightly. 


Keep thy Cloaths tight about thee; for a flovenly 


: Looſeneſs is an Argument of a careleſs Mind; un- 
* leſs ſuch a Negligence, like that of Julius Ceſar, 
be affected for ſome cunning Deſign. 


Prudently examine what thy Income may amount 


to ia a Year: And if ſufficient to afford thy Ser- 
vants Liveries, let them be decent and laſting, ra- 
ther than gaudy and for Show; and for the Over— 
plus of thy good Husbandry, beſtow it on the 


Poor. That is, if thou canſt keep fix Footmen, 
have but three: and let what would maintain 
three more, be laid out in Charitable Uſes. By 
that Means thou wilt have Attendants in Heaven as 
well as on Earth, which our vain-glorious Great 
ones, who are Strangers to this Practice, are not 
like to have. 

Leſt thy Breath betray thy Peaſantry, defile it 
not with Onions and Garlick. 

Walk with Gravity, and ſpeak with Deliberati- 
on, and yet not as if thou didſt hearken to thy own 
Words; for all Affectation is a Fault. _ 

Eat little at Dinner, and leſs at Supper; for the 
Stomach is the Storehouſe, whence Health is to 
be imparted to the whole Body. 

Driak moderately; for Drunkenneſs neither 
keeps a Secret, nor obſerves a Promiſe. 

Be careful not to chew on both ſides, that is, fill 
not thy Mouth too full, and take heed not to e- 
ruct before Company. 

Eruct, quoth Sancho, I don't underſtand that 
cramp Word, To EruRt, anſwer'd Don Quixote, 
is as much as to ſay zo Belch; but this being one ot 
the moſt difagreeable and beaſtly Words in our 
Language, though very expreſſive and figniticant,, 
the more Polite, inſtead of Belching, ſay Eructing, 
which ts borrow'd from the Latin. Now though 
D 3 the 
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the Vulgar may not underſtand this, it matters not 
much; tor Uſe and Cuſtom will make it familiar 
and underſtood. By ſuch Innovations are Langua- 
ges enrich'd, when the Words are adopted by the 
Multitude, and naturaliz'd by Cuſtom. 

Faith and Troth, quoth Sancho, of all your 
Counſels, Ill be ſure not to forget this, for I've 
been mightily givento Belching. Say EruQing, re- 
ply'd Don Quixote, and leave off Belching. Well, 
quoth Sancho, be it as you ſay, Etuct, Pl! be ſure 
to remember. 

In the next place, Sancho, ſaid the Knight, do 
not overlard your common Diſcourſe with that 
glut of Proverbs, which you mix in it continual- 
ly; for though Proverbs are properly conciſe and 
pithy Sentences, yet as thou biing'ſt 'em in, in 
ſuch a huddle, by the Head and Shoulders, thou 
makeſt *em look like fo many Abſurdities. Alas! 
Sir, quoth Sancho, this is a Diſeaſe that Heaven 
alone can cure; for I've more Proverbs than will 
filla Book; and when I talk, they crowd fo thick 
and faſt to my Mouth, that they quarrel] which 
ſhall get out firſt; ſo that my Tongue is forc'd to 
let *em out as faſt, firſt come firſt ſerv'd, though 
nothing to my Purpoſe. But henceforwards III 
ſet a Watch on my Mouth, and let none fly out, 
but ſuch as ſhall befit the Gravity of my Place. 
For in a rich Man's Houſe the Cloth is ſoon laid; 
where there's Plenty the Gueſts can't be empty. 
A Blot's no Blot till'tis kit. He's ſafe who ſtands 
under the Bells; you can't eat your Cake and have 
your Cake; and Store's no Sore. 

Go on, go on, Friend, ſaid Don Quixote thread, 
tack, ſtitch on, heap Proverb on Proverb, out 
wit! 'em Man, ſpew them out! There's no Bo- 
dy coming. My Mother whips me, and I whip the 
Gigg. I warn thee to forbear foiſting in a Rope 
of Proverbs every where, and thou blunder'ſt out 

a whole 
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* a whole Litany of old Saws, as much to the Pur“ 
! poſe as the laſt Near's Snow. Obſerve me, Sancho, 
l I condemn not the Uſe of Proverbs: But *tis moſt 
certain, that ſuch a Confution and Hodge-podge 
of 'em, as thou throw'ſt out and dragg'tt in by 
= the Hair together, make Converſation fulſome and 


oor. 

: When thou do'ſt ride, caſt not thy Body all on 
the Crupper, nor hold thy Legs ſtiff down, and 
ſtraddling from the Horſe's Belly; nor yet ſo looſe, 
as if thou wert (till on Dapple; for the Air and 
Gracefulneſs of fitting a Horle, diſtinguiſhes ſome- 
times a Gentleman from a Groom. Sleep with 


Moderation; for he that riſes not with the Sun, 


loſes ſo much Day. And remember this, Sancho, 
that Diligence is the Mother of good Fortune. 
Sloth, on the contrary, never affected any thing 
that ſprung from a good and reaſon1ble Deſire. 

The Advice which I ſhall conclude with, I 
would have thee be ſure to fix in thy Memory, 
though it relate not to the Adorning thy Perſon ;; 
for I am perſuaded, it will redound as much to- 
thy Advantage as any I have yet given thee: And 
this it is: 

Never undertake to diſpute, or decide any Con- 
troverſies, concerning the Pre- eminence of Fami- 


lies; ſince in the Compariſon, one mult be better 


than the other; for he that is leſſen'd by thee will 
hate thee, and the other whom thou preferreſt will 
not think himſelf obliged to thee. 8 

As for thy Dreſs, wear cloſe Breeches and Hoſe, 
a long Waſte-coat, and a Cloak a little longer. 
I don't adviſe thee to wear wide-knee'd Breeches 
or Trunk-Hoſe, for they become neither Swordt» 
men nor Men of Buſineſs. 


This is all the Advice, Friend Sancho, I have to- 
give thee at preſent. If thou takeſt care to let me 


hear from thee * ſhall give thee more, 
4. 


according 


* 
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according as the Occaſions and Emergencies re. 
uire. 
A Sir, ſaid Sancho, I ſee very well that all you've 
told me is mighty good, wholſom, and to the 
Purpoſe: But what am I the better, it I cannot 
keep it in my Head? I grant you, I ſhai't eaſily 
forget that about paring my Nails, and marrying 
again, if I ſhould have the luck to bury my Wife. 
But for all that other Gallimaufry, and Heap of 
Stuff, I can no more remember cne Syllable of it, 
than the Shapes of laſt Year's Clouds. Therefore 
let me have it in Black and White, | beſeech you. 
*T'is true, I can neither write nor read, but Þl! 
give it to my Father Confeſſor, that he my beat 
and hammer it into my Noddle, as occalion ſerves, 
O Heaven, cry'd Don Cite, how infamouſly it 
looks in a Governor not to be able to write or 
read! I mult needs tell thee, Sancho, that for a 
Man to be ſo illiterate, or to be Leſt-handed, im- 
plies that eithcr his Parents were very poor and 
mean, or that he was of ſo perverſe a Nature, he 
could not receive the Impreſſions of Learning or 
any thing that is good. Poor Soul, I pity thee! 
This is indeed a very great Defect. 1 would have 
thee at leaſt learn to write thy Name. Oh! as 
for that, quoth Saxcho, I can do well enough: I 
can ſet my Name; tor when J ſerv'd Offices in our 
Pariſh, I learnt to ſcrawl a ſor: of Letters, ſuch 
as they mark Bundles of Stuff with, which they 
told me ſpelt my Name. Beſides, I can pretend 
my right Hand is lame, and ſo another ſhall ſign 
for me; for there's a Remedy for all things but 


Death. And ſince ve the Power, I'll do what I 1 * 
liſt; for as the Saying is, he whoſe Father is his 1 
Judge, may do what he will. And as lam a Go- 0 
vernor, J hope I am ſomewhat higher than a Judge. C 
New Lords new Laws. Ay, ay, any, let them come . 


as they will, and play at Bo- peep. Let em back · bite 
me 
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me to my Face, I'll bite-back the Biters. Let 
em come for Wool, and Ill ſend 'em home ſhorn. 
* Whom God loves, his Houſe happy proves. The 
rich Man's Follies paſs for wile Sayings in this 
World. So | being Rich, d'you ſee, and a Go- 
vernor, and free-hearted too into the Bargain, as L 
intended to be, I ſhall have no Faults at all. Lis 
ſo, daub your ſelf with Honey, and you'll never 
> want Flies. What a Man has, ſo much he's ſure 
of, ſaid my old Grannam; and who fhall hang 
the Bell about the Cat's Neck ? 

> Contound thee, cry'd Don Qz:xoe, for an eternal 
Proverb- voiding Swag-belly, TI'breeſcore thouſand 
Beelxebubs take thee, and thy damn'd nauſeous. 
> Rubbiſh. Thou haſt been this Hour hanging them 
together, like ſo many Ropes of Onions, and poi- 
ſoning and racking me with *em. I dare ſay theſe 
wicked Proverbs will one Day bring thee to the 
* Gallows, they'll provoke thy Iſlanders to pull thee 
* down, or at leaſt make 'em ſhun thee like a com- 
mon Nuiſance. Tell me, thou Eſſence of Igno- 
* rance, where doſt thou rake 'em up? And how 
does thy Cods-head apply em? For it makes me 
ſweat, as if | were delving and threſhing, to ſpeak 
but one and apply it properly. 

Udfprecious! my good Maſter, quoth Sancho, 
what a ſmall Matter puts you in a pelting Chafe! 
Why the Devil ſhould you grudge me the Ute 
| of my own Goods and Chattcls? 1 have no other, 
* Eſtate. Proverbs on Proverbs are all my Stock. 
And now I have four ready to pop out, as pat to 
the Purpoſe as Pears to a Panier. But mum for 
that. Now Silence is my Name. No, reply'd 
Don Quixote, rather Prate roaſt and Sauce box [| 
ſhould call thee; for thou art all Little tattle and 
Obltinacy. Yet methinks I'd fain hear theſe 
tour notable Proverbs that come lo pat to the 
Purpoſe. I thank Heaven I have a pretty good 
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Memory, and yet J can't for my Soul call one to 
Mind, Why, Sir, quoth Sancho, what Proverbs 
would you have better than theſe? Between two 
Cheek-"Ceeth never clap thy Thumbs. And when 
a Man ſys, get out of my Houſe; what would you 
with my Wife? There's no Anſwer to be made. 
And again, whether the Pitcher hit the Stone, or 
the Stone the Pitcher, it's bad for the Pitcher. All 
theſe fit to a Hair, Sir; That is, let no Body med- 
dle with his Governor, or his Betters, or he'll rue 
for it, as ſure as a Gun; as he mult expect who 
runs his Finger between two Cheek- Teeth, (and 
tho' they were not Cheek-T eeth, it they be but 
Teeth, that's enough.) In the next place, let the 
Governor ſay what he will, there's no gainſaying 
him; 'tis as much as when one ſays, get out of my 
Houſe; what would you with my Wife? And as 
for the Stone and the Pitcher, a Blind Man may 
jee through it. And fo he that fees a Mote in ano- 
ther Man's Eye, ſhould do well:to take the Beam 
ont of his own; that People mayn't ſay, the Pot 
calls the Kettle black-arſe, and the dead Woman's 
afraid of her that's flea'd. Beſides, your Worſhip 
knows, that a Fool knows more in his own Houſe, 
than a wiſe Body in another Man's. That's a Miſ- 
take, Sancho, reply'd Don Quixote; for the Fool 
knows nothing, neither in his own Houſe, nor in 
another Man's; for no ſubſtantial Knowledge can 
be erected on fo bad a Foundation as Folly. But 
let's break off this Diſcourſe: If thou doſt not 
diſcharge the part of a good Governor, thine will 
be the Fault, though the Shame and Diſcredit will 
be mine. However, this is my. Comfort, I've 
done my Duty in giving thee the beſt and moſt 
wholſome Advice | could: And fo Heaven proſper 
and direct thee in thy Government, and difappoint 
my Fears of thy turning all things upſide down in 


that poor Ifland; which I might indeed prevent, 


by. 
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by giving the Duke a more imperfect Inſight into 
* thee, and diſcovering to him, that all that gorbel- 
luy'd paunch-gutted little Corps of thine, is nothing 
but a Bundle of Proverbs, and Sack-full of Kna- 
very. 


Look you, Sir, quoth Sancho, if you think me not 


ft for this Government, I'll think no more o1't. 


Alas! the leaſt Suip of my Soul's Nails (as a Body 


may lay) is dearer to me than my whole Body: 
And I hope I can live plain Sancho ſtill, upon a Lun- 
cheon of Bread and a Clove of Garlick, as contented 
as Governor Sancho upon Capons and Partridges. 


Death and Sleep makes us all alike, Rich and Poor, 
High and Low. Do but call to mind what firſt 


put this Whim of Government into my Noddle,, 
you'll find *twas your own ſelf; for as for me, I 
know no more what belongs to Iſlands and Gover- 
nors than a blind Buzzard. 


So if you fancy the Devil will have me for being. 


a Governor, let me be plain Sancho (till, and go to 


» Heaven ; rather than my Lord Governor, aud go 
to Hell. 


Theſe laſt Words of thine, Sancho, ſaid Don 


» Quixote, in my Opinion, prove thee worthy to go- 
rern a thouſand Iflands. Thou haſt naturally a good 
 Dilpolition, without which all Knowledge is intuffi- 
* cient, Recommend thy ſelf to the Divine Provi- 
* cence, and be ſure never to depart from Upright- 
* nets of Intention; I mean, have (till a firm Purpoſe 
and Defign to be thoroughly inform'd in all the 
{ Buſineſs that ſhall come before thee, and act upon 
ſure Grounds, for Heaven always favours good 


Deſires; And ſo let's go to Dinner, for 1 believe 


| LOW the Duke and Dutcheſs expect us. 
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CH AP. ALIV. 


Tow Sancho Panga was carried to his Go— 
ernment, aud of the ſlrange Adventure that 
beſel Don Quixote i the Caſile. 


\ E have it from the traditional Account of 
this Hiſtory, that there is a manifeſt Ditte- 
rence hetween the Tranſlation and the Arabickin the 
Beginning of this Chapter; Cid Hamer having in 
the Original taken an Occaſion of criticizing on 
himſelf, for undertaking fo dry and limited a Sub— 
ject, which mult confine him to the bare Hiſtory of 
Jon Qz:xote and Sancho, and debar him the Liberty 
of lanching into Epiſodes and Digteſſions that 
might be of more Weight and Entertainment. To 
have his Fancy, his Hand and Pen bound up to a 
ſingle Deſign, and his Sentiments confin'd to the 
Mouths of ſo few Perſons, he urg'd as an inſup- 
portable Toil, and of ſmall Credit to the Under- 
taker; ſo that, to avoid this Inconveniency, he has 
iIntroduc'd into the firſt Part, ſome Novels, as The 
Curious Impertinent, and that of the Captive, which 
Were in a manner diltin&t from the Deſign, tho 
the reſt of the Stories which he brought in there, 
fall naturally enough in with Don Quzzxote's Affairs, 
and ſeem of Neceſſity to claim a Place in the 
Work. It was his Opinion likewiſe, as he has 
told us, that the Adventures of Don Ouiæxote, re- 
quiring ſo great a Share of the Reader's Attention, 
bis Novels muſt expect but an indifferent Recepti- 
on, Or, at molt, but a curfory View, not ſufficient 
to diſcover their artificial Contexture, which mult 
have been very obvious had they been publiſh'd by 
themſelves, without the Interludes of Don Quixote 
Madueſs, or Sa:ch0's Impertinence. He has there- 


fore 
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| fore in this ſecond Part avoided all diſtin& and in- 
dependent Stories, introducing only ſuch as have 
the Appearance of Epiſodes, yet flow natural] 


from the Deſign of the Story, and theſe but ſe]- 


dom, and with as much Brevity as they can be 


expreſs'd. Therefore ſince he has ty'd himſelf up 


co ſuch narrow Bounds, and confin'd his Under- 


ſtanding and Parts, otherwiſe capable of the moſt 


> copious Subjects, to the pure Matter of this pre- 
” ſent Undertaking, he begs it may add a Value to 


his Work; and that he may be commended, not 
o much for what he has writ, as for what he has 


> forborn to write. And then he proceeds in his 


Hiſtory as follows. 

After Dinner Don Quixote gave Sancho in Wri- 
ting the Copy of his verbal Inſtructions, ordering 
him to get ſome Body to read em to him. But the 
Squire had no ſooner got, *em, but he dropt the 
Paper, which fell into the Duke's Hands; who 
communicating the ſame to the Dutcheſs, they 
found a freſh Occaſion of admiring the Mixture of 
Don Qz:xote's good Senſe and Extravagance: And 
ſo carrying on the Humour, they ſent Sancho that 
Afternoon with a ſuitable Equipage to the Place 
he was to govern, which, where-ever it lay, was 
to be an Iſland to him. 

It happen'd that the Management of this Affair 
was committed to aSteward of the Duke's, a Man 
of a facetious Humour, and who had not only Wit 
to ſtart a pleaſant Deſign, but Diſcretion to carry 
it on; two Qualifications which make an agreeable 
Conlort when they meet, nothing being truly a- 
greeable without good Senſe. He had already per- 
ſonated the Counteſs Trifaldi very ſucceſsfully, and, 
with his Maſter's Iuſtructions, in relation to his Be- 
haviour towards Sancho, could not but diſcharge 
his Truſt to a Wonder. Now it fell out, that Saz- 
ch no ſooner caſt his Eyes on the Steward, but he 


fancy'd 
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fancy'd he ſaw the very Face of Trifaldi; and turn- 
ing to his Maſter, The Devil fetch me, Sir, quoth 
he, if you don't own that this ſame Steward of 
the Duke's here has the very Phiz of my Lady Tri- 
faldi. Don Quixote look'd very earneſtly on the 
Steward; and having perus'd him from Top to 
Toe, Sancho, ſaid he, thou need'ſt not give thy 
ſelf to the Devil to confirm this Matter: I ſee 
their Faces are the vere ſame; yet for all that the 
Steward and the diſconſolate Lady cannot be the 
ſame Perſon; for that would imply a very great 
Contradiction, and might involve us into more ab- 
ſtruſe and difficult Doubts, than we have Conveni- 
ency now to diſcuſs or examine. Believe me, Friend, 
our Devotion cannot be too earneſt, that we may 
be deliver'd from the Power of theſe curſed In- 
chantments. Adad, Sir, quoth Sancho, you may 
think Pm in Jeſt; but I heard him open juſt now, 
and I thought the very Voice of Madam Trifaldi 
founded in my Ears: But Mum's the Word; I ſay 
nothing, tho? 1 ſhall watch his Waters to find out 
whether I am right or wrong in my Suſpicion. 
Well, do fo, ſaid Don Quixote; and fail not to ac- 
quaint me with all the Diſcoveries thou canſt 
make in this Affair, and other Occurrences in thy 
Government. 

At laſt Sancho ſet out, with a numerous Train. 
He was dreſ$'d like a Man of the long Robe, and 
wore over his other Cloaths a wide tad-colour'd 
Coat or Gown of water'd Camlet, and a Cap of 
the ſame Stuff. He was mounted on a He-Mule, 
and rid ſhort after the Gennet- Faſhion. Behind 
him, by the Duke's Order, was led his Dapple, 
bridl'd and ſaddl'd like a Horſe of State, in gaudy 


Trappings of Silk; which ſo delighted Sancho, 


that every now and then he turn'd his Head about 
to look upon him, and thought himſelf ſo happy, 


that now he would not have chang'd Fortunes with 
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te Emperor of Germany. He kiſs'd the Duke and 
* Putcheſs's Hand at parting, and receiv'd his Ma- 
ſter's Benediction, while the Don wept, and Sancho 
© blubber'd abundantly. 


Now, Reader, let the noble Governor depart itz 


peace, and ſpeed him well. His Adminiſtration in 
” his Government may perhaps make you laugh to 
* ſome Purpoſe, when it comes in play. But in the 
” mean time let us obſerve the Fortune of his Ma- 
© ſter the ſame Night; for tho? it don't make you 
laugh outright, it may chance to make ye draw in 
© your Lips, and ſhew your Teeth like a Monkey; 
> for 'tis the Property of his Adventures, to create: 
always either Surprize or Merriment. 


'Tis reported then, that immediately upon San- 


cho's Departure, Don Quixote found the want of 
* his Preſence; and had it been in his Power, he 
wou'd have revok'd his Authority, and depriv'd 
him of his Commiſſion. The Dutchels perceiving 
bis Diſquiet, and defiring to underſtand the Cauſe 
of his Melancholy, told him, that if it was Sancho's 
+ Abſence made him uneaſy, ſhe had Squires enough 
and Damſels in her Houſe, that ſhould ſupply his 
Place in any. Service he wou'd be pleas'd to com- 
mand 'em. *Tis true, Madam, anſwer'd Don 
Quixote. I am ſomewhat concern'd for the Abſence 
| of Sancho; but there is a more material Cauſe of 
my preſent Uneafineſs; and I muſt beg to be ex- 
cus'd, if among the many Obligations your Grace 
is pleas'd to confer on me, I decline all but the 
good Intention that has offer'd em. All I have 
further to crave, is your Grace's Permiſſion to be a- 
lone in my Apartment, and to be my own Servant. 
' Your Pardon, Sir, reply'd the Dutcheſs ; I can't. 
| conſent you ſhou'd be alone: I have four Damſels, 


blooming as ſo many Roſes, that ſhall attend you. 
They will be no Roſes to me, return'd Don Qzix- 
ote, but ſo many Prickles to my Conſcience; and if 


they 
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they come into my Chamber, they muſt fly in at 
the Window. If your Grace would crown the man 

Favours you have beap'd on this worthleſs Perſon, 
] beſeech you to leave him to himſelf, and the Ser- 
vice of his own Hands. No Deſires, Madam, muſt 
enter my Doors; for the Walls of my Chamber 
have always been a Bulwark to my Chaſtity, and 
I ſhall not infringe my Rule for all the Bounty you 
can laviſh on me. In fine, rather than think of 
being undreſs'd by any Mortal, I would lie rough 
the whole Night, Enough, enough, noble Sir, 
ſaid the Dutcheſs; I deſiſt, and will give Orders 
that not ſo much as the Buzzing of a Fly, much 
leſs the Impertinence of a Damſel, ſhall diſturb 
your Privacy. I am far from 8 thing, 
Sir, that ſhould urge Don Quixote to a Tranſgreſſi- 
on in Point of Decency; for it I conjecture right, 
among the many Virtues that adorn him, his Mo- 
deſty is the moſt diſtinguiſhable. Dreſs therefore 
and undreſs by your ſelf, how you pleaſe, when 
you will, and no body ſhall moleſt you: Nay, 
that you may not be obliged to open your Doors 
upon the Account of any natural Neceſſity, Care 
ſhall be taken that you may find in your Room 
whatever you may have Occaſion for in the Night, 
And may the great Dulcinea del Toboſo live a thou- 
ſand Ages, and her Fame be dittus'd all over the 
habitable Globe, fince ſhe has merited the Love of 
ſo valorous, ſo chaſte, and loyal a Knight; and 
may the indulgent Heave::s incline the Heart of 
our Governor Sancho Paxca.to put a ſpeedy End to 
his Diſcipline, that the Beauties of ſo great a La- 
dy may be reſtor'd to the View oft the admiring 
World. Madam, return': Don Quixote, your 
Grace has ſpoken like your ſelf; fo excellent a La- 
dy could utter nothing but what denotes the Good- 
neſs and Generoſity of her lind: And certainly 
'twill be Dulcinea's peculiar Happineſs to have been 


prais'd 
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| prais'd by you; for 'twill raiſe her Character more 
to have had your Grace for her Panegyriſt, than 
On, Tir the beſt Orators in the World had labour'd to 
© ſet it forth. Sir, ſaid the Dutcheſs, waving this 
nuſt Diſcourſe, 'tis Supper-time, and my Lord expects 
us: Come then, let's to Supper, that you may go 
and to Bed betimes; for you mult needs be weary ſtill 
you with the long Journey you took to Candaya Veſter⸗ 
k of Þ diy. Indeed, Madam, anſwer'd Don Quixote, I 
ugh fecl no Manner of Wearineſs, for I can ſafely 
{wear to your Grace, that I never rid an eaſier 

ders Þ Beaſt, nor a better Goer than Clavileno. For my Part, 
I can't imagine What could induce Malambrano to 

part with ſo (ſwift and gentle a Horſe, nay, and to 
i burn him too in ſuch a Manner. 'Tis to be ſup- 
ell pos'd, ſaid the Dutcheſs, that being ſorry for the 
ight, Þ Harm he had done, not only to the Counteſs Trifal- 
* © 4 and her Attendants, but to many others, and re- 
fore I pointing of the bad deeds which, as a Wizzard and 
yhen a Necromancer, he-doubtleſs had committed, he 
Nay, Þ h:d a Mind to deltroy all the Inſtruments of his 
oors wicked Profeſſion, and accordingly he burn'd Cla- 
dend as the chief of 'em, that Engine having ſerv'd 

oom him to rove all over the World: Or perhaps he did 


ight. not think any Man worthy of beftriding him af- 
_ ter the great Don Q , and ſo with his Deſtrue- 
r the 


tion, and the Inſcription which he has caus'd to 
e of be ſet up, he has etern 2d your Valour. 

and Don Oaixote return'd his Thanks to the Dutcheſs, 
rt of aud after Supper retir'd to his Chamber, not ſuffer- 
ing any Body to attend him; ſo much he fear'd to 
meet ſome Temptation that might endanger the 
| Fidelity which he had conſecrated to his Dalcizea, 
| keeping always the Eyes of his Mind fix'd on the 


ring 
your 


a La- | Conſtancy of Amadis, the Flower and Mirror of 
00d- night-Errantry: He therefore ſhut the Door of 
ainly W bis Chamber after him, and undreſs'd himſelf by 
bow the Light of two Wax-Candles. But oh! the Mis- 
rais | 


fortune 
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fortune that befell him, unworthy ſuch a Perſon! 
As he was (training to pull off his Hoſe, there 
fell not any thing that might diſgrace his de- 
cent Cleanlineſs, but about four and twenty 
Stitches of one of his Stockings, which made it 
look like a Lattice-Window. The good Knight 
was extremely afflicted, and would have given 
then an Ounce of Silver for a Dram of green Silk; 
green Silk, I ſay, becauſe his Stockings were 
green. 

Here Bexengel: cold not forbear exclaiming : O 
Poverty! Poverty! What could induce that great 
Cordova Poet to call thee a holy thaukleſs Gitt! 
Even I that am a Moor, have learn'd by the Con- 
verſe I have had with Chriſtians, that Holineſs con- 
filts in Charity, in Humavity, in Faith, in Obedi. 
ence, andin Poverty: But ſure he who can be con- 
tented when poor, had need to be ſtrengthen'd by 
God's peculiar Grace; unleſs the Poverty whichis 
included among theſe V irtucs. be only that Poor- 
neſs in Spirit, which teaches us to uſe the things of 
this World as it he had 'em not. But thou, ſe— 
cond Poverty, fatal Indigence, of which 1 now 
am ſpeaking, why doſt thou intrude upon Gentle- 
men, and affect well-born Souls more than other 
People? Why doſt thou reduce them to cobble 


their Shoes, and wear ſome Silk ſome Hair, 


and ſome Glaſs- Buttons on the ſame tatter'd Waſte- 
coat, as if it were only to betray Variety of Wretch- 
edneſs? Why muſt their Ruffs be of ſuch a diſmal 
Hue, in Rags dirty, rumpl'd, and ill ſtarch'd? 
(and by this you may ſee how ancient is the uſe 
of Starch and Ruffs) How miſerable is a poor 
Gentleman, who to keep up his Honour, ſtarves 
his Perſon, fares ſorrily, or faſts unſeen within his 
ſolitary narrow Apartment; then putting the belt 
Face he can upon the Matter, comes out picking 


bis Teeth, tho? 'tis but an honourable Hypocrily, 
"— 
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and tho' he has eaten nothing that requires that 
nice Exerciſe ! Unhappy he, whoſe Honour is in 
| continual Alarms, who thinks that at a Mile's Di- 
ſtance every one diſcovers the Patch in his Shoe, 
the Sweat of his Forehead ſoak'd thro” his old ru- 
| ty Hat, the Bareneſs of his Cloaths, and the very 
Hunger of his famifh'd Stomach. 
All theſe melancholy Reflections were renew'd 
on Don Quixote's Mind by the Rent in his Stocking. 
However, for his Conſolation, he bethought him- 
ſelf that Sancho had left him a Pair of light Boots, 
* which he defign'd to put on the next Day. 
In ſhort, to Bed he went, with a penſive heavy 
Mind, the thoughts of Sancho's Abſence, and the ir- 
| reparable Damage that his Stocking had receiv'd, 
made him tients: He would havedarn'd it, though 
it had been with Silk of another Colour, one of the 
greateſt Tokens of what a poor Gentleman can 
give, during the courſe of his tedious Miſery. 
* At laſt he put out the Lights, but *twas ſultry 
hot, and he could not compoſe himſelf to Reſt. 
Getting up therefore, he open'd a little Shutter of 
a barr'd Window that look'd into a fine Garden, 
and was preſently ſenſible that ſome People were 
walking and talking there: He liſten'd, and as they 
rais'd their Voices, he eaſily overheard their Dit- 
| courſe. 
No more, dear Emerenia, ſaid one to the other: 
Do not preſs me to ſing; you know that from the. 
firſt Moment this Stranger came to the Caſtle, and 
my unhappy Eyes gaz'd on him, I have been too 
converſant with Tears and Sorrow, to ſing or re- 
lich Songs. Alas! all Muſick jars when the Soul's 
out of une. Beſides, you know the leaſt _ 
wakens my Lady, and I would not for the Worl 
[he ſhould find us here. But grant ſhe might not 
wake, what will my Singing ſignify, if this new 
eas, who is come to our Habitation to make me 
wretched, 
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wretched, ſhould be aſleep, and not hear the Sound 
of my Complaints? Pray, my dear Altiſidora, laid 
the other, do not make your ſelf uneaſy with thole 
Thoughts; for without doubt the Dutcheſs is faſt 
aſleep ; and every Body in the Houſe but we, and 
the Lord of thy Deſires; he is certainly awake, I 
heard him open his Window juſt now; then ling, 
my poor prieving Creature, ſing and join the 
melting Mufick of thy Lute to the ſoft Accents 
of thy Voice. If my Lady happens to hear us, we'll 
pretend we came out for a little Air. The Heat 
within Doors will be our Excuſe. Alas ! my dear, 
reply'd Altiſidora, tis not that frights me molt: ! 
would not have my Song betray my Thoughts; 
for thoſe that do not know the mighty force of 
Love, will be aptto take me for a light and indi- 
ſereet Creature—-But yet ſince it mult be fo, II 
venture : Better Shame on the Face, than Sorrow 
in the Heart! This ſaid, ſhe began to touch her 
Late ſo [weet!y, that Don Q#1xote was ravith'd, 
At the ſame [ime an infinite Number of Adven- 
tures o! this Nature, ſucn as te ha. read of in his 
idle Boos of Knight-Errantty, Windows, Grates, 
Gardens, vercnades, amore us Meetings, Parleys 
and Fopperies, all crowdediato his Imaginations, 
and he pręſently fancied, that one of the Dutchels's 
Damſels was talleuin Love with him, and (truggl'd 
with her \iodefty to conceal her Paſſion. Hebe- 
oy to be apprehenfive of the Danger to which his 
idelity was expoſed, but yet firmly determin'd to 

withſtand the powerful Allurement; and ſo recom- 
mendiug himſelf with a great deal of Fervency to 
his Lady Dulcinea del T oboſo, he reſolv'd to heat the 
Muſick, and to let the Serenading Ladies know he 
was awake, he feign'd a kind of a Sneeze, which 
did not a little pleaſe *em; for 'twas the only 
thing they wanted, to be aſſured their Jeſt was 
not loſt, Wich that, Altiſidora having 9 
| ute 
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| Lute afreſh, after a Flourifh, began the following 
Songs. 


The Mock Serenade. 


WAKE, Sir Knight, now Love's invading, 


Sleep in Holland Sheets no more; 


| When a Nymph is Serenading, 


* *Tis an errant Shame to ſuore. 


* Hear a Damſel, tall and tender, 


Ilining in moſt rueful Guiſe, 


i I ith Heart almoſt burn d to Cinder, 


By the Sun-beams of thy Eyes. 


free Damſels from Diſaſter, 


Is, they ſay, your daily Care: 
Can you how: deny a Plaiſter 


To a Wounded Virgin here? 


Tell me, Donghty Youth, who cur d thee, 


irh ſuch Humonrs and ill Luck? 


f Mast ſome ſullen Bear dry- nurs'd thee, 


Ur She- Dragon gave thee ſuck? 


| Dulcinea, that Virago, 


Well may brag of ſuch a Kid: 


| Now her Name is up, and may ge 


From Toledo to Madrid. 


| Would ſhe but her Prize ſurrender, 


Judge how on thy Face I dot!) 


| [2 exchange I'd gladly ſend her 


V; beſt Gown and Petticoat. 


Happy I, would Fortune doom thee 
But to have me near thy Bed, | 
role thee, Pat thee, Curry-Comb thee, 
And hunt ver thy ſolid Head. | 


But 
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But I ask too much ſincerely, 

And I doubt I n&er muſt dot, 
Pd but kiſs your Toe, and fairly 

Get the Length thus of your Foot, 


How I'd Rig thee, and what Riches 
Should be heap'd upon thy Bones; 


Caps and Socks, ant Cloaks and Breeches, 
Matchleſs Pearls, and Precious Stones. 


Do not from above, like Nero, 
See me burn, and ſlight my Woes 
But to quench my Fires, my Hero, 
Caſt a pitying Eye below. 


Fm a Virgin-Pullet truly; 
One more tender ne'er was ſeen, 
A meer Chicken, fledg d but newly; 
Hang me If Pm yet fifteen, 


Wind and Limb, all's tight about. me, 
My Hair dangles to my Feet. 

Jam ſtraight 100, if you doubt me, 
Truſt your Eyes, come down and ſee't. 


Poe a Bob Noſe has no Fellow, 
And a Sparrows Mouth as rare, 

Teeth like Topazes Yellow; 
Vet I'm deem'd a Beauty here, 


You know what a rare Muſician, 

(If you hearken) courts your Choice: 
I dare ſay my Diſpoſition 

[s as taking as my Voice. 


Theſe and ſuch like Charms Ive Plenty: 
I'ma Damſel of this Place 

Let Altiſidota remp?# Pe 
Or ſhe's iu @ woful Caſe. 
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Hete the courting Damſel ended her Song, and 
the courted Knight began his Expoſtulation, 
Why (faid he, with a Sigh heav'd from the Bot- 

tom ot his Fong why muſt I be ſo unhappy a 
Knight, that no Damſel can gaze on me without 
falling in Love? Why mult the Peerleſs Dulcinea 
del Toboſo beſo unfortunate, as not to be permitted 
the ſingle Enjoyment of my tranſcendent Fidelity? 
Queens, why do you envy her? Empreſſes, why 
do you perſecute her? Damſels of Fifteen, why 
do you attempt to deprive her of her Right? 
Leave! oh, leave the unfortunate Fair! Let her 
Triumph, Glory, and Rejoice in the quiet Poſs 
ſeſſion of the Hearts which Love has allotted her, 
and the abſolute Sway which ſhe bears over my 
yielding Soul. Away, unwelcome Crowd of Lo- 
ving Impertinents; Dalcinea alone can ſoften my 
manly Temper, and mould me as ſhe pleaſes. For 
ber I am all Sweetneſs, for you I'm Bitterneſs it 
* ſelf. There is to me no Beauty, no Prudence, no 
* Modeſty, no Gaiety, no Nobility among your Sex, 
but in Dalcinea alone. All other Women ſeem to 
me deform'd, filly, wanton, and baſe-born, when 
compar'd with her. Nature brought me forth only 
| that | might be devoted to her Service. Let Alti- 
| /idora weep or ſing: Let the Lady deſpair on whoſe 
* Account | have received fo many Blows in the di- 
ſaſtrous Caſtle of the inchanted Moor; ſtill I am 
* Dulcinea's, and hers alone, dead or alive, dutiful, 
unſpotted, and unchang'd, in ſpight of all the Ne- 
cromantick Powers in the World. This ſaid, he 
| haſtily clapp'd to the Window, and flung himſelf 
into his Bed, with as high an Indignation, as if he 
bad received ſome great Affront. There let us 
leave him a while, in regard the great Sancho Pana 


calls upon us to ſee him commence his famous 
| Government, 
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CH AFP. ALY. nes, 
How the Great Sancho Panga took Poſſ- of B 
fion of his Iſland, and in what Manner the! 
he began to Govern. 1 l 
= NING 
O Thou perpetual Surveyor of the Aztipoze; biw! 
bright Luminary of the World, and Eye I uy 
Heaven, ſweet Fermentor of Liquids; here 7im- 3 
brius call'd, there Phubas, in one place an Archer, © the ( 
in another a Phyſician! Parent of Poeſy, and In- Mm 
ventor of Muſick, perpetual Mover of the Ul. Duk 
verſe, who, though thou ſeem'ſt ſometimes to ſet _ 
art always riſing? O Sun, by whoſe aſſiſtance nl 
Man begets Man, on thee I call for help! Inipire 45 
me, I beſcech thee, warm and illumine my gloomy . 
Imagination, that my Narration may keep peace . ah 
with the Great Sancho Panga's Actions throughout : wi 
his Government ; for without thy powerful In- 95 
fluence, I feel: my ſelf benumm'd, diſpirited aud Wh. 
confus'd Now ] proceed. | 1 
Sancho, With all his Attendants, came to a Ton En 
that had about a Thouſand Inhabitants, and was ug, 
one of the beſt where the Duke had any Power: Br 
They gave him to underſtand that the Name of the ; Laid 
Place was the Ifland of Barataria, either becaule ; er 
the Town was called Baratario, or becauſe the Go- : mA 
vernment coſt him ſo “* cheap. As ſoon as he 2 
came to the Gates, (for it was Wall'd) the chief 13 
Officers and Inhabitants. in their Formalities 15 
came out to receive him, the Bells rung, and all Ja 
the Pcople gave general Demonſtrations of their mY 
Joy. The new Governor was then carry'd in 17 
mighty Do 

a to! 
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mighty Pomp to the Great Church, to give Hea- 


ven Thanks; and after ſome ridiculous Ceremo— 


nies, they deliver'd him the Keys of the Gates, and 


receiv'd him as A perpetual Governor of the Iſland 
of Barataria. In the meantime, the Garb, the Port, 


the huge Beard, and the ſhort and thick Shape of 
the new Governor, made every one who knew no- 


l thing of the Jelt wonder, and even thoſe who were 


© privy to the Plot, who were many, were not a 
> little furpriz'd. 


In ſhort, from the Church they carry'd him to 


© the Court of Juſtice; where when they had plac'd 
bim in his Seat; My Lord Governor, ſaid the 


Dulcc's Steward tohim, 'tis an ancient Cuſtom here, 
that he who takes Pollefſion of this famous Iſland, 


* niuſt anſwer to ſome difficult and intricate Queſti- 
on that is propounded to him; and by the Return 
he makes, the People feel the Pulſe of his Under» 
> ſtanding; and by an Eſtimate of his Abilities, judge 
= whether they ought to rejoice or to be ſorry tor 
= his Coming. 


All the while the Steward was ſpeaking, Sancho 


Was ſtaring on an Tnſcription in large Characters 
on the Wall over againſt his Seat, and as he could 
not read, he ask'd, what was the Meaning of thar 
which he ſaw painted there upon the Wall? Sir, 
aid they, 'tis an account of the Day when your 
> Lordſhip took Poſſeſſion of this Ifland: And the 
Inſcription runs thus: This Day, being ſuch a Day of 
E this Month, in ſuch a Tear. the Z 

Tat Poſſe ion of this Iſland, which may lang en- 
Ji. And who is he, ask'd Sancho, whom they call 
| Don Sancho Panza? Your Lordſhip, anſwer'd the 
Steward; for we know ot no other Paxza in this 
| Iſland but your ſelf, who now fits in this Chair. 
| Well, Friend, ſaid Sancho, pray take notice, that 
Don does not belong to me, neither was it born 


ord Don Sancho Pan- 


to me, neither was it born by any of my Family 
Vor. IV. E betore 
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before me. Plain Sancho Pang a is my Name: My 
Father was call'd Sancho, my Grand-tather Sanchs; 
and all of us have been Panxa's, without any Don 
or Donna betore our Name. Now do | already 
gueſs your Dons are as thick as Stones in this 
Iſland. But 'tis enough that Heaven knows my 
Meaning; if my Government happens but to laſt 
Four Days to an end, it ſhall go hard but P11 clear 
the Ifland of thoſe ſwarms of Dons that mult needs 
be as troubleſome as fo many Fleſh-tlies. Come, 
now for your Queſtion, good Mr. Steward, and 
II anſwer it as well as I can, whether the Town 
be ſorry or pleaſed. 

At the ſame Inſtant two Men came into the 
Court, the one dreſs'd like a Country Fellow, the 
other look'd like a Taylor, with a pair of Sheers in 
his Hand. An'tpleaſe you, my Lord, cry'd the Tay. 
lor, | and this Farmer here are come before your 
Worſhip. This honeſt Man came to my Shop Ye- 
ſterduy; for, ſaving your Preſence, | am a Taylor, 
and Heaven beprais'd free of my Company: So my 
Lord, he ſhew'd me a piece of Cloth: Sir, quoth 
he, is there enough of this to make me a Cap? 
Whereupon I meaſur'd the Stuff, and anſwer'd 
him, yes, amt like your Worſhip, Now as ! 
imagin'd, d'ye fee, he could not but imagine (and 
perhaps be imagin'd right enough) that I had a 
mind to cabbage ſome of his Cloth; judging 
hard of us honeſt Taylors. Prithee, quoth he, look 
whether there ben't enough for two Caps? Now 
] ſmelt him out, and told him there was. Where- 
upon the old Knave (an't like your Worſhip) 
going on to the fame Pune, bid me look again 


and ſee whether it would not make three? And at 


laſt if it wou'd not make five? I was reſolv'd to 
humour my Cuſtomer, and faid it might. So we 
Nruck a Bargain; juſt now the Man is come for his 
Caps, Which I gave him, but when I ask him for 
my 
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my Money, he'll have me give him his Cloth a- 
gain, or pay him for't. Is this true, honeſt Man, 
{aid Sancho to the Farmer? Yes, an't pleaſe you, an- 
ſwer'd the Fellow; but pray let him ſhew the five 
Caps he has made me. With all my Heart, cry'd 
the Tavior; and with that, pulling his Hand from 
under his Cloak, he held up five little tiny Caps, 
hanging upon his four Fingers and Thumb, as up— 
on ſo many Pins. There, quoth he; you ſee the 
five Caps this good Gatter asks for; and may I ne- 
ver whip a ſliten more, if I have wrong'd him of 
the leaſt ſnip of his Cloth, and let any Work-man 
be Judge. The fight of the Caps, and the oddneſs 
of the Cauſe ſet the whole Court a laughing Oaly 
$ cho (at gravely conſidering a while, and then, 
Methinks, ſaid he, this Suit here needs not be long 
depending, but may be decided without any more 
ado, with a great deal of Equity; and therefore the 
Judgment of the Court is, | hat the Taylor ſhall 
loſe his Making, and the Country Man his Cloth, 
and that the Caps be given to the poor Priſoners, 
and ſo let there be an end of the Buſineſs. 

If this Sentence provok'd the Laughter of the 
whole Court, the next no leis rais'd their Admi- 
ration. For after the Governor's Order was exe- 
cuted, two old Men appeared before him, one of 
'em With a large Cane in his Hand, which he us'd 
as a Staff. My Lord, ſaid the other, who had 
none, ſome time ago I lent this Man ten Gold 
Crowns to do him a kindneſs; which Money he 
was to repay me on Demand I did not ask him 
for it again in a good While, leſt it ſhould prove a 
greater Inconveniency to him to repay me than he 
labour'd under when he borrow'd it: However, 
perceiving that he took no care to pay me, I have 
adk'd him for my Due; nay, I have been forc'd to 
dun him hard for it. But ſtill he did not only re- 
fuſe to pay me again, but deny'd he ow'd me any 

E 2 Thing, 
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Thing, and ſaid, that ir I lent him ſo much Money, 


ever; Sir, here it is; and with that he gave it 
him. 


he certainly return'd it. Now, becauſe I have no * 
Witneſles of the Loan, nor he of the pretended Þ be io 
Payment, I befeech your Lorcſhip to put him to Lord 
lis Oath; and if he will ſwear he has paid me, Cane 
II trecly forgive him before God and the World.! ſaid t 
Want lay you to this, old Gentleman with the!“ Dane 
Statf, ask'd Sancho? Sir, anſwer d the old Man, II. het 
own he lent me the Gold; and ſince he requires hol. 
my Oath; I beg you'll be pleas'd to hold down ger'd 
your Rod of Juſtice, that I may ſwear upon't, how as 
I have honeſtly and truly return'd him his Money, Cros 
{thereupon the Governor held down his Rod, I gan 
and in the mean time the Defendant gave his Cane! The! 
to the Plaintiff to hold, as if it hinder'd him, while ten ( 
he was to make a Croſs, and ſwear over the Judge's Þ- havit 
Rod: This done, he declar'd, That *twas true the! Plail 
other had lent him the ten Crowns; but that he go 
had really return'd him the ſame Sum into his own ow. 
Hinds; and that becauſe he ſuppoſed the Plaintiff ! fror 
had forgot it, he was continually asking him for his 
it. The great Governor hearing this, ask'd the] Ree 
Creditor what ne had to reply? He made Anſwer, ſorr 
that ſince his Adverſary had ſworn it, he was yet 
ſatisfy'd; for he believ'd him to be a better Þ' Jud 
Chriltian than to offer to forſwear himſelf, and Þ his 
that perhaps he had forgot he had been repaid. ! hac 
Then the Defendant took his Cane again, and! wg 
having made a low Obeifance to the Judge, was Þ ci 
immediately leaving the Court. Which when Þ tte 
Sancho perceiv'd, reflecting on the Paſſage of the] ay 
Cane, and admiring the Creditor's Patience, after «+4; 
he had ſtudy'd a while, with his Head leaning over Þ . 
his Stomach, and his Fore- finger on his Noſe, ona | „ 
ſudden he order'd the old Man with the Staff to! «\, 
be called back. When he was return'd, Honeſt | te 
Man, ſaid Sancho, let me ſee that Cane a little; © C 
I havea Uſe for't. With all my Heart, anſwer'd the © 7x 
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| vim. Sancho took it; and giving it the other old. 
Man, There, ſaid he, go your ways, and Heaven 


be with you; for now you're paid. How ſo, my 


Lord, cry'd the old Man? Do you judge tis 
Cane to be worth ten Gold Crowns? Certainly, 
| ſaid the Governor, or elie 1 am the greatelt 
Dunce in the World. And now you ſhall fee 

> whether I have not a Head-piece fit to govern a 

> whole Kingdom upon a ſhitt. This faid, he or- 
der'd the Cane to be broken in open Court, which 


was no ſooner done, but out dropp'd the ten 


' Crowns. All the Spectators were amar'd, and be- 


gan to look on their Governor as a ſecond Solomon. 
They ask'd him how be could conjecture that the 
ten Crowns were in the Cane? he told *em, that 
having obſerv'd how the Defendant gave it to the 


** Plaintiff to hold while he took his Oath, and then 
” ſwore he had truly return'd him the Money in his 


own Hands, after which he took his Cane again 
from the Plaintiff; this conſider'd, it came into 
his Head, that the Money was lodg'd within the 
Reed. From whence may be learn'd, that though 
ſometimes thoſe that govern are deſtitute of Senſe, 
yet it often pleaſes God to direct 'em in their 
Judgments. Beſides, he had heard the Curate of 
his Pariſh tell of ſuch another Buſineſs; and he 
had fo ſpecial a Memory, that were it not that he 
was ſo unlucky as to forget all he had a mind to 
remember, there could not have been a better in 
the whole Iſland. At laſt the two old Men went 
away, the one to his Satisfaction, the other with 
eternal Shame and Diſgrace, and the Beholders 
were aſtoniſh'd: Inſomuch that the Perſon, who 
was commiſſion'd to Regiſter Sancho's Words and 
Actions, and obſerve his Behaviour, was not able 
to determine whether he ſhould not give him the 
Character of a wiſe Man, inſtead of that of a Fool, 
Which he had been thought to deſerve. 
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No ſooner was this Tryal over, but in came a 
Woman, haling along a Man that look'd like a 


good ſubſtantial Graſier. Juſtice, my Lord Go- 
vernor, Juſtice! cry'd ſhe aloud; and it I cannot 
have it on Earth, I'll have it trom Heaven! Swect 
Lord Governor, this wicked Fellow met me in 
the Middle of a Field, and has had the full Uſe of 
my Body; he has handled me like a Diſhclout, 
Woe's mie, he has robbed me of that which I had 
kept theſe three and twenty Years. Wretch that 


Jam, I had guarded it fafe from Natives and 


Foreigners, Chriſtians and Inficels! I have been 
always as tough as Cork; no Salimander ever kept 
it ſelf more entire in Fire, nor no Wool among 
the Briers, than did poor I, till this lewd Man with 
naſty Fiſts handled me at this rate. Woman, Wo- 
man, wm Sancho, no Reflections yet; whether 
your Gallant's Hands were naſty or clean, that's 
not to the Purpoſe. Then turning to the Graſier, 
Well, Friend, ſaid he, what have you to ſay to 
this Woman's Complaint? My Lord, (anſwer'd the 
Man, looking as if he had been frighted out of his 
Wits) I am a poor Drover, a Hogman, and this 
Morning I was going home from this Market, 
where I had fold (under correction be it ſpoken) 
four Hogs, and what with the Duties and the 
ſharping Tricks of the Officers, I hardly clear'd 
any Thing by the Beaſts. Now as I was trudging 
home, whom ſhould | pick up by the Way but 
this Hedge-Madam here; and the Devil, who has 
a Finger in every Pye, being powerful, forc'd us 
to yoke tugether. I gave her that which would 
have contented any reaſonable Woman; but ſhe 
was not latisficd, and wanted more Money; and 
would never leave me, till ſhe had dragg'd me 
hither. She'll tell ye I raviſh'd her; but, by the 
Oath I have taken, or mean to take, ſhe lies like a 
Drab as ſhe is, and this is every Tittle true. Fellow, 


quoth 
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quoth Sancho, haſt thou any Silver about thee? 
Yes, an't like your Worſhip, anſwer'd the Drover, 
I have ſome twenty Ducats in Silver in a leathern 
Purſe here in my Boſom. Give it the Plaintiff, 
Money and all, quoth Sancho. T he Man with a 
trembling Hand did as he was commanded : The 
Woman took it, and dropp'd a thouſand Courteſies 
to the Company, wiſhing on her Knees as many 
Bleſſings to the good Governor, who took ſuch 
ſpecial Care of poor Fatherleſs and Motherleſs 
Children, and abus'd Virgins; and then ſhe nimbly 
tripp'd out of Court, holding the Purſe fait in both 
her Hands; though firſt ſhe took care to peep into 
it, to lee Whether the Silver were there. Scarce 
was the gone, when Sancho turning to the Fellow, 
who ſtood with the Tears in his Eyes, and look'd as 
if he had parted with his Blood as well as his Mo- 
ney; Friend, faid he, run and overtake the Woman, 
aud take the Purſe from her, Whether ſhe will or 
no, and bring it hither. Phe Drover was neither 
ſo deaf nor ſo mad as to be twice bid; away he 
flew like Lightning after his Money The whole 
Court was in mighty Expectation, and could not 
tell what could be the End of the Matter. hut 
a While after the Man and the Woman came 
back, he pulling, and ſhe tugging; ſhe with her 
Petticoat tuck'd up, and the Purſe in her Boſom, 
and he uſing all the Strength he had to get it 
from her. But it was to no Purpoſe; for the 
Woman defended her Prize ſo well, that all his 
Manhood little avail'd. Juſtice, cry'd ſhe, for 
Heaven's ſake, Juſtice, Gentlemen! Look, you, 
my Lord, ſee this impudent Ruffian, that on the 
King's Highway, nay, in the Face of the Courr, 
would rob me of my Purſe, the very Purſe you 
condemn'd him to give me. And has he got it 
from you? ask'd the Governor. Got it! quoth 
the Woman, I'll loſe my Life before I'll loſe my 
& 4 Purſe. 
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Purſe. I were a pretty Baby then, to let him 
wipe my Noſe thus? No, you mvlt ſet other Dogs 
upon me than this forry ſneaking mangy Whelp; 
Pincers, Hammers, Mallets, and Chizzels ſhan't 
wrench it out of my Clutches; no, not the Claws 
of a Lion; they ſhall ſooner have my Soul than 
my Money. She ſays the TI ruth, my Lord, ſaid 
the Fellow, for I am quite ſpent: The Jade is too 
ſtrong for me; 1 cannot grapple with her. San; 
then call'd to the Female. Here, quoth he, 
Honeſty! You She-Dragon, let me ſee the Purſe. 
The Woman deliver'd it to him; and then he re- 
turn'd it to the Man; Hark you Miſtreſs, ſaid he 
to her, had you ſhew*'d your ſelf as (tout and valiant 
to defend your Body, (nay, but half ſo much) as 
you've done to defend your Purſe, the Strength of 
Hercules could not have forc'd you. Hence Im- 
pudence, get out of my Sight. Away, with a Pox 
to you; and do not offer to ſtay in this Iſland, nor 
within fix Leagues of it, on pain of two hundred 
Lafhes. Out, as faſt as you can, you tricking, 
brazen- fac'd, Brimſtone, Hedge-Drab, away. The 
Wench was in a terrible fright, and ſneak'd away, 
hanging down her Head as thamefully as if ſhe had 
been catch'd in the Deed of Darkneſs. Now Friend, 
{aid the Governor to the Man, get you home with 
your Money, and Heaven be with you: But ano- 
ther Time, if you han't a mind to come off worſe, 
be ſure you don't joke with ſuch Cattle. The Dro- 
ver thank'd him as indifferently as he could, and 
away he went; and all the People admir'd afreſh 
their new Governor's Judgment and Sentences. 
An Account of which was taken by him that 
was appointed to be his Hiſtoriographer, and forth- 
with tranſmitted to the Duke, who expected it 
witn Impatience. Now let us leave honeſt Sancho 
here; for his Maſter with great Earneſtneſs re- 
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| quires our Attendance, Al:i/:d5ra's Serenade having 
* ſtrangely diſcompos'd his Mind. 


© — 


C HAP. XLVI. 


N Of the dreadful Alarms given to Don Quixote 


by the Bells and Cats, during the Courſe of 
Altiſidora's Amours. 


WW E left the great Don Quixote profoundly bu- 
ried in the Thoughts into which the ena- 


mour'd Altiſidora's Serenade had plung'd him. He 


threw himlelt into his Bed; but the Cares and 
Anxieties which he brought thither with hum, like 
fo many Fleas, allow'd him no Repoſe, andthe Mit- 
tortune of his torn Stocking added to his Affliction. 
But as Time is ſwift, and no Bolts nor Chains can 
bar his rapid Progreſs, poſting away-on the Wings 
of the Hours, the Morning ſoon revolv'd. At the 
return of Light, Don Q#ix«te, more early than the 
Sun, forſook his downy Bed, put on his Shamoy- 
Apparel, and drawing on his walking Boots, con- 
ceal'd in one of *em the Diſaſter of his Hoſe: He 
tirew his Scarlet Cloak over his Shoulder, and 
clapp'd on his valiant Head his Cap of Green 
Velvet edg'd with Silver Lace. Over his right 
Shoulder he hung his Belt, the Suſtainer of his 
trulty executing Sword, About his Wrilt he wore 
tie Roſary, which he always carry'd about him; 
and thus accoutred, with a great deal of State and 
Majeſty, he moved towards the Anti-Chamber, 
where the Duke and Dutcheſs were ready dreſs'd, 
aud in a manner expecting his Coming. As he 
went through a Gallery he met Aleiſidora and her 
Companion, who waited for him in the Pallage ; 
and no ſooner did Altiſidora eſpy him, but ſhe dif- 
ſembled a ſwooning Fit, and immediately dropp'd 

| . into 
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into the Arms of her Friend, who preſently be- 
gan to unlace her Stays. Which Don Quiæote per. 
ceiving, he approach'd, and turning to the Dam- 
ſel, I know the Meaning of all this, ſaid he, and 
Whence theſe Accidents proceed. You know more 
than 1 do, anſwer'd the aſſiſting Damſel: But this 
I am lure of, that hitherto there's not a Damſel 
in this Houſe, that has enjoy'd her Health better 
than Altiſidora; I never knew her make the leaſt 
Complaint betore. A Vengeance ſeize all the 
K nights-Errant in the World, if they are all ſo un- 
gratetul. Pray, my Lord Don Que, retire, for 
this poor young Creature will not come to her 
ſelf as long as you are by. Madam, anſwer'd the 
Knight, | beg that a Lute may be left in my Cham- 
ber this Evening, that I may aſſwage this Lady's 
Grief as well as | can; for in the Beginning of an 
Amour, a ſpeedy and free Diſcovery of our Aver- 
ſion or Pre-engagement is the moſt effequal Cure, 
This ſaid, he left *em, that he might not be found 
alone with them by thoſe that might happen to go 
by. He was ſcarce gone, but Altiſidora's counter- 
feited Fit was over, and turning to her Companion, 
By all means, ſaid ſhe, let him have a Lute; for 
without doubt the Knight has a mind to give us 
ſome Muſick, and we ſhall have Sport enough. 
Then they went and acquainted the Dutcheſs with 
their Proceeding, and Don Quixote's deſiring a 
Lute. Whereupon, being over-joy'd at the Occa- 
ſion, ſne plotted with the Duke and her Women a 
new Conirivance to have a little harmleſs Sport 
with the Don. After this, they expected with a 
pleating Impatience the return of Night, which 
ſtole upon them as faſt as had done the Day, which 
the Duke and Dutcheſs paſs'd in agreeable Con- 
verſe with Don Quixote. The ſame Day ſhe real 

ſent away a Page of hers, who had perſonated DOA. 
cinea in the Wood, to Tereſa Panca, with her Huſ- 


band's 
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| band's Letter, and the Bundle of Cloaths which 
he had left behind, charging him to bring her 
back a faithful Account of every Particalar be- 
* tween 'em. 


At laſt, it being eleven a Clock at Night, Don 
Quixote retir'd to his Apartment, and finding a 
Lute there, he tun'd it, open'd the Window, and 
perceiving there was ſomebody walking in the Gar- 
den, he ran over the Strings of the Inſtrument, 
and having tun'd it again as nicely as he could, he 
cough'd and clear'd his Throat, and then with a 
Voice ſomewhat hoarſe, yet not unmulical, he 
ſung the following Song, which he had compos'd 
himſelf that very Day. 


The ADVICE. 


| Bis E, a ſtrong deſigning Foe, 
Careleſs Hearts with Eaſe decertes ; 
Can that Breaſt reſiſt his Blow, | 
Which your Sloth unguarded leaves! 


If youre idle, you're deſtroy'd, 
All his Art on you he tries; 
But be watchful and employ'd, 
Straight the baffled Tempter flies, 


Maids, for modeſt Grace admir'd, 

If they would their Fortunes raiſe, 
Muſt in K live retir d, 
"Tis their Virtue ſpeaks their Praiſe. 


Prudent Mex in this agree, 

Whether Arms or Courts they uſe; 
They may trifle with the Free, 
But for Wives the Virtuous chuſe. 


anton 
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Wanton Loves, which in their Way 
 Kowing Travellers put on; 
In the Morn are freſh and 


a | 
In the Evening cold — 


Loves that come with eager Haſte, 
Still with equal Haſte depart ; 
For an Image ill impreſt, 


Soon is vaniſh'd from the Heart. 


On a Picture fair and true 

Who wound paint another Face? 
Sure 10 Beauty can ſubdue, 

Hhile a greater holds the Place? 


Type Divine Toboſan, Fair 
Dulcinea, claims me whole ; 
Nothing can her Image tear, 


Zis one Subſtance with my Soul. 


Then let Fortune ſmile or frown, 
Nothing ffoall my Faith remove; 

Conſtant Truib, the Lover's Crown, 
Can work Miracles in Love. 


No ſooner had Don Quiæote made an End of his 
Song, to which the Duke, Dutcheſs, Altiſidora, and 
almoſt all the People in the Caſtle liſten'd all the 
while; but on a ſudden from an open Gallery, that 
was directly over the Knight's Window, they let 
down a Rope, with at leaſt a hundred little tink- 
ling Bells hanging about it. After that came down 
a great Number of Cats, pour'd out of a huge Sack, 
all of 'em with ſmaller Bells ty'd to their Tails. 
The Jangling of the Bells, and the Meawing of the 
Cats made ſuch a diſmal Noiſe, that the very Con- 
trivers of the Jeſt themſelves were ſcar'd for the 
preſent, and Don Quixote was ſtrangely amaz'd and 


all 
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all diſmay'd. At the ſame time, as ill Luck would 
have it, two or three frighted Cats leap'd in through 
the Bars of his Chamber- Window, and running up 
and down the Room like ſo many evil Spirits, one 
would have thought a whole Legion of Devils had 
been flying about the Chamber. They put ont the 
Candles that ſtood lighted there, and endeavoured' 
to get out. Mean while the Rope with the bigger- 
Bells about it was pull'd up and down, and thoſe 
who knew nothing of the Contrivance were great - 
ly ſurpriz'd. At lait, Don Quixote, recovering from 
his Aſtoniſhment, drew his Sword, and fenc'd and 
laid about him at the Window, crying aloud, A- 
vaunt ye wicked Inchanters ! hence Infernal Scoun- 
drels! for I am Don Quixote de la Mancha, and all 
your damn'd Devices cannot work their Ends a- 
gainſt me. And then running after the Cats that 


trisk'd about the Room, he began to thruſt and 


cut at them furiouſly, while they ſtrove to get out. 
At laſt they made their Eſcape at the Window, all 
but one of 'em, who finding himſelf hard put to it, 
flew in his Face; and laying hold on his Noſe with 
his Claws and Teeth, put him to ſuch Pain, that 
the Don began to roar out as loud as he could; 
Thereupon the Duke and the Dutcheſs, imagining 
the Cauſe ot his Out-cry, ran to his Aſſiſtance im- 
mediately; and having opened the Door of his 
Chamber with a Maſter-Key, found the poor 
Knight ſtruggling hard with the -Cat, that would 
not quit its Hold. By the Light of the Candles 
which they had with them, they ſaw the unequal 
Combat: The Duke offer'd to interpoſe, and take 
oft the. Animal; but Don 82 would not per- 
mit him. Let no body take him off, cry'd he; 
let me alone hand to hand with this Devil, this 


Sorcerer, this Necromancer! Þ'l make him know - 


what it is to deal with Don Quixote de la Mancha. 
But the Cat, not minding his Threats, growl'd on, 


and 
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and till held faſt; till at length the Duke got its 
Claws unhook'd from the Knight's Fleſh, and flung 
the Beaſt out at the Window. Don 3 Face 
was hideouſly ſcratch'd, and his Noſe in no very 
good Condition: Yet nothing vex'd him ſo much 
as that they had reſcu'd out of his Hands that 
villanous Necromancer. Immediately ſome Oint- 
ment was ſent for, and Aliiſidora her ſelf, with her 
own Lily-white Hands, apply'd ſome Plaiſters to 
his Sores, and whiſpering him in the Ear, as ſhe 
was dreſſing him, Cruel hard-hearted Knight, ſaid 
ſhe, all theſe Diſaſters are befallen thee, as a juſt 
Puniſhment for thy obdurate Stubbornneſs and 
Diſdain. May thy Squire Sancho forget to whip 
himſelf, that thy Darling Dulcinea may never be 
deliver'd from her Inchantment, nor thou ever be 
bleſs'd with her Embraces, at leaſt ſo long as ! 
thy neglected Adorer live. Don Qxixote made no 
Anſwer at all to this, only he heav'd up a profound 
Sigh, and then went to take his Repoſe, after he 
had return'd the Duke and Dutcheſs Thanks, not 
ſo much for their Aſſiſtance againſt that raſcally 
Crew of catterwauling and jangling Inchanters, for 
he defy'd them all, but for their Kindneſs and good 
Intent. Then the Duke and the Dutcheſs left 
him not a little troubled at the Miſcarriage of their 
Jeſt, which they did not think would have prov'd 
ſo fatal to the Knight, as to oblige him, as it did, 
to keep his Chamber five Days. During which 


Time there happen'd to him another Adventure 


more pleaſant than the laſt ; which however can- 
not be now related; for the Hiſtorian muſt return 


to Sancho Panga, who was very buſy, and no lels 
pleaſant in his Government, 
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ch 4 further Account of Sancho Pang#'s 
hat Behaviour in his Government. 

t- | 

her ©. HE Hiſtory informs us, that Sancho was con- 
to 1 ducted from the Court of Juſtice to a ſumptu- 
ſhe ® ous Palace; where in a ſpacious Room he found 
aid Þ the Cloth laid, and a moſt neat and magnificent 
uſt ! Entertainment prepar'd. As ſoon as he enter'd, 
nd Þ the Wind- Muſick play'd, and four Pages waited on 
hip : him, in order to the waſhing his Hands; which 
be be did with a preat deal of Gravity, And now the 
be ® Inſtruments ceaſing, Sancho fat down at the upper 
sI cid of the Table; tor there was no Seat but there, 
no © and the Cloth was only laid for one. A certain Per- 
nd ſonage, who afterwards appear'd to be a Phyſician, 
he came and ſtood at his Elbow, with a Whale-bone 
not Wand in his Hand. 'I hen they took off a curious 
lly White Cloth that lay over the Diſhes on the Table, 
for and cilcover'd great Variety of Fruit, and other 
od © Eitables, One that look'd like a Student, ſaid 
eft Grice; a Page put a lac'd Bib under Sancho's Chin; 
eir and another, who did the Office of Steward, ſet a 
d Dim of Fruit before him. But he had hardly put 
id, 1 one Bit into his Mouth, before the Phyſician 
ich! touch'd the Diſh with his Wand, and then it was 
ure” taken away by a Page in au Inſtant. Immediate- 
n- ly another with Meat was clapp'd in the Place; 
irn but Sancho no ſooner offer'd to taſte it, but the 
eſs Doctor with the Wand conjur'd it away as faſt as 


* * 
1 
. 


the Fruit. Sancho was amaz'd at this ſudden Re- 
. moval, and looking about him on the Company, 
ask'd them whether they us'd to tantalize Peopie 
at that rate, feeding their Eyes, and ſtarving their 
p | Bcllies? My Lord Governor, anſwer'd we 4 
cian, 


| 
' 
ö 
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fician, you are to eat here no otherwiſe than ac. 
cording to the Uſe and Cuſtom of other Iſlands 
where there are Governors. I am a Doctor of 
Phyſick, my Lord, and have a Salary allow'd me 
in this Iſland, for taking Charge of the Governor's 
Health, and I am more caretul of it than of my 
own; ſtudying Night and Day his Conſtitution, 
that 1 may the better know what to preſcribe when 
he falls fick. Now the chief Thing I do, is to at- 
tend him always at his Meals, to let him eat what 
I think convenient for him, and to prevent his 
eating what I imagine to be prejudicial to his 
Health, and offenſive to his Stomach. Therefore 
I now order'd the Fruit to be taken away, becauſe 
*tis exceeding moiſt, and the other Dith, becauſe 
tis as much too hot, and over-ſealon'd with Spices, 
which are apt to increaſe Thirſt; and he that 
drinks much, deſtroys and conſumes the radical 
Moiſture, which is the Fuel of Life. So then, 
quoth Sancho, this Diſh of roaſted Partridges here 
can do me no manner of Harm. Hold, ſaid the 
Phyſician, the Lord Governor ſhall not eat of 
*em, while I live to prevent it. Why ſo? cry'd 
Sancho: Becauſe, anſwer'd the Doctor, our great 
Maſter Hippocrates, the North-Star, and Luminary 
of Phyfick, ſays in one of his Aphoriſms, Omn:s 
Saturatio mala, perdicis autem 7 That is, all 
Repletion is bad, but that of Fartridges is worſt 
of all. If it be ſo, ſaid Sancho, let Mr. Doctor ſee 
which of all theſe Diſhes on the Table will do me 
moſt Good and leaſt Harm, and let me eat my 
Belly-full of that, without having it whisk'd away 
with his Wand. For, by my Hopes, and the 
Pleaſures of Government, as I live, I am ready to 
die with Hunger; and not to allow me to eat any 
ViQuals (ler Mr. Doctor fay what he will) is the 
way to ſhorten my Life, and not to lengthen it. 
Very true, my Lord, reply'd the Phyſician, how- 
ever, I am of Opinion, you ought not to eat of 


112 


theſe 


of 


© theſe 
Food 
Indce 
thing 
Well 
huge 
an“ 


of ſo 


upon 
both 


Dod 


Diet 


| thoſe 
Con 


your 
Cou 
the 


= Cate 


a F. 


are 


for 


by t 
but 
Ihe 
Die 
: Sup 


the Univerſity of Oſuna. Hark you, ſaid Sancho, 


= * 'Tiswhatwe corruptly call an Olio, all ſorts of Meat 
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© theſe Rabbets, as deing a tough and acute Kind of 
Food; nor would | have you taſte of that Veal: 
© [ndced if it were neither roaſted nor ſtew'd, ſome- 


thing might be ſaid; but as it is, it muſt not be. 
Well then, ſaid Sancho, what think you of that 
huge Diſh yonder that ſmoaks fo? I take it to be 
an?“ Ola Podrida; and that being a Hodge-podge 
of ſo many Sorts of Victuals, ſore I can't but light 
upon ſomething there that will nick me, and be 
both wholeſome and toothſome. Abit, cry'd the 


Doctor, far be ſuch an ill I hought from us; no 


Diet in the World yields worſe Nutriment than 
thoſe Mithmaſhes do. No, leave that luxurious 
Compound to your rich Monks and Prebendaries, 
your Maſters of Colleges, and luſty Feeders at 
Country-Weddings: But let them not incumber 
the Tables of Governors, where nothing but deli- 


cate unmix'd Viands in their Prime ought to make 


2 Figure. The Reaſon is, that ſimple Medicines 
are generally allow'd to be better than Compounds ; 
tor in a Compoſition there may happen a Miſtake 
by the unequal Proportion of the Ingredients ; 


bat Simples are not ſubje& to that Accident. 


{therefore what I would adviſe at preſent, as a fit 


Diet for the Governor, for the Preſervation and 


Support of his Health, is a Hundred of fmall Wa— 


ters, and a few thin Slices of Marmalade, to 
| lirengthen his Stomach and help Digeſtion. Sau- 
cc hearing this, lean'd back upon his Chair, and 


looking earneſtly in the Doctor's Face, very ſeri- 


Jaufly ask'd him what his Name was, and where he 
had ſtudied? My Lord, anſwer'd he, I am call'd 
Doctor Pedro Rezio de Aguero. The Name of the 
place where J was born, is Tirteafuera, and lies be- 
teen Caraquel and Almodabar del Campo, on the 
© Right-hand ; and I took my Degree of Doctor in 


< 
©, 


in 


Leue d together. 
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in a mighty Chafe, Mr. Dr. Pedro Rezio de Aguery, 
born at J irteafuera, that lies between Caraquel and 
Almodobar del Campo, on the Right-hand. and who 
took your Degrees of Door at the Univerſity of 0. 
ſuna, and lo forth, Be gone! avoid the Room this Mo. 
ment, or by the Sun's Light, III get me a good 
Cudgel, and beginning with your Carcaſe, will ſo 
be- labour and rib roaſt all the Phy ſick- mongers in 
the Iſland, that Iwill not leave there one of the Tribe 
of thoſe, I mean that are ignorant Quacks; for az 
for Learned and Wiſe Phyſicians, I'll make much 
of 'em, and honour 'em like ſo many Angels. Once 
more {edro Rexzto, | ſay, get out of my Preſence. 
Avaunt! or l' take the Chair 1 fit upon, and I' 
comb your Head with it to ſome Purpoſe; and let 
me be call'd to an Account about it when I give 
up my Office; | don't care, I'll clear my felt by 
ſaying, did the World good S:rvice, in ridding 
It of a bad Phyſician, the Plagne of a Common- 
wealth. Body of me! let me eat, or let *em take 
their Government again; for an Office that won't 
afford a Man his Victuals is not worth two Horſle- 
Beans. The Phyſician was terrify'd, ſeeing the 
Governor in ſuch a Heat, and wou'd that Moment 
have flank out of the Room, had not the Sound of 
a Poſt-Horn in the Street been heard that Mo- 
ment; whereupon the Steward immediately look- 
ing out at the Window, turn'd back, and faid, 
there was an Expreſs come from the Duke, doubt- 
leſs with ſome Diſpateh of Importance. 

Preſently the Meſſenger enter'd ſweating, with 
Haſte and Concern in his Looks, and pulling a 
Packet out of his Boſom, deliver'd it to the Go- 
vernor. Sancho gave it to the Steward, and or- 
der'd him to read the Direction, which was this: 
To Don Sancho Panga, Governor of the Iſland Bara- 
taria, 20 be deliver'd into his own Hands, or thoſe of his 
Secretary. Who is my Secretary ? cry'd dow 

8 


; | : 
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PTis I, my Lord, (anſwer'd one that was by) for! 


can write and read, and am a Biſcayner. That laſt 


| 


Oualification is enough to make thee ſet up for 
Secretary to the Emperor himſelf, ſaid Sancho. 
Open the Letter then, and fee what it ſays. The 
new Secretary did fo, and having perus'd the Diſ- 


patch by himſelf, told the Governour, that 'twas a 


' Buſineſs that was to be told only in Private: Sancho 


order'd every one to leave the Room, except the 
Steward and the Carver, and then the Secretary 


read what follows, 


Have receiv'd Information, My Lord Don Sancho 
Panca that ſome of our Enemies intend to attack your 


F Iſland with great — one of theſe N:ghts : You onght 


therefore to be watchful, and ſtand upon 


our Guard, 


that you may not be found unprovided I have alſo had 


= 
„ . 4 


admit Strangers to ſpeak wit 


n 


if you ſtand inneed of it : And in every thin 
pour Prudence. From our Caſtle, the 16th of Auguſt, 
44 4 in the Morning. 


Intellig ence from faithful Spies, that there are four Men 


got into the Town in Diſguiſe, to murder you; your 


* Abilities being regarded as agreat Obſtacle to the Ene- 


my's Deſigns. Look about 0; take heed how you 
you, and eat nothing that 
is laid before you. I will take care to end yuu Aſſiſtance, 


thing I rely on 
Your Friend, 
The Duxkx. 


Sancho was aſtoniſh'd at the News, and thoſe 
that were with him ſeem'd no lefs concern'd. But 


at laſt turning to the Steward, I'll tell you, ſaid 
> he, what is firſt to be done in this Cafe, and that 
= with all Speed; Clap me that ſame Doctor Rez 
= in a Dungeon; for if any Body has a Mind to kill 


me, it muſt be he, and that with a lingring Death, 
the worlt of Deaths, Hunger-ſtarving. However, 
ſaid 


= 2 — mh. r * 


| 
| 
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ſaid the Carver, | am of Opinion, your Honoy MAlarble 
ought not to eat any of the Things that ſtand here Mike ot 
before ye; for they were ſent in by ſome of the before 
Convents, and 'tis a common Saying, The Devil Wwvernm: 
lnrks hehind the Croſs: Which no Body can deny, mot, I' 
quoth Sancho; and therefore let me have for the the He 
preſent but a Luncheon of Bread, and ſome fo Won — 
Pound of Raiſins ; there can be no Poiſon in tha: Nor KR 
For, in ſh-rt, | cannot live without eating; and for th 
if we mult be in a Readineſs againſt theſe Battles, I in the 
we had nced be well victualb'd; for 'tis the Belly not he 
keeps up the Heart, and not the Heart the Belly, to, tf 
Mean while, Secretary, do you ſend my Lord Duke Feed. 
an Anſwer, and tell him his Order ſhall be fulfill by yo1 
in every Part without fail. Remember me kindly ! se, 
tomy Lady Dutcheſs, and beg of her not to forget I Subit 
to ſend one on purpoſe with my Letter and Bundle I Ouic 
to Tereſa Panga my Wife; which I ſhall take as 4 Hour 
ſpecial Favour, and I will be mindful to ſerve het make 
to the beſt of my Power: And when your Hands Ven 


in, you may crowd in my Service ta my Maſter I. 


Don Quixote de la Mancha, that he may Tee I am cem 
neither forgetful nor ungtateful; the rest I leave bee 
to you; put in what you will, and do your Pat 10 
like a good Secretary and a ſtanch Biſcay ner. Nov auf. 
take away here, and bring me ſomething to eat; W 
and then you ſhall ſee I am able to deal with all that 
the Spies, Wizzards, and cut-throat Dogs that dare N 
to meddle with me and my Ifland . ww 

At that Time a Page entring the Room; My 80. 
Lord, ſaid he, there's a Country-man without de- Ks 
tires to ſpeak with your Lordſhip about Buſineſs of on 
great Conſequence. Tis a ſtrange Thing, cry' || 5 
Sancho, that one muſt ſtill be plagu'd with theſe ful 
Men of Bufineſs ! Is it poſſible they ſhould de Pte 
ſuch Sots, as not to underſtand this is not a Time 
tor Bulineſs? Do they fancy, that we Governors 
and Diſtributers of Juſtice are made of Iron and 
Marble, 
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Marble, and have no need of Relt and Refreſhment 
here ie other Creatures of Fleſh and Blood. Well, 
* the before Heaven, and o'my Confcience, if my Go- 
Jew Vernment does but laſt, as I ſhrewdiy gueſs it will 
lem, uot, I'll get one of theſe Men of Buſineſs laid by 
r the the Heels. Well, for once let the Fellow come 
fon i in Bot firſt take heed he ben't one of the Spies 
tha or Ruffian-Rogues that would murder me. As 
and for that, ſaid the Page, I dare ſay he had no Hand 
ttles, in the Plot; poor Soul, he looks as if he could 
Belly not help it; there's no more Harm in him to ſee 
zel. to, than in a Piece of good Bread. There's no 
Juke nced to fear, ſaid the Steward, ſince we are all here 
fill by you. But hark you, quoth Sancho, now Dr. Reziv's 
indy gone, might not I eat ſomething that has ſome 
Orget Subſtance in it, though it were but a Cruſt and an 
inde Onion? At Night, anſwer'd the Carver, your Ho- 
as 4 nour ſhall have no Cauſe to complain: Supper ſhall 
e he make amends for the Want of your Dinner; Hea- 

and's ven grant it may, ſaid Sancho. 
laſtet Now the Country-man came in, and by his Looks 
Jam ſeem'd to be a good harmlels filly Soul. As ſoon as 
leave ! be cnter'd the Room, Which is my Lord Gover- 
Pat nor, quoth he? Who but he that fits in the Chair, 
Now anſwer'd the Secretary! I humble my ſelf to his 
eat; Worſhip's Preſence, quoth the Fellow; and with 
th al that, falling on his Knees, begg'd to kiſs his Hand; 
t date which Sazcho refus'd, but bid him riſe and tell 
bim what he had to ſay. The Country-man then 
M] got vp; My Lord, quoth he, I am a Husband-man 
t de- of Maguel J arra, a Town ſome two Leagues from 
ls of C:ndaareal. Here's another Tirte a faera, quoth 
yd Sancho; Well, go on Friend; I know the Place 
theſe I? full well; 'tis not far from our Town. An't 
d be pleaſe you, ſaid the Country-man, my Buſineſs 
Time is this: I was marry'd by Heaven's Mercy in the 
nors | Face of our Holy Mother the Roman Catholick 
and Church; and 1 have two Boys that take their 
cble, Learning 
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Learning at the College; the youngeſt ſtudies tg 


become a Batchelor, and the eldeſt to be a Maſte =” 
of Arts. I am a Wi:ower, becauſe my White i e 
dead; ſhe dy'd, an't pleaſe you, or to ſpeak mor Net 
truly. ſhe was kill'd, as a Body may ſay, by up fe 
damn'd Doctor, that gave her a Purge when de As f. 
wa with Child. Had it been Heaven's bleſl I for t. 
Will that ſhe had been brought to Bed of a Boy, Pan 
I wonld have ſent him to ſtudy, to have been; mak 
Doctor, that he might have had no Cauſe to envy ordit 
his Brothers. So then, quoth Sancho, had not yt the! 
Wite died, or had they not made her die, you hal bein 
not been a Widower. Very true, anſwer'd the #7 T av 


Man. We are much the nearer, cry'd Sanche; go me, 
on, honeſt Friend, and prithee diſpatch; for tis nu. rare 
ther [ ime to take an ifternoon's-Nap than to tak Dar 
ot Buſineſs. Now, Sir, I muſt tell you, continu'd F* I. 
the Farmer, that that Son of mine the Batchelor of 
Art that is to be, tell in Love with a Maiden df take 
our Town, Clara Perleriza by Name, the Daughter dine 
of Andrew Perlerino, a mighty rich Farmer; ant thy 
Perlerino is not their right. Name neither; but be- Ser 
cauſe the whole Generation of em is troubled with int 
the Pally, they us'd tobe call'd from the Name of Ft is n 
that Ailing, Perlaticos ; but now they go by that of 


| it 
Perlerino; and truly it fits the young Woman rare Bat 
ly, tor ſhe is a precious Pearl for Beauty, eſpecially Þ* anc 


it you ſtand on her right Side and view her, ſhe Ch 
looks like a Flower in the Fields. On the left in- qc 
deed ſhe does not look altogether fo well; for thete the 
ſhe wants an Fye, which ſhe loft by the Small-Poi, H. 
that has digg'd a many Pits ſomewhat deep all ovet 7 
her Face; but thoſe that wiſh her well, ſay, that's N ſtr. 


nothing, and that thoſe Pits are but ſo man) H. 


Graves to bury Lovers Hearts in. She is ſo clean 
ly, that becauſe ſhe will not have her Noſe drop 
upon her Lips, ſhe carries it cock'd up, and her 
Noſtrils are turn'd up on each Side, as if they 

ſhunu'd 
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ies to Ea onn'd her Mouth, that is ſomewhat of the wi- 


taſter i deſt, and for all that ſhe looks exceeding well; and 
"ite were it not for ſome ten or dozen of her Butter 
more WT certh and Grinders, which ſhe wants, ſhe might ſet 
* vp for one of the clevereft Laſſes in the Country. 
n ihe 


As for her Lips, I don't know what to ſay of 'em, 
© for they are ſo thin and fo flender, that were it the 
Bo, 7 Faſhion to wind Lips as they do Silk, one might 
een : make a Skain of hers ; beſides, they are not of the 
enV) ordinary Hue of common Lips; no, they are of 
your FT the molt wonderful Colour that ever was ſeen, as 
u hal WT being (peckled with Blue, Green, and Orange- 
d the Tawuy. 1 hope my Lord Governor will pardon 
„% me, for dwelling thus on the Picture and ſeveral 
18 rare Features of her that is one Day to be my 
an Daughter, ſeeing "tis meerly out of my hearty 
nud Live and Affection for the Girl. Prithee paint on 
as long as thou wilt, ſaid Sancho; | am mightily 
taken with this kind of Painting, and if | had but 
dined, | would not deſire a better Deſert than 
; ad BY thy Original. Both my ſelf and that are at your 
Service, quoth the Fellow, or at leaſt we may be 


with Þ in time, if we are not now. But, alas! Sir, that 
ne of Þ is nothing; could J ſet before your Eyes her pret- 
lat al ty Carriage, and her Shape, you would admire. 
rare But that's nor to be done; for ſhe is ſo crooked 
cia and crumpled up together, that her Knees and her 
r, lhe BY Chin meet, and yet any one may perceive that if 
ftin- WY ſhe could but ſtand upright, her Head would touch 
there BY the very Cieling; and ſhe would have given her 
FOI, Hand to my Son, the Batchelor, in the Way of Ma- 
ove! 7 trimony before now, but that ſhe's not able to 
thats BY ſtretch it forth, the Sinews being quite ſhrunk up: 
nal) However, the broad long-guttcr'd Nails add no 
lea BY ſmall Grace to it, and may let you know what a 
drop well made Hand ſhe has. 

1 het So far ſo good, ſaid Sancho; but let us ſuppoſe 
= you have drawn her from Head to Foot: What is 


it 


of 


Paus 
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it you'd be at now ? Come to the Point, Friend, 


without ſo many Windings and Turnings, and go. en 
ing round about the Buſh. Sir, ſaid the Farmer, | ge 
Silix h 


would deſire your Honour to do me the Kindneſs to 
give me a Letter of Accommodation to the Father N 
of my Davghter-in-Law, beſeeching him to be 8 
pleas'd to let the Marriage be fulfilPd ; ſeeing we E 
ate not unlike, neither in Eſtate nor in bodily Con- | 
cerns. For to tell you the Truth, my Lord Go. 3 F 
vernor, my Son is bewitch'd, and there is not 31 
Day paſſes over his Head but the foul Fiends tor. 
ment him three or four Times; and having once ve 
had the ill Luck to fall into the Fire, the Skin of © ** 
his Face is ſhrivell'd up like a Piece of Parchment, 
and his Eyes are ſomewhat ſore and full of Rheum, T 
But when all is ſaid, he has the Temper of an An. e 
gel; and were he not apt to thump and belabour h : 
himſelf now and then in bis Fits, you would take eg 
him to be a Saint. Ehr. 
Have you any thing elſe to ask, honeſt Man, BW... 
ſaid Sancho? Only one Thing more, quoth the nge 
Farmer; but I am ſomewhat afraid to ſpeak it: Nie 
Yet I cannot find in my Heart to let it rot within us! 
me; and therefore, fall Back fall Edge, I muſt out hie 
With it. I would defire your Worſhip to beſtow hum 
on me ſome three hundred or fix hundred Ducats Nett 
towards my Batchelor's Portion, I mean to help that 
him to begin the World, and furniſh him a Houſe; with 
for, in ſhort, they will live by themſelves, without ed 
being ſubject to the Impertinencies of a Father-in- Mia! 
Law. Well, ſaid Sancho, ſee if you would have any 
Thing elle; if you would, don't let Fear or Baſhful- 
neſs be your Hindraace? Out with it Man, No 
truly, quoth the Farmer ; and he had hardly ſpoke 
the Words, when the Governour ſtarting up, and 
laying hold of his Chair: You brazen fac'd filly 
impudent Ceurtry-Booby, cry'd he, get out of my 
Preſence this Moment, or, by the Blood of the 
Pangas's 
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Pazza, I'll crack your Jolter-head with this Chair, 


” 
3 
i" 
} 
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* you whoreſon Raggamuffin, Painter for the Devil. 
Ky Doſt thou come at this time of Day to ask me for 


ir hundred Ducats? Where ſhould I have bog 
mangy Clod- pate? And if 1 had em, why ſhould 
give 'em thee, thou old doating Scoundrel ? What 
pox care I for Miguel Twrra, or all the Generation 
e or the Perlerizos, Avoid the Room, I ſay, or by 
the Life of the Duke, V1l be as good as my Word, 
00. and ding out thy Cook OO- Brains. Thou art no Na- 
N 2 tive of Migael Turra, but ſome Imp of the Devil, 
tor. ſent on his Maſter's Errand to tempt my Patience. 
once BE Tis not a Day and half that I have been Governor, 
n of and thou would'ſt have me have tix hundred Ducats 
ent, already, Dunderheaded-Sot. | 
"__ The Steward made Signs to the Farmer to with- 
Au. draw, and he went out accordingly, hanging down 
his Head, and to all Appearance very much afraid 
take jet the Governor ſhould make good his angry 
Threats; for the cunning Knave knew very well 
Van, how to act his Part. But let us leave Sancho in his 
| the angry Mood, and let there be Peace and Quietneſs, 
x It, 4 While We return to Don Quixote, whom we left with 
thin I nis Face cover'd over with Plaiſters, the Scratches 
out which he had got when the Cat ſo clapperclaw'd 
(tow him, having obliged him to no leſs than eight Days 
cats I Retirement; during which Time there happen'd 
help that to him, which Cid Hamet promiſes to relate 
ule; {with the ſame PunQuality and Veracity with which 
he delivers the Particulars of this Hiſtory, how tri- 
ial ſoever they may be. 


"the Vor. IV. F CHAP. 
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CH A P. XLVIII. 


l hat happend to Don Quixote with Donna 
Rodriguez the Dutcheſs's Woman; as alli 
other Paſſages worthy to be recorded, and 
had in eternal Remembrance. | 


ON Quixote, thus unhappily hurt, was ex. 

tremely ſullen, and melancholy, his Face 
wrapp'd up and mark'd, not by the Hand of a Su- 
perior Being, but the Paws of a Cat, a Misfor- 
tune incident to Knight-Errantry. He was (ix 
| Days without appearing in Publick ; and one Night 
| when he was thus confined to his Apartment, he 
| lay awake, refleding on his Misfortunes, and 
i Altifidora's Importunities, he perceived ſome Body 
It; was opening his Chamber-Door with a Key, and 
preſently imagin'd that the amorous Damſel was 
coming to make an Attempt on his Chaſtity, and 
expoſe him to the Danger of forfeiting that Loyalty 
which he had vow'd to his Lady Dulcinea del Ta a 
Prepoſſeſs'd with that Conceit, No, (ſaid he, loud 
enough to be heard) the greateſt Beauty in the 
Univerſe ſhall never remove the dear Idea of the 
charming Fair, that is engrav'd and ſtamp'd in the 
F very Center of my Heart, and the moſt ſecret Recelles 
1 of my Breaſt. No, thou only Miſtreſs of my 
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ö Soul, whether transform'd into a rank Country * 
F Wench, or into one of the Nymphs of the golden T:; 
. Tagus, that weave Silk and Gold in the Loom: | 
1 Whether Merlin or Monteſinos detain thee where Or 
they pleaſe, be where thou wilt, thou {till art mine; 4 


Is; 
— 
. 


and wherever I ſhall be, I muſt and will be thine. 

Juſtas he ended his Speech, the Door opened. Up BM © 

he got in the Bed, wrapp'd from Head to Foot ina ** 

Yellow Sattin Quilt, with a Woollen Cap on his 0 

Head. his Face and his Muſtachio's bound up 5 bis f n. 
ace 
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Face to heal its Scratches, and his Muſtacho's, to 
© keep them from hanging down: In which Poſture, 
he look'd like the ſtrangeſt Apparition that can be 


e imagin'd. He fix'd his Eyes towards the Door, 
4% and when he expected to have ſeen the yielding 
and and doleful Altiſidora, he beheld a moſt Reve- 

rend Matron approaching in a white Veil, ſo long 

chat it cover'd her from Head to Foot. Be- 
ex. twirt her Left-hand Fingers ſhe carried half a 
pace Candle lighted, and held her Right- hand before her 
gu. Face to keep the Blaze of the I aper from her Eyes, 
for- Which were hidden by a huge Pair of Spectacles. 
Wy All the way ſhe trod very ſoftly, and mov'd a very 
light I flow Pace, Don Qaixote watch'd her Motions, and 


| he 5 obſerving her Garb and her Silence, took her for 
and ſome Witch or Inchantreſs, that came in that Dreſs 
Body 0 practiſe her wicked Sorceries upon him; and 
and began to make the Sign of the Croſs as faſt as he 
my cou'd. The Viſion advanc'd all the while, and be- 
ans ing got to the middle of the Chamber, lifted up its 
yaly Eyes, and ſaw Don Quixote thus making a thouſand 


a 
1 1. „ 2 
3 x : 120 ' 


oboſo. Croſles on his Breaſt. But if he was aſtoniſh'd at 
loud Bo fight of ſuch a Figure, ſhe was no leſs afrighted at 
\ the bis; fo that as ſoon as ſhe ſpy'd him thus wrapp'd 
T the f up in yellow, ſo lank, be- patch'd and muffled up; 
\ the bless me, cry'd ſhe, what's this! with the ſudden 
elles p fright, ſhe dropp'd the Candle, and now being in 
f my the Dark, as ſhe was running out, the Length of her 
untry Coats made her (tumble, and down ſhe fell in the 
olden Middle of the Chamber: Don Quixote at the ſame 
Yom: Time was in great Anxiety: Phantome, cry'd he, 
where ot whatever thou art, I conjure thee to tell me 


who thou art, and what thou requir'ſt of me ? If 


mine; 

Kine thou art a Soul in Torment, tell me, and I will 
. Up endeavour thy Eaſe to the utmoſt of my Power; 
ot ina for l ama Catholick Chriſtian, and love to do good 

on his to all Mankind; for which Reaſon I took upon me 

p; his the Order of Knight-Errantry, whole extenſive 
Face F 3 


Duties 
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Duties engage me torelieve the Souls in Purgatory, 
The poor old Woman hearing her ſelf thus con. 
Jur'd, judg'd Don Quixote's Fears by her own; 
and theretore with a low and doletul Voice, My 
Lord Don Quixote, ſaid ſhe, (if you are he) I am 
neither a Phantome nor a Ghoſt, nor a Soul in 
Purgatory, as I ſuppoſe you fancy; but Donn 
Rodrigue⁊, my Lady Dutcheſs's Matron of Honour, 
who come to you about a certain Grievance, of the 
Nature of thoſe which you uſeto redreſs. Tell me, 
Danna Rodriguez, ſaid Don Quixote, are not you 
come to manage ſome Love-lntrigue ? If you are, 
take it from me, you'll loſe your Labour: * Tis all 
in vain, T hanks to the peerleſs Beauty of my Lady 
Dulcinea del Toboſo. Ina Word, Madam, provided 
you come not on ſome ſuch Embaſſy you may go 
light your Candle and return, and we will talk 
-of any Thing you pleaſe; but remember I bar al 
dangerous Infinuations, all amorayg, Entice- 
ments: What! I procure for others, cry the Ma. 
tron ! 1 find you don't know me, Sir. I am not ſo 
ſtale yet, to bereduc'd to ſuch poor Employment, 
have good Fleſh ſtill about me, Heaven be praiſed, 
and all my Teeth in my Head, except ſome few, 
which the Rheums, ſo riſe in this Country of 4r- 
ragon, have robb'd me of. But ſtay a little, I'll go 
light my Candle, and then I'll tell you my Mit 
. fortunes, for 'tis you that ſet to rights every Thing 
in the World. This ſaid, away ſhe went, without 
ſtaying for an Anſwer. 

Don Quixote expected her a while quietly, but his 
working Brain ſoon ſtarted a thouſand Chimera“ 
concerning this new Adventure; and he fancied he 
did ill in giving Way, tho' but to a Thought of 
. endangering his Faith to his Miſtreſs. Who knows, 
ſaid he to himſelf, but that the Devil is now en 

deavouring to circumvent me With an old Gover- 
* nante, tho? it has not been in his Power to dot 
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with Counteſſes, Marchioneſles, Dutcheſſes, Queens, 
nor Empreſſes. I have often heard ſay, and that by 
8 Perſons of great Judgment, that if he can, he will 
rather delude a Man with an ugly Object, than with 
one that's Beautiful. Who knows but this Solitude, 
© this Occaſion, the Stillneſs of the Night, may rouze 
my ſleeping Deſires, and cauſe me in my latter Age 
to fall, where I never ſtumbl'd before? In ſuch Caſes 
is better to fly than to ſtay to face the Danger. 
But why do I argue ſo fooliſhly ? Sure 'tis impoſſi- 
ble that an antiquated Waiting-Matron, in a long 
White Veil, like a Winding-ſheet, with a Pair of 
| Spettacles over her Noſe, ſhould create, or waken, 


an unchaſte Thought in the moſt abandon'd Liber- 
tine in the World. ls there any of thefe Daena's or 
Governante's that has good Fleſh? Is there one of 
thoſe Implements of Antichambers that is not im- 
pertinent, affected, and intolerable? Avaunt then, 
all ye idle Crowd of wrinkl'd Female Waiters, unfit 
for any humane Recreation! How is that Lady to 
be commended, who, they tell us, ſet up only a 
couple of Mawkins in her Chamber, cxattly repre— 
ſenting two Waiting-Matrons, with their Work 
before em! The State and Decorum of her Room 
was as well kept with thoſe Statues, as it would have 
been with real Dzena's. So ſaying, he ſtarted from 
the Bed, to lock the Door, and ſhut out Donna NRodri- 
guez; but in that very Moment ſhe happen'd to 
come in with a Wax-Candle lighted ; at what T ime 


* {pying the Knight near her, wrapp'd in his Quilt, 


his Face bound up and a woollen Cap on his Head, 
ſhe was frighted again, and ſtarted two or three 
Steps back. Sir Knight, (aid ſhe, is my Honour ſafe; 
tor I don't think it looks handſomely in you to come 
out of your Bed? T ought to ask you the ſame Que- 
ſtion, Madam, ſaid Don Quixote; and therefore 
tell me whether I ſhall be ſafe from being aſſaulted 
and raviſh'd? Whom are you afraid of, Sir Knight, 


1 cry'd 
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cry'd ſhe? Of you, reply'd Don Quixote : for, in 
Mort, I am not made of Marble, nor you of Braſs; 
neither is it now the Noon of Day, but that of Night; 
and a little later too, if I am not miſtaken ; beſides 
we are in a Place, more cloſe and private than the 
Cave muſt have been, where the falſe and pre- 
ſamptuous AÆnueas enjoy'd the beautiful and ten. 
der-hearted Dido. However, give me your Hand, 
Madam ; for I defire no greater Security than that 
of my own Continence and Circumſpection. This 
ſaid, he kiſs'd his own Right-hand, and with it 
tock hold of hers, which ſhe gave him with the 
ſame Ceremony. 
Here Cid Hamet (making a Parentheſis) ſwears by 
Mahomet, he would have given the beſt Coat of two 
that he had, only to have ſeen the Knight and the 
Matron walk thus Hand in Hand from the Cham- 
ber-Door to the Bed-ſide. To make ſhort, Don 
Quiæote went to Bed again, and Donna Roarignex ſat 
down in a Chair at ſome Diſtance, without takin 
off her Spectacles, or ſetting down the Candle. 
Don Quiæote crouded up together, and cover'd him- 
ſelf cloſe, all but the Face, and after they had both 
remain'd a while in Silence, the firſt that broke it 
was the Knight. Now, Madam, ſaid he, you may 
freely unburden your Heart, ſure of Attention to 
your Complaints, from chaſte Ears, and Aſſiſtance 
in your Diſtreſs from a compaſſionate Heart. I be- 
lieve no leſs, faid the Matron, and promis'd my 
ſelf no leſs charitable an Anſwer from a Perſon of fo 
raceful and pleaſing a Preſence. The Caſe then is, 
oble Sir, that tho* you ſee me fitting in this Chair, 
in the middle of Arragoz, in the Habit of an inſigni- 
ficant unhappy Dzenna, I am of Aſturias de Oviedo, 
and of one of the beſt Families in that Province, 
But my hard Fortune, and the Negle& of my Pa- 
rents, who fell to Decay, too ſoon, I can't tell how, 
brought me to Madrid; where, becauſe they _ 
© 
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r, in 8 no better, for fear of the worlt, they plac'd me 
ra: with a Court-Lady, to be her Chamber-Maid. And 
* WW tho 1 ſay it, for all manner of Plain-Work, I never 
was out-done by any one in all my Life. My Fa- 
| the Wi ther and Mother left me at Service, and return'd 
pre. bome; and ſome few Years after, they both dy'd, 
and went to Heaven, I hope; for they were very 
good and religious Catholicks. Then was I left an 
that 1 Orphan, and wholly reduc'd to the forrowful Con- 
Phis dition of ſuch Court-Servants, wretched Wages, 
nit and a flender Allowance. About the ſame time the 
the Gentleman-Uſher fell in Love with me, before I 
& dreamt of any ſuch Thing, Heaven knows. He was 
@ ſomewhat ſtricken in Years, had a fine Beard, was a 
perſonable Man, and what's more, as good a Gen- 
& tleman as the King; for he was of the Mountains. 
We did not carry Matters ſo cloſe in our Love, 
but it came to my Lady's Ears; and ſo to hinder 
Peoples Tongues, without any more ado, ſhe caus'd 
nus to be maxry'd in the Face of our Holy Mother\ 
the Catholick Church; which Matrimony produc'd 
a Daughter, that made an End of my good Fortune, 
ik I had any. Not that I died in Childbed ; for I 
went my full Time, and was ſately deliver'd ; but 
Z becauſe my Husband (reft his Soul) dy'd a while 
after of a Fright; and had I but Time to tell you 
how it happen'd, I dare ſay you wou'd wonder. 
2 Here ſhe began to weep pitiouſly ; Good Sir, cry'd 
2 ſhe, I muſt beg your Pardon, for 1 can't contain 
my ſelf. As often as I think of my poor Husband, 
| can't forbear ſhedding of Tears. Bleſs me, how 
he look'd ! and with what Statelineſs he would ride, 
with my Lady behind him, ona ſtout Mule as black 
as Jet (for Coaches and Chairs were not us'd then 
as they are now-a-days, but the Ladies rode be- 
hind their Gentlemen-Uſhers.) And now my 
Tongue's in, I can't help telling you the whole 
Story, that you may ſee _ a fine well-bred Man 
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my dear Husband was, and how nice in every celle 
Punctilio. Dut 

One Day, at Madrid, as he came into St. James. took 
Street, which is ſomewhat narrow, with my Lady Dar 


behind him, he met a Judge of the Court, with two 
Officers before him: Whereupon, as foon as he 
ſaw him, to ſhew his Reſpe&, my Husband turn'd 
about his Mule, as if he deſign'd to have waited 
on him. But my Lady whiſpering him in the Ear, 
What d'ye mean, ſaid ſhe, Blockhead! Don't you 
know | am here? The Judge on his fide was no 
leſs civil, and ſtopping his Horſe, Sir, ſaid he, pray 
keep your Way; you mult not go with me, it be- 
comes me rather to wait on my Lady Caſilda, (tor 
that was the Lady's Name.) However my Husband 
With his Hat in his Hand, perſiſted in his civil Inten- 
tions. But at laſt, my Lady being very angry with 
him for it, took a great Pin, or rather, as I am apt 
to believe, a Bodkin out of her Caſe, and run it 
into his Back; upon which my Husband ſuddenly 
jtarting, and crying out, fell out of the Saddle, 
and puli'd down my Lady after him. Immediate- 
ly two of her Footmen ran to help her, and the 
Judge and his Officers did the like. The Gate of 
Guadalajara was preſently in a Hubbub (the idle 
People about the Gate I mean.) In ſhort, my Lady 
return'd home a-foot, and my Husband went to a 
Surgeon, complaining that he was prick'd through 
the Bowels. And now this Civility of his was 
talk'd of every where, inſomuch that the very Boys 
in the Streets flock'd about him; for which Reaſon, 
and becauſe he was ſomewhat ſhort-lighted, my 
Lady diſiniſs'd him her Service; which he took fo 
to Heart, poor Man, that I dare ſay it coſt him his 
Life ſoon after. Now was J left a poor helpleſs 
Widow, and with a Daughter to keep, who till 
increas'd in Beauty as ſhe grew up, like the Foam 
of the Sea. At length, having the Name of _ 
| Fellen 
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cellent Work- woman at my Needle, my Lady 
Dutcheſs, who was newly marry'd to his Grace, 
took me to live with her here in Arragon, and my 
Daughter, as well as my ſelf. In time the Girl 
grew up, and became the moſt accompliſh'd Crea- 
ture in the World. She Sings like a Lark, Dances 
like a Fairy, Trips like a wild Buck, Writes and 
Reads like a School-maſter, and caſts Accompts like 
an Uſurer. I ſay nothing of her Neatneſs; but 
certainly the pureſt Spring-water that runs is not 
more cleanly; and then for her Age, ſhe is now, 
if I miltake not, juſt Sixteen Years, Five Months, 
and Three Days old. Now who ſhou'd happen to 
fall in Love with this Daughter of mine, but a 
mighty rich Farmer's Son, that lives in one of my 
Lord Duke's Villages not far oft; and indeed, I 
can't tell how he manag'd Matters, but he ply'd 
her ſo cloſe, that upon a Promiſe of Marriage he 
wheedled her into a Conſent, and in ſhort, got his 
Will of her, and now refuſes to make his Word 
good. The Duke is no ſtranger to the Buſineſs; 
for l have made my Complaint to him about it 
many and many times, and begg'd of him to en- 
join the young Man to Wed my Daughter; but 
he turns his deaf Ear to me, and can't endure I 
ſhou'd ſpeak to him of it, becauſe the young Knave's 
Father is rich, and lends the Duke Money, and is 
bound for him upon all Occaſions, ſo that he would 
by no means diſoblige him. | 

Therefore, Sir, I apply my ſelf to your Worſhip, 
and beſeech you to ſee my Daughter righted, either 
by Intreaties, or by Force, ſeeing every Body ſays 
you were ſent into this World to redreſs Grievan- 
ces, and aſſiſt thoſe in Adverſity. Be pleas'd to 
calt an Eye of Pity on my Daughter's Orphan: ſtate, 
her Beauty, her Youth, and all her other good 
Parts; for, o'my Conſcience; of all the Damſels my 
Lady has, there is not o_ can come up to her 
| 5 
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by a Mile; no, not ſhe that's cry'd up as the airieft 
and fineſt of 'em all, whom they call Altiſidora: 
I am ſure ſhe is not to be nam'd the ſame Day: 
For, let me tell you, Sir, all is not Gold that 
gliſters. This ſame Altiſidora after all, is a Hoity- 
toity, that has more Vanity than Beauty, and leſs 
Modeſty than Confidence: Beſides, ſhe is none of 
the ſoundeſt neither, for her Breath is ſo ſtrong, 
that no body can endure to ſtand near her for a 
Moment. Nay, my Lady Dutcheſs too — but I 
mult fay no more, for as they ſay, Walls have 
Ears. What of my Lady Dutcheſs? faid Don 

uixote. By all that's dear to you, Donna Rodriguex, 
tell me, I conjure you. Your Intreaties, ſaid the 
Matron, are too ſtrong a Charm to be reliſted, 
dear Sir, and I mult tell you the Truth. Do you 
obſerve, Sir, that Beauty of my Lady's, that Soft- 


nels, that Clearneſs of Complexion, ſmooth and 


mining like a poliſh'd Sword; thoſe Cheeks, all 
Milk and Vermilion, fair like the Moon, and 
glorious like the Sun; that Air when ſhe treads, 
as if ſhe diſdain'd to touch the Ground, and in 
ſhort, that Look of Health that enlivens all her 
Charms; let me tell you, Sir, ſhe may thank 
Heaven for't in the firſt Place, and next to that, 
two Iſſues in both her Legs, which ſhe keeps 
Open to carry off the ill Humours, of which the 
Phyſicians ſay her Body abounds. Bleſs'd Virgin, 
cry'd Don rage Is it poſſible the Dutcheſs 
ſhould have ſuch Drains ! I ſhow'd not have be- 
liev'd it from any Body but you, though Bare- 
foot Friers had ſworn it. But yet certainly from 
fo much Perfection, no ill Humours can flow, 
but rather liquid Amber. Well, I am now 
perſuaded ſuch Sluices may be of Importance to 
Health. ES 4 
Scarce had Don Quixote ſaid thoſe Words, when 
gt one Bounce the Chamber-door flew open; 
. Where- 
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| whereupon Donna Roariguez was ſeiz'd with ſuch 
« Na terrible Fright, that the let fall her Candle, and 
* While they were thus in the Dark, the poor Matron 
it ſelt ſome Body hold her by the Throat, and ſquerze 
her Weaſand fo hard, that it was not in her Power 


0 to cry out. And another having pull'd up her 
F Coats, laid her on fo unmercitully upon her bare 
K Buttocks witha Slipper, or ſome ſuch Thing, that it 
a wou'd have mov'd any one but thoſe that did it, to 
Ii. Don Quixote was not without Compaſſion, 
e Vet he did not think fit to ſtir from the Bed, but 
n „ ſnug and filent all the while, not knowing 
8 what the — of this Buſtle might be, fearing 
a et the Tempelt that pour'd on the Matron's 
| Poſteriors, might alſo light upon his own; and not 
> EF without Reaſon; for indeed, after the mute Exe- 
. © cutioners had well curried the old Gentlewoman 
d (o durſt not cry out) they came to Don Quixote, 


Ts Br NR up the Bed- Cloaths, pinch'd him ſo 
4 4, and fo long, that in his own Defence, he 
* cou'd not forbear laying about him with his Fiſts as 


- © well as he cou'd, *cill at laſt, after the Scuffle had 
r © laſted about half an Hour, the inviſible Phantomes 


Kk | vaniſh'd. Donna Rodriguez ſet her Coats to rights, 
X and lamenting her hard Fortune, left the Room, 
without ſpeaking a Word to the Knight. As for 
him, he remain'd where he was, ſadly pinch'd and 


: = tir'd, and very moody and thoughtful, not knowing 
> © vhothis wicked Inchanter ſhou'd be, that had usd. 
„bim in that manner: but we ſhall know that in 
is proper Time. Now let us leave him, and re- 
nurn to Sancho Panca, who calls upon us, as the 
„ Order of our Hiſtory requires. 
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CHAP. XLIX. 


What happen'd to Sancho Panca, as he went 
the Rounds in his Iſland. 


W E left our mighty Governor much out of 

Humour, and in a pelting Chafe with that 
faucy Knave of a Country-man, who, according to 
the lnſtructions he had receiv'd from the Steward, 
and the Steward from the Duke, had banter'd his 
Worſhip with his impertinent Deſcription. Yet as 
much a Dunce and a Fool as he was, he made his 
Party good againſt them all. At laſt, addrefling 
himlelt to thoſe about him, among whom was 
Doctor Pedro Rezio, who had ventur'd into the 
Room again, after the Conſult about the Duke's 
Letter was over; Now, ſaid he, do I find in good 
earneſt that Judges and Governors muſt be made 
of Braſs, or ought to be made of Braſs, that they 
may be Proof againſt the Importunities of thoſe 
that pretend Buſineſs, who at all Hours, and at all 
Seaſons would be heard and diſpatch'd, without 
any Regard to any Body but themſelves, let what 
will come of the reſt, ſo their turn is ſerv'd. Now 
if a poor Judge does not hear and diſpatch them 
preſently, either becauſe he is otherways buſy and 
cannot, or becauſe they don't come at a proper 
Seaſon, then do they grumble, and give him their 
Bleſſing back wards, rake up the Aſhes of his Fore- 
fathers, and would gnaw his very Bones. But 
with your Leave, good Mr. Baſy- Body, with all 
your Buſineſs you are too haſty, pray have a little 
Patience, and wait a fit Time to make your Ap- 
plication. Don't come at Dinner-time, or when 
a Man is going to Sleep, for we Judges are Fleſh 
and Blood, and muſt allow Nature what ſhe na- 
4urally requires; unleſs it be poor I, who am not 
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and they ſerv'd him up ſome minc'd Beef with 
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to allow mine any Food, thanks to my Friend, 
Maſter Doctor Pedro Rezio Tirteafeura here preſent, 
who is for ſtarving me to Death, and then ſwears 
tis for the Preſervation of my Life. Heaven grant 
bim ſach a Life, I pray, and all the gang of ſuch 
Phyfick-mongers as he is; for the good Phyſicians 
deſerve Palms and Laurels. 

All that knew Sancho wonder'd to hear him talk 
ſo ſenſibly, and began to think that Offices and 
Places of Truſt inſpir'd ſome Men with Under- 
ſtanding, as they ſtupify'd and confounded others. 
However, Door Pedro Rezio aguero de Tirteafeura 
promis'd him he ſhould ſup that Night, though he 
treſpaſs'd againſt all the Aphoriſms of Hippocrates. 
This pacify'd the Governor for the preſent, and 
made him wait with a mighty Impatience for the 
Evening, and Supper. To his thinking the Hour 
was ſo long a coming, that he fancy'd Time ſtood 
ſtill, but yet at laſt the wifh'd for Moment came, 


Onions, and ſome Calves-feet ſomewhat ſtale. 
The hungry Governor preſently fell to with more 
Eagerneſs and Appetite than it they had given him 
Milan Godwits, Roman Pheaſants, Sorrentum Veal, 
Moron Partridges, or Lavajos Green Geeſe. And 
after he had pretty well taken off the ſharp Edge of 
his Stomach, turning to the Phyſician, Look you, 
quoth he, Mr. DoQor, hereafter never trouble 
your ſelf to get me Dainties or Tid-bits to humour 
my Stomach; that would but take it quite off the 
Hinges; by Reaſon it has been us'd to nothing 
but good Beef, Bacon, Pork, Goats-fleſh, Turnips 
and Onions; and if you ply me with your Kick- 
ſhaws, your nice Courtiers Fare, *twill but make 
my Stomach ſqueamiſh aud untoward, and I ſhould 
perfect y loath them one time or other. Hows- 
ever, I ſhall not take it amiſs, if the Steward will 
now and then ſet before me one of thoſe Ollas 

Poaritla's, 
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Podrida's, where all Sorts of good Things are rot- 


ten-ſtew'd, and as if it were loſt in one another: and 
the more they are thus rotten, and like their Name, 
the better the Smack ; and there you may make a 
Jumble of what you will, ſo it be eatable, and I 
ſhall remember him, and make him amends one of 
theſe Days. But let no Body put Tricks upon 
Travellers, and make a Fool of me; for either we 
are, or we are not. Let's be Merry and Wiſe, when 
God ſends his Light he ſends it to all; Pl govern 
this Iſland fair and ſquare, without underhand 
Dealings or taking of Bribes ; but take notice, I 
won't bate an Inch of my Right; and therefore 
let every one carry an even Hand, and mind their 
Hits, or elſe I'd have them to know there's Rods 
in Piſs for em. They that urge me too far ſhall 
rue for it; make your ſelf Honey and the Flies 
Will eat you. Indeed, my Lord Governor, ſaid 
the Steward, your Lordſhip is much in the right in 
all you have ſaid; and 1 dare engage for the In- 
' habitants of this Iſland, that they will obey and 
obſerve your Commands with Diligence, Love, and 
Punctuality; for your gentle Way of governing 
in the Beginning of your Adminiſtration, does not 
give them the leaſt Opportunity to act, or but to de- 
ſign any I hing to your Lordſhip's Diſadvantage. I 
believe as much, anſwer'd Sancho, and they would 
be filly Wretches, ſhould they offer to do or think 
Otherwiſe. Let me tell you too, 'tis my Pleaſure 
you take care of me and my Dapple, that we may 
both have our Food as we ought, which is the molt 
material Buſineſs. Next, let us think of going the 
Rounds, when 'tis time for me to do it; for I intead 
to clear this Iſland of all Filth and Rubbiſh, of all 
Rogues and V agrants, idle Lusks and ſturdy Beg- 
755 For I would have you to know, my good 
"riends, that your flothful, lazy, lewd People in 
a Commonwealth are like Drones in a —— 
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that waſte and devour the Honey which the labour- 
ing Bees gather. I deſign to encourage Husband- 
men, preſerve the Privileges of the Gentry, re- 
ward vertuous Perſons, and above all Things re- 
verence Religion, and have regard to the Honour 
of Religous Men. What think you of this, my 
good Friends? do I talk to the Purpoſe, or do I 


| talk idly? You ſpeak ſo well, my Lord Governor, 
aulwer'd the Steward, that 1 ſtand in Admiration 
to hear a Man fo unletter'd as you are (for I be- 
lieve your Lordſhip can't read at all) utter ſo many 
| notable Things, and in every Word a Sentence; 
far from what they who ſent you hither, and they 
| who are here preſent, ever expected from your Un- 
derſtanding. But every Day produces ſome new 
Wonder, Jeſts are turn'd into Earneſt, and thoſe 
who delign'd to laugh at others, happen to be 
laughb'd at themſelves. 


t being now Night, and the Governor having 


| ſupp'd, with Doctor Regio's Leave, he prepar'd to 
walk the Rounds, and ſet forward, attended by the 
Steward, the Secretary, the Gentleman-Waiter, 
the Hiſtoriographer who was to regiſter his Acts, 
| ſeveral Sergeants and other Limbs of the Law, ſo 
many in Number that they made a little Battalion, 
in the Middle of which the great Sancho march'd 
with his Rod of Juſtice in his Hand, in a no- 
table manner. They had not walk'd far in the 
| Town, before they heard the claſhing of Swords, 
which made em haſten to the Place whence the 


Noiſe came. Being come thither, they found only 


two Men a fighting, who gave over, perceiving 
the Officers. What, (cry'd one of them at the ſame 
time) do they ſuffer Folks to be robb'd in this 
| lown in Defiance to Heaven and the King? Do 
they let Men be ſtripp'd in the Middle of the Street? 
| Hold, honeſt Man, ſaid Sazcho, havealittle Patience, 


and let me know the Occafion of this Fray, tor I 
am 
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am the Governor. My Lord, ſaid the other Party, 
P11 tell you in few Words: Your Lordſhip muſ 
know, that this Gentleman, juſt now, at a Gaming 
Ordinary over the Way, won above a thouſand 
Reals, Heaven knows how : I ſtood by all the while, 
and gave Judgment for him in more than one doubt. 
ful Caſt, tho* I could not well tell how to do it in 
Conſcience. He carried off his Winnings, and when 
I expeRted he would have given me a Piece or Two, 
as it is a Claim among Gentlemen of my Faſhion, 
who frequent Ordinaries, from thoſe that play high 
and win, for preventing Quarrels being at their 
Backs, and giving Judgment right or wrong, never 
theleſs he went away without giving me any Thing: 
I ran after him, not very well pleaſed: with his 
Proceeding, yet very civilly defir'd him to conſider 
I was his Friend, that he knew me to be a Gentle- 
man, though fallen to Decay, that had nothing to 
live upon, my Friends having brought me up to no 
Employment; and therefore I intreated him to be 
ſo kind as to give me eight Reals; but the ſtingy 
Soul, a greater Thief than Cacus, and a worſe Shar- 
per than Andradilla, would give me but ſneaking 
four Reals. And now, my Lord, you may ſee how 
little Shame and Conſcience there's in him. But 
Faith, had not your Lordfhip come juſt in the Nick, 
I would. have made him bring up his Winnings, 
and taught him the Difference between a Rook and 
a Jack-daw. What ſay you to this, cry'd Saxcho 
to the other? The other made Anſwer, that he could 

not deny what his Antagoniſt had ſaid, that be 
would give him but four Reals, becauſe he had giv- 
en him Money ſeveral Times before; and Beggars 
ſhould not be Chooſers, but be thankful for what 13 
given them without haggling with thoſe that have 
won, unleſs they know 'em to be common Cheats, 
and the Money not won fairly; and that to ſhew he 
was a fair Gameſter, and no Sharper, as the other 


ſaid, 
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ud, there needed no better Proof than his Refuſal 
to give him any thing, ſince the Sharpers are al- 
ways in Fee with theſe Bully-Rooks who know 'em, 
3nd wink at their Cheats. That's true, ſaid the 
Steward: Now what would your Lordſhip have us 
to do with theſe Men? Ill tell you, ſaid Sancho, 


| | ir(t, you that are the Winner, whether by fair 
| Play or by foul, give your Bully-back here a hun- 
| dred Reals, immediately, and thirty more for the 
| poor Priſoners: And you that have nothing to live 
on, and were brought up to no Employment, and 
go ſharping up and down from Place to Place, pray 
take your hundred Reals, and be ſure by to Mor- 


row to go out of this Iſland, and not to ſet Foot 


| in it again theſe Ten Years and a Day, unleſs you 
| bave a mind to make an End of your Baniſhment 
in another World; for if I find you here I will 
make you ſwing on a Gibbet, with the Help of the 
Hangman; away, and let no Body offer to reply, 
or I'll lay him by the Heels. T hereupon the one 
| disburs'd, and the other receiv'd; the firſt went 
Home, and the laſt went out of the Iſland; and 
| then the Governor going on, either I ſhall want of 
my Will, ſaid he, or Pl! put down theſe diſorderly 
} Gaming- Houſes ; for I have a Fancy they are highly 
# prejudicial. 
one of the Officers, I ſuppoſe it will be a hard Mat- 
| ter tO put it down, for it belongs to a Perſon of 
| Quality, who loſes a great deal more by Play at the 
# Year's End than he gets by his Cards. You may 
| ſhew your Authority againſt other Gaming-Houſes 
| of leſs Note, that do more Miſchief, and harbour 
more dangerous People than the Houſes of Gentle- 
men and Perſons of Quality, where your notorious 
Sharpers dare not uſe their Slights of Hand. And 
ace Gaming is a Vice that is become a common 
Practice, 'tis better to play in good Gentlemens 


As for this Houſe in Queſtion, ſaid 


Houles, than in thoſe of Under Officers, where oy 
al 


. — — 
- — — 


138 The Life and Atchievements 


ſhalldrawyou in a poor Bubble, and after they have 
kept him playing all the Night long, ſend him a. 
way ſtripp'd naked to the Skin. Well, all in good 
Time, ſaid Sancho: I know there's a great deal to 
be ſaid in this Matter. At the ſame Time one of 
the Officers came holding a Youth, and having 
brought him before the Governor; An't pleaſe your 
Worſhip, ſaid he, this young Man was coming to- 
wards us, but as ſoon as he perceiv'd it was the 
Rounds, he ſheer'd off, and ſet a running as faſt as 
his Legs would carry him, a Sign he's no better 
than he ſhould be. I ran after him, but had not he 
happen'd to fall, I had never come up with him. 
What made you run away, Friend? ſaid Sancho. Sir, 
anſwer'd the young Man, 'twas only to avoid all the 
Queſtions one is commonly teiz'd with by the 
Watch. What Buſineſs d'you follow? ask'd S:zchs, 
Iam a Weaver by Trade, anſwer'd the other. A Wea- 
ver of what? ask'd the Governor. Of Steel Heads 
for Lances, with your Worſhip's good Leave, laid 
t'other. Oh hoh, cry'd Sancho, you are an arch 
Wag I find, and pretend to paſs your Jeſts upon us: 
Very well. And pray whither are yon going at 
this Time of Night? To take the Air, an't like 
your Worſhip, anſwer'd the other. Good, faid San. 
cho, and where do they take the Air in this Iſland? 
Where it blows, ſaid the Youth. A very proper 
Anſwer, cry'd Sancho. You are a very pretty im- 
padent Fellow, that's the Truth on't. But pray 
make Account that I am the Air, or the Wind, 
which you pleaſe, and that I blow in your Poop, 
and drive you to the Round-houſe. Here —take 
him and carry him away thither to rights: Pl! 
take care the Youngſter ſhall ſleep out of the Air 
to Night; he might catch Cold elſe by lying a- 
broad. Before George, ſaid the young Man, you 
ſhall as ſoon make me a King as make me ſleep out 
of the Air to Night. Why, you young mip Greg 
al 
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ſaid Sancho, is it not in my Power to commit thee 
to Priſon, and fetch thee out again as often as *tis 
my Will and Pleaſure? For all your Power, an- 
ſwer'd the Fellow, you ſhan't make me ſleep in 
Priſon. Say you ſo, cry'd Sancho, Here, away with 
him to Priſon, and let him ſee to his Coſt who is 
miſtaken, he or I; and leſt the Jaylor ſhould be 
| greas'd in the Fiſt to let him out, I'll fine him two 
| Thouſand Ducats if he let thee ſtir a Foot out of 
$ Priſon. All that's a Jeſt, ſaid the other; for I defy 
all Mankind to make me ſleep this Night in a Pri- 
{ ſon. Tell me, Devil incarnate, ſaid Sancho, haſt 
thou ſome Angel to take off the Irons, I'll have thee 
clapp'd in, and get thee out? Well, now my good 
| Lord Governor (ſaid the young Man very prettily) 
let us talk Reaſon and come to the Point. Suppoſe 
your Lordſhip ſhould ſend me to Jail, and get me 
laid by the Heels in the Dungeon, ſhackled and 
| manacled, and lay a heavy Penalty on the Jaylor in 
| Caſe he let me out; and ſuppoſe your Orders be 
| ſtrictly obey'd; yet for all that, if I have no Mind 
to ſleep, but will keep awake all Night without ſo 
much as ſhutting my Eyes, pray can you, with all 
the Power you have, make me ſleep whether I will 
or no? No certainly, ſaid the Secretary, and the 
young Man has made out his Meaning. Well ſaid 
Sancho, but I hope you mean to keep your ſelf a- 
wake, only as one would chooſeto fleep if he liſts 
| himſelf, and not to thwart my Will. I mean no- 
thing elſe indeed, my Lord, ſaid the Lad. Why 
then go Home and ſleep, quoth Sancho, and Heaven 
lend thee good Reſt. I'll not be thy Hind'rance. 
| But have a Care another Time of ſporting with Ju- 
ſtice; for you may meet with ſome Man in an Of- 
| fice that may chance to break your Head while you 
are breaking your )eſt. The Youth went his Way, 
and the Governor continu'd his Rounds, 


A while 
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A while after came two of the Officers, bring- 
ing a Perſon along with them. My Lord Gover- 
nor, ſaid one of *em, we have brought here one 
that's dreſs'd like a Man, yet is no Man, but a Fe- 
male, and no ugly one neither. Thereupon the) 
lifted up to her Eyes two or three Lanthorns, 
and by their Light diſcovered the Face ofa Woman 
about Sixteen Years of Age, beautitul to Admirati- 
on, With her Hair put up in a Network Cawleof 
Gold and green Silk. They examin'd her Dreſs 
from Head to Foot, and found that her Stockings 
were of Carnation-Silk, and her Garters of white 
Taffeta, fring'd with Gold and Pearls. Her Bree- 
ches were of Gold Tiſſue, upon a green Ground, 
and her Coat of the ſame Stuff; under which ſhe 
wore a Doublet of very fine Stuff gold and white. 
Her Shoes were white, and made like Mens. She 
had no Sword, but only a very rich Dagger, and 
ſeveral coſtly Rings on her Fingers. In a Word, 
the young Creature ſeem'd very lovely to 'em all, 
but not one of 'em knew her. T hoſe of the Com: 
pany who liv'd in the Town could not imagine 
who ſhe was; and thoſe who wereprivy to all the 
Tricks that were to be put upon Sancho, were more 
at a loſs than the reft, well knowing that this Ad- 
venture was not of their own contriving ; which 
made em be in great Expectation of the Event. 
Sancho was ſurpriz'd at her Beauty, and ask'd her 
who ſhe was, whither ſhe was going, and upon 
what Account ſhe had put on ſuch a Dreſs ? Sir, 
ſaid ſhe, (fixing her Eyes on the Ground with a de- 
cent Baſhfulnels) 1 can't tell you before ſo many 
People what I have ſo much Reaſon to wiſh may be 
kept ſecret. Only this one Thing I do aſſure you, 
I am no Thief, nor evil-minded Perſon; but an 
unhappy Maid, whom the Force of Jealouſy has 
conſtrain'd to tranſgreſs the Laws of Maiden De: 
cency. The Steward hearing this, My Lord Go- 
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vernor, ſaid he, be pleay'd to order your Atten- 
gants to retire, that the Gentlewoman may more 
freely tell her Mind. The Governour did accor- 
dingly, and all the Company remov'd at a Di- 
tance, except the Steward, the Gentleman-waiter, 
and the Secretary; and then the young Lady thus 
proceeded. f 

am the Daughter of Pedro Perez Mazorca, Far- 
mer of the Wool in this Town, who comes very 
often to my Father's Houſe. This will hardly paſs, 

Madam, ſaid the Steward, for I know Pedro Perez 
very well, and | am ſure he has neither Sons nor 
Daughters: Beſides, you tell us he's your Father, 
and at the ſame Time that he comes very often to 
your Father's Houſe. I obſerv'd as much, ſaid 
ac ho. Indeed, Gentlemen, ſaid ſhe, I am now fo 
troubl'd in Mind, that I know not what I ſay, but 
the Truth is, 1 am the Daughter of Diego de la 
Llana, whom I ſuppoſe you all know. Now this 
may paſs, ſaid the Steward, for I know Diego de la 
Llana, who is a very conſiderable Gentleman, has a 
good Eſtate, and a Son and a Daughter. But ſince 
his Wife dy'd, no Body in this Town can ſay he 
ever ſaw that Daughter, for he keeps her ſo cloſe, 
wu he hardly ſuffers the Sun to look on her; 
though indeed the common Report is, that ſhe is 
an extraordinary Beauty. You ſay very true, Sir, 
reply'd the young Lady; and I am that very Daugh- 
ter; as for my Beauty, if Fame has given a wrong 
Character of it, you will now be undeceiv'd, ſince 
you have ſeen my Face; and with this ſhe burſt 
out into Tears. The Secretary perceiving this, 
whiſper'd the Gentleman-Waiter in the Ear: Sure, 
{aid he, ſome extraordinary Matter mult have hap- 
pen'd to this poor young Lady, ſince it could oblige 
one of her Quality to come out of Doors in this 
Diſguiſe, and at this unſeaſonable Hour. That's 
without Queſtion, aniwer'd the other; for her 
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Tears too confirm the Suſpicion. Sancho comforted 
her with the beſt Reaſons he could think on; and Part 
bid her not be afraid, but tell em what had befal'n W | 
her, for they would all really do whatever lay in 1 
their Powers to make her eaſy. 0 


You muſt know, Gentlemen, ſaid ſhe, that *tis 1 
now Ten Years that my Father has kept me cloſe, gs 
ever ſince my Motherdy'd. Wehave a ſmall Cha- * 

el richly adorn'd in the Houſe, where we hear 4 

aſs; and in all that Time I have ſeen nothing "I 
but the Sun by Day, and the Moon and Stars by a4 "a 
Night; neither do I know what Streets, Squares, fore 
Market-places and Churches are, no nor Men, en- has 
cept my Father, my Brother, and that Pedro Perez 6 oy 


the Wool-Farmer, whom lat firſt would have paſs'd 
upon you for my Father, that I might conceal the Þ Alis 
right. This Confinement (not being allow'd to 
ſtir abroad, though but to go to Church) has 
made me uneaſy this great While, and made me Pati 


long to ſee the World, or at leaſt the Town where 3 c 
I was born, which I thonght was no unlawful or put 
unſcemly Defire. When TI heard 'em talk of Bull- mac 


Feaſts, Prizes, acting of Plays, and other publick | 
Sports, I ask'd my Brother, who is a Year younger Ni 
thin I, what they meant by thoſe Things, and a Þ 


world of others, which I have not ſeen; and he 55 
inform'd me as well as he could: But that made me To 
but the more eager to be ſatisfy'd by my own Eyes. a ot 
In ſhort, I begg'd of my Brother — I with I never vpe 
had done it — and here ſhe relaps'd into Tears, The W. 
Steward perceiving it; Come, Madam, ſaid he, pray fly 
proceed, and make an End of telling us what has 7 
happen'd to you; for your Words and your Tears ron 
keep us all in Suſpence. I have but few Words fell 
more to add, anſwer'd ſhe, but many more Tears do. 


to ſhed; for they are commonly the Fruit of ſuch 
imprudent Deſires. 
That 
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That Gentleman of the Duke's, who acted the 


| 5 part of Sancho's Sewer, or Gentleman-Waiter, and 


was ſinitten with the young Lady's Charms, could 


not forbear lifting up his Lanthorn to get another 


Look; and as he view'd her with a Lover's Eyes, 
© the Tears that trickled down her Cheeks ſeem'd to 

dim ſo many Pearls, or ſome of the heavenly Dew 
” on a fair drooping Flower, precious as oriental 
Gems. This made him wiſh that the Misfortune 


* 


might not be ſo great as her Sighs and Tears be- 
& ſpoke it. As for the Governor, he ſtood frettin 


8 
to hear her e long upon her Story; and there- 


© fore bid her ma 


e an End, and keep 'em no longer 


thus, for it was late, and they had a great deal of 


” Ground to walk over yet. Thereupon with broken 
* Subs and half-fetch'd Sighs, Sir, ſaid ſhe, all m 

” Misfortune is, that I deſir'd my Brother to lend me 
* ſome of his Cloaths, and that he would take me out 
= ſome Night or other to ſee all the Town, while our 
Father was aſleep. Importun'd by my Intreaties, 
be conſented, and having lent me his Cloaths, he 


put on mine, which fit him as if they had been 


made for him; for he has no Beard at all, and 
| makes a mighty handſome Woman. So this very 


Night, about an Hour ago, we got out, and being 
guided by my Father's Foot-boy and our own un- 


| ruly Delires, we took a Ramble over the whole 
Town; and as we were going Home, we perceiv'd 
a great Number of People coming our Way ; where- 
upon, ſaid my Brother, Siſter, this is certainly the 
Watch; follow me, and let us not only run, but 
| fly as faſt as we can, for if we ſhould be known, 


* *rwould be the worſe for us. With that he fell a 
© running as faſt as if he had Wings to his Feet. I 
fell a running too, but was ſo frighted, that J fell 
dow before I had gone half a Dozen Steps; 
and then a Man overtook me, and brought me be- 
fore you, and this Crowd of People, by whom, to my 


hame, 


0 


5 iy; 


li 


| 
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Shame, I am taken for an ill Creature; a bold indi. 


ſcreet Night-walker. And has nothing befallen yon 


by this, cry'd Sancho? You talk'd at firſt of ſome 
Jealouly ; that had ſet you a gadding. Nothing elſe 
indeed, anſwer'd the Damſel; though I pretended 
Jealouſy; I ventur'd out on no other Account but 
a little to ſee the World, and that too no further 
than the Streets of this Town. All this was after- 
wards confirm'd by her Brother, who now was 
brought by ſome of the Watch, one of whom had 
at laſt overtaken him, after he had left his Siſter, 
He had nothing on but a very rich Petticoat, and a 
blue Damask Manteau, with a Gold Galloon ; his 
Head without any Ornament but his own Hair 
that hung down in natural Curls like ſo many Rings 
of Gold. The Governor, the Steward, and the 
Gentleman-waiter took him afide, and after they 
had examined him apart, why he had put on that 
Dreſs, he gave the ſame Anſwer his Siſter had done, 
and with no leſs Baſhfulneſs and Concern, much to 
the Satisfaction ofthe Gentleman-waiter, who was 
much ſmitten with the young Lady's Charms. 
As for the Governor, after he had heard the 
whole Matter, Truly, Gentlefolks, ſaid he, here's a 
little Piece of childiſh Folly,: And to give an Ac- 


count of this wild Frolick, and flip of Youth, there 


needed not all theſe Sighs and Tears, nor theſe 
Hems and Haughs, and long Excuſes. Could not 
you without any more ado, as we have ſaid, our 
Names are ſo and ſo. and we ſtole out of our Fa- 
ther's Houſe for an Hour or two, only to ramble 
about the Town, and ſatisfy a little Curioſity, and 
there had been an end of the. Story, without all this 
Weeping and Wailing? You fay very well, ſaid the 

oung Damſel, but you may imagine that in the 

rouble and Fright I was in, I could not behave 
my ſelf as I ſhould have done. Well, ſaid Saxcho, 


there's no harm done; go along With us, and wo 
ce 


adt- 
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Home, as if ſhe had one Leg broken. 
a Woman are lolt by Rambling; and ſhe that longs 
to ſee, longs allo to be ſeen. 
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| ſce you home to your Father's, perhaps you mayn't 
pet be miſs'd. But have a Care how you gad A- 
broad to ſee Faſhions another Lime. 


Don't be too 
An honeſt Maid ſhould be (till at 


A Hen and 


venturelome. 


I need ſay no more. 
The young Gentleman thank'd the Governor for 


his Civility, and then went Home under his Con- 
© duct Being come to the Houle, the young Spark 
© threw a little Stone againſt one of the Iron-barr'd 
Windows; and preſently a Maid Servant, who fat 
up for 'em, came down, open'd the Door, and let 
him and his Sitter in. 


The Governor with his Company then conti- 


nu'd his Rounds, talking all the Way they went 
of the genteel Carriage and Beauty of the Brother 
and Siſter, and the great Deſire theſe poor Chil- 
dten had to ſee the World by Night. 


As for the Gentleman-waiter, he was ſo paſſio- 


nately in Love, that he reſolved to go the next Day, 
aud demand her of her Father in Marriage, not 
> doubting but the old Gentleman would comply 
wich him, as he was one of the Duke's principal 
Servants. 


On the other Side, Sancho had a great 
Mind to ſtrike a Match between the young Man 


and his Daughter Sanchica; and he reſolved to 
> bring it about as ſoon as poſſible; believing no Man's 
Son could think himſelf too good for a Gover- 
nor's Daughter. 
| that Night, and his Government two or three 
Days after, which alſo put an End to all his great 


At laſt his Round ended for 


Defigns and ExpeQations, as ſhall be ſeen here- 


after. 


8 CHAP. 
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Ca A 3. LL. 


ho the Iuchanters and Executioners were that 


ac hippꝰd the Duena, and pinch'd and ſcratch'd 
Don Quixote; with the Succeſs of the Page 
that carried Sancho's Letter to his Wife 
Tereſa Panga. 


ID Hamet, the moſt punQual Enquirer into 

the minuteſt Particles of this Authentick Hiſtory, 
relates, that when Donna Rodriguez was going out 
of her Chamber to Don Quiæxote's Apartment, ano- 
ther old Waiting woman that lay with her perceiy'd 
it: And as one of the chief Pleaſures of all thoſe fe- 
male Haplemeuts conſiſts in enquiring, prying, and 
running their Noſes into every Thing, ſhe preſently 
watch'd her Fellow-Servant's Motions, and fol- 
low'd her ſo cautiouſly. that the good Woman did 
not diſcover it. Now Donna Kodriguez was no 
ſooner got into the Knight's Chamber, but the other, 
leſt ſe thould turteit her Character of a true tattling 
Waiting- woman, flew to tell the Dutcheſs in her Ear, 
that Donna Rodriguez was in Don Ouixote's Cham: 
ber. The Dutchels told the Duke, and having gothis 
Leave to take Aliiſidora with her, and go to fatisfy 
her Curioſity about this Night-Viſit, they very fi- 
lently crept along in the Dark, till they came to Don 
Cui æote's Door, and as they ſtood liſtening there, o- 
verheard very eaſily every Word they ſaid within. 
So that when the Dutcheſs heard her leaky Woman 
ſet the Secret of her Imperfection adrift, ſhe was not 
able to contain, nor was Altiſidora leſs provok'd. 
Fall of Rage and greedy Revenge, they ruſh'd into 
the Chamber, and beat the Dxexa, and claw'd the 
Knight, as has been related. For thoſe affronting 


Expreſſions 


of the Renown'd Don Quixote. 147 


Expreſſions that are levell'd againſt the Beauty of 


1 Women, or the good Opinion of themſelves, raiſe 
their Anger and indignation to the highelt Degree, 


and incenſe them to a Deſire of Revenge. 


The Dutcheſs diverted the Duke with an Ac- 


count of what had paſs'd; and having amighty Mind 


to continue the Merriment which Don Quixote's 
Extravagancies afforded 'em, the Page that ated 


the Part of Dulcinea when *twas propos'd to end her 


Inchautment, was diſpatck'd away to Tereſa Panpa, 


and ingenious Lad, and being 


to Sancho's Village. 


with a Letter from her Husband, (for Sancho hav- 


ing bis Head full of his Government, had quite for- 


got to do it) and at the ſame time the Dutcheſs ſent 


another from herſelf, with a large coſtly String of 
Coral, as a Preſent. 


Now the Story tells us, that the Page was a ſharp 
very defirous to 
pleaſe his Lord and Lady, made the belt of his way 
When he came near the Place, 
he ſaw a Company of Females waſhing at a Brook, 
and ask'd 'em, whether they could inform him, 
if there liv'd not in that Town a Woman whoſe 


Name was Tereſa Panca, Wife to one Sancho Panca, 


Squire to a Knight call'd Don Quixote de la Mancha? 
He had no ſooner ask'd the Queſtion, but a young 
Wench, that was waſhing among the reſt, ſtood up: 


* That Tereſa Paxca is my Mother, quoth ſhe; That 


Gatter Sancho is my nown Father, and that ſame 
Knight our Maſter, Well then, Damſel, ſaid the 


Page, pray go along with me, and bring me to 
> vour Mother; for I have a Letter and a Token here 


tor her from your Father. That I will with all my 


+ Heart, Sir, 1aid the Girl, who ſeem'd to be about 
| fourteen Years 3 little more or leſs; and 
with that leaving the Cle 

one of her Companions, without ſtaying to dreſs 
ber Head or put on her Shoes, away ſhe ſprung 
| betore the Page's W bare-legg'd, and with her 
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Hair about her Ears. Come along, an't pleafe you, 
quoth ſhe, our Houſe is hard by; 'tis but juſt as 
you come into the Town, and my Mother's at 
Home, but brim full of Sorrow, poor Soul, for 
ſhe his not heard from my Father | don't know 
how long. Well, ſaid the Page, I bring thoſe li. 
dinys that will chear her Heart, ] warrant her, 
At laſt, what with Leaping, Running, and Jump- 
ing, the Girl being come to the Houſe, Mother, 
Mother, (cry'd ſhe as loud as ſhe could, before ſhe 
went in) come out, Mother, come out! here's a 
Gentleman has brought Letters and Tokens from 
my Father. At that Summons, out came the Mo- 
ther, ſpinning a Lock of coarſe Flax, with a Ru: 
tet Petticoat about her, ſo ſhort that it look'd as if 
jt had been cut off at the Placket; a Waſtecoat of 
the fame, and her Smock hanging looſe about it. 
Take her otherwiſe, ſhe was none of the oldelt, 
but look'd ſomewhat turn'd of Forty, ſtrong built, 1 bu 
ſinewy, hale, vigorous, and in good Caſe. What's the 
the Matter, Girl? (quoth ſhe, ſeeing her Daughter 0 
with the Page) What Gentleman is that? A Ser- 1 H 
vant of your Ladyſhip's, my Lady Tereſa Panga, Ip: 


anſwer'd the Page; and at the ſame Time alight- Þ ] « 
ing, and throwing himſelf at her Feet with the Je 
moſt humble Submifſion; My noble Lady Donna Þ ©! 
Tereſa, ſaid he, permit me the Honour to kiſs your Þ of 
Ladyſhip's Hand, as you are the only legitimate © V 


Wite of my Lord Don Sancho Panpa, proper Gover- 
nor of the Iſland of Barataria. Alack-a-day, good 
Sir, quoth T ereſa, what d'you do ? By no means: 


for Proof of what I ſay, be pleas'd to receive this 
Letter, and this Preſent : With that he took out of 


his 


I am none of your Court-Dames, but a poor (illy ; 
Country Body, a Plough- man's Daughter, the Wife } 
indeed of a Squire-Errant, but no Governor. 
Your Ladyſhip, reply'd the Sage, is the mol! | 
worthy Wife of a thrice-worthy Governor; and | 

| 


his Pocket a String of Coral Beads ſet in Gold, and 
putting it about her Neck: This Letter, ſaid he, 
js trom his Honour the Governor, and another that 
he for you, together with theſe Beads, from 
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her Grace the Lady Dutcheſs, that ſent me to your 
Ladvſhip. | 
Tereſa ſtood amar'd, and her Daughter was tranſ- 

ported. Now Vil be hang'd, quoth the young 
Baggage, if our Maſter, Don Qzzxore, be not at the 
Bottom of this. Ay, this is his doing, He has 
given my Father that ſame Government or Earl- 
dom he has promis'd him ſo many times. You fay 
right, anſwer'd the Page: ' His for the Lord Don 
(#:xte's fake that the Lord Sancho is now Gover- 
nor of the Ifland of Barataria, as the Letter will 
inform you, Good Sir, quoth Tereſa, read it me, 
an't like your Worſhip; tor tho? | can Spin, I can't 
read a Jot: Nor I neither, e'fack ins, cry'd Sarchrea 
bur do but ſtay a little, and l' go fetch one that 
ſhall, either the Batchelor Sampſen Carraſco, or 
our Parſon himſelf, who'll come with all their 
Hearts, to hear News of my Father, You way 
{pare your ſelf the Trouble, ſaid the Page; for tho! 
| cannot Spin, yet I can Read; and I' read it to 
ye: With that he read the Letter which is now 
omitted, becauſe it has been inſerted betore. T hat 
done, he pull'd out another from the Dutchels, 
which runs as follows. 


Friend Tereſa, 


Y 0x Husband Sancho's good Parts, his Wit and 

Honeſty, oblig'd me to deſire the Duke my Huj- 
band to beſfow on him the Government of one of his 
Iſlands. I am inform'd he is as ſharp as a Hawk in his 
Office ; for which I am very glad, as well as my Lord 
Due, and return Heaven many T hanks,that I have not 
been deceiv'd in makingChoice of him for that Preſer- 
3 ment. 
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ment. For you muſt know, Signiora Tereſa, 'tis 4 


difficult Thing to meet with a good Governor in this 


World; and may Heaven make me as good as San- 
cho proves in his Government. 

I have ſent you, my Dear Friend, a String of Coral 
Beads, ſet in Gold; I could wiſh they were Oriental 
Pearls for your Sake ; but a ſmall Token may not binder 
a great one. The Time will come when we ſuall be bei. 
ter acquainted, and when we have convers'd together, 
who knows what may come to paſs * nat, me to 
our Daughter Sanchica, and bid ber from me to be 
ina Readmeſs ; for I deſign to marry her greatly when 
ſhe leaſt thinks of it. 

J underſtand you have fine large Acorns in your 
Town; pray ſeud me a Dozen or two of em, I ſhall ſet 
a greater Value upon em, as coming from your Handi. 
And pray let me have a good loug Letter, to let me 
kn0us how you do; and if you have Occaſion for any 
hing, tis but ask and have; 2 even know your 

2 


{'Heaning by your Gaping. So Heaven preſerve you. 
From this Your Loving Friend, 
Caſtle. 
The DUTCHESS. 


Bleſs me, quoth Tereſa, when ſhe had heard the 


Letter, whata good Lady's this! Not a Bit of Pride 


in her! Heaven grant me to be buried with ſuch 
Ladies, and not with ſuch proud Madams as we 
have in our Town, who becauſe they are Gentle- 
folks forſooth, think the Wind mutt not blow upon 
*em, but come flaunting to Church, as ſtately as if 
they were Queens. It ſeems they think it Scorn 
to look on a poor Country Woman : But look you 
here's a good Lady, who, tho” ſhe be a Dutchels, 
calls me her Friend, and uſes me as if I were as 
high as her ſelf. Well, may I ſee her as high as 
the higheſt Steeple in the whole Country! As 2 
the 
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the Acorns ſhe writes for, Maſter o'mine, I'll ſend 


her good Ladyſhip a whole Peck, and ſich ſwing- 
ing Acorns, that every Body ſhall come to admire 
eem far and near. And now, Sanchica, ſee that the 
Gentleman be made welcome, and want for no- 
thing. Take Care of his Horſe. Run to the Sta- 

ble, get ſome Eggs, cut ſome Bacon ; he ſhall fare 


like a Prince: The rare News he has brought us, 
and his good Looks deſerve no leſs. Mean while 
ll among my Neighbours; I can't hold. I mult 
run and tell *em the News; our good Curate too 
ſhall know it, and Maſter Nicholas the Barbet; for 
they have all along been thy Father's Friends. Ay, 
do, Mother, faid the Daughter; but hark you, 
you mult give me half the Beads; for I dare ſay 
the great Lady knows better Things than to give 
'em all to you. Tis all thy own, Child, cry'd the 
Mother ; but let me wear it a few Days about my 
Neck; for thou canſt not think how it rejoices 
the very Heart of me. You will rcjoice more 
preſently, ſaid the Page, when you ſce whar | 
have got in my Portmantean ; a fine Suit of Green 
Cloth, which the Governor wore but one Day a 
Hunting, and has here ſent to my Lady Sanchica. 
Oh the Lord love him, cry'd Sanchica, and the fine 
Gentleman that brings it me! 

Preſently, away ran Tereſa with the Beads about 
ner Neck, and the Letters in her Hand, all the 
white playing with her Fingers on the Papers, (as 
if they had been a Timbrel) and meeting ty 
chance the Curate and the Batchelor Carraſco, ſhe 
tell a dancing and frisking about; Faith and 
Troth, cry'd ſhe, we are all made now. Not one 
tmall Body in all our Kindred. We have got a 
poor Thing call'd a Government. And now let the 
proudeſt of *em all toſs up her Noſe at me, and 1'l! 
give her as good as ſhe brings, I'll make her know 
her Diſtance. How now, Tereſa, ſaid the Curate ? 

G 4 Whut 


152 The Life and Atchievements 
What mad Fit is this? What Papers are thoſe in 


your Hand? No mad Fit at all, anſwer'd Tereſa; - 


but theſe are Letters from Dutcheſſes and Gover. 
nors, and theſe Beads about my Neck are right 
Coral, the Ave- Maries I mean, andthe Pater-N'oſler; 
are of beaten Gold, and here's Madam Governel; 
her ſelf. Verily, ſaid the Curate, there's no un- 


derſtanding you, Tereſa, we don't know what you 


mean. I here's that will clear the Riddle, quoth 
Tereſa, and with that ſhe gave 'em the Letters, 
Therenpon the Curate having read 'em aloud, that 
Sampſon Carraſco might alſo be inform'd, they both 
ſtood and look'd on one another, and were more 
at a Loſs than before. The Batchelor ask'd her who 
brought the Letter? Tereſa told them they might 
go home with her and ſee: *twas a ſweet handſome 
young Man, as fine as any Thing; and that he had 
brought her another Preſent worth twice as much. 
The Curate took the String of Beads from her 
Neck, and view'd it ſeveral times over, and finding 
that it was a Thing of Value, he could not conceive 
the Meaning of all this. By the Habit that I wear, 
cry'd he, I cannot tell what to think of this Buſi- 
nels. In the firſt Place, I am convinc'd theſe Beads 
are right Coral and Gold; and in the next, here's a 
Dutcnels ſends to beg a Dozen or two of Acorns, 
Crack that Nut if you can, ſaid Sampſon Carraſco. 
But come, let's go to ſee the Meſſenger, and pro- 
bibly he 11 clear our Doubts. 

T hereupon going with Tereſa, they found the 
Page lifting a little Corn for his Horle, and San— 
chica Cutting a Raſher of Bacon to be fry'd with 
Eggs for his Dinner. They both lik'd the Page's 
Mien and his Garb, and after the uſual Compli- 
ments, Sampſon deſir'd him to tell *em ſome News 
of Don Quixote and Sancho Panpa; for tho? they had 
read a Letter from the latter to his Wite, and ano- 
ther from the Dutcheſs, they were no better then 
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Riddles to 'em, nor could they imagine how Saz- 
cho ſhould come by a Government, eſpecially of an 
INand, well knowing that all the Iſlands in the Me- 


| derterranean, or the greateſt Part of em, were the 


* 


King's. 

Gentlemen, anſwer'd the Page, 'tis a certain 
Truth, that Signior Sancho Panga is a Governor, 
but whether it be of an Iſland or not, I do not pre- 
tend to determine: But this I can aſſure you, that 
he commands in a Town that has above a 'T hou- 
ſand Inhabitants. And as for my Lady Dutchels's 
ſending to a Country-woman for a tew Acorns, 
that's no ſuch Wonder; for ſhe is ſo free from 
Pride, that I have known her ſend to borrow a 
Comb of one of her Neighbours. You muſt know, 
our Ladies of Arragon, tho' they are as noble as 
thoſe of Caſtile, do not ſtand fo much upon For- 
malities and Punct lio's; neither do they take ſo 
much State upon 'em; but treat People with more 
Familiarity. 

While they were thus diſcourſing, in came Sanu— 
chica Skipping, with her Lap full of Eggs; and 
turning to the Page, Pray Sir, quoth ſhe, by chance, 
does my Father wear Trunk-breeches now he's a 
Governor? Truly, ſaid tte Page, | never mind- 
ed it, but without doubt he does. Oh Gemini! 
cry'd the young Wench, what would not | give to 
lee my Father in his Truuk-Hoſe? Is it not a 
ſtrange Thing, that ever fince | can remember my 
teif, | have wiih'd to fee my Father in TIrunk- 
Breeches. You'll fee him as you'd have him, taid 
the age, if your Lad yſhip does but live. Odstich, 
if his Government holds but two Montns, you'l 
lee him go with an Umbrella over his Heid 

{'he Curate and the Batchelor pliiuly perceiv'd 
that the Page did but laugh at the Mother and the 
Laughter; but yet the coltly String of Beads, and 
the Hunting Suit, which by this time Tereſa had 

8 let 
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Jet *em ſee, confounded *em again. In the mean 


odd Fancy, and much leſs at what her Mother ſaid. 
Good Maſter Curate, quoth ſhe, do ſo much as in- 
quire whether any of our Neighbours are going to 
Madrid or Toledo. I'd have 'em buy me a hugeous 
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the very fineſt that can be got for Money; for by 
my Holy Dame, I mean to credit my Husband's 
Government the beſt | can; and if they vex me, 
ll hie me to that ſame Court, and ride in my 
Coach too as well as the beſt of em; for ſhe that 
is a Governor's Lady may very well afford to have 
one. O rare Mother, cry'd Sanchica, would *twere 
to Night before to Morrow. May hap, when they 
ſaw me ſitting in our Coach by my Lady Mother, 
they would jeer and flout; Look, look, would they 
lay, yonder's Goody I rollop, the Plough-jobber's 
Bearn ! How ſhe flaunts it, and goes ye lolling in 
her Coach like a little Pope Joan. But what would 
care? Let 'em trudge on in the Dirt, while l 
ride by in my Coach. Shame and ill-Luck go along 
with all your little backbiting Scrubs. Let 'em 
laugh that win; the curs'd Fox thrives the better. 
Am | not in the right, Mother ? Ay, marry art 
thou, Child, quoth Tereſa; and indeed my good 
Honey S4xc/o has often told me, all theſe good 
Things and many more would come to paſs; and 
thou ſhalt ſee, Daughter, I'll never reſt till I get 
to be a Counteſs, I here muſt be a Beginning in 
all Things, aud as I have heard it ſaid by thy Father, 
who's allo the Father of Proverbs, when a Cow's 
given thee, run and take her with a Halter, When 
they give thee a Government take it; when an 
Earldom, catch it; and when they whiſtle to thee 
with a good Gift, ſnap at it. That which is good 
to giveisgocd to take, Girl. 'T were a pretty Fancy, 
trow, to lie ſnoring a Bed, and when Good-Luck 

knocks, 
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while they could not forbear ſmiling at Sanchicas 


Farthingale, of the beſt cut courtly Faſhion, and 
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knocks, not to riſe and open the Door. Ay, quoth 


HFanchica, what is't to me, tho? they ſhould ſay all 


they've a mind to ſay. When they lee me lo tear- 
ing fine, and ſo woundy great, let 'em ſpit their 


Venom, and ſay, ſet a Beggar on Horſeback, and 


ſo forth. Who would not think, ſaid the Curate, 
hearing this, but that the whole Race of the Paxcs's 
came into the World with their Paunches ſtuff'd 


with Proverbs. I never knew one of the Name 
bat threw *em out at all Times, let the Diſcourſe be 


what it would. I think ſo too, faid the Page; for 


bis Honour the Governor blunders 'em out at 
= every Turn, many Times indeed wide from the 
 Parpoſe; however, always to the Satisfaction of 


the Company, and with high Applauſe from my 


Lord and my Lady. Then, Sir, you aſſure us (till, 
aid Carraſco, that Sancho is really a Governor; 
and that a Dutcheſs ſends theſe Preſents and Let- 
ters upon his Account; for tho' we ſee the Things, 


and read the Letters, we can ſcarce prevail with 


our ſelves to believe; but are apt to run into our 


Friend Don Quixote's Opinion, and look on all this 


2s the Effect of ſome Inchantment: So that I could 
find in my Heart to feel and try whether you are 
+ viſionary Meſſenger, or a Creature of Fleſh and 
Blood. For my Part, Gentlemen, anſwer'd the 
> Page, all I can tell ye, is, that I am really the 
Mlellenger I appear to be, that the Lord Sancho 


Panca is actually a Governor, and that the Duke 


and the Dutcheſs to whom I belong, are able to 


give, and have given him that Government, where 
| am credibly inform'd he behaves himſelf muſt 
worthity. Now if there be any Inchantment in 
the Matter, I leave you to examine that; for by 
the Life of my Parents, one of the greate(t ' Oaths 
| can utter, for they are both alive, and I love 
em dearly, I know no more of the Buſineſs. That 
may be, ſaid the Batchelor, but yet dubitar Au- 


guſtiuus. 
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guſtinus, You may doubt it you pleaſe, reply'4 


the Page; but I have told you the Truth; which 


will always prevail over Falſhood, and riſe upper- 
moſt, as Oil does above Water. But if you will 
operibus credere, & non verbis, let one of ye go along 
with me, and you ſhall fee with your Eyes what 
you will not believe by the Help of your Ears. I'll 
go with all my Heart. quoth Sanchica; take me up 
behind ye, Sir; I've a huge mind to ſee my Fa- 
ther. Ihe Daughters ot Governors, ſaid the Page, 
muſt not travel thus unattended, but in Coaches 
or Litters, and with a handiom Train of Servants, 
Cud's my Life, with Sanchica, I can go a Journey 
as well on an Aſs as in one of your Coaches. I 
am none of your tender {queainiſh Things, not I, 
Peace, Chicken, quoth the Mother, thou doſt not 
know what thou lay*lt, the Gentleman is in the 
right: Times are alter'd. When 'twas plain 
Sancho, *rwas plain Sanchica; but now he's a Go- 
vernor, thou'rt a Lady. I can't well tell whe- 
ther | am right or no. My Lady Tereſa ſays more 
than ſhe is aware of, ſaid the Page. But now, 
continu'd he, give me a Mouthful to eat as ſoon 
as you will, for I muſt go back this Afternoon. 
Be pleas'd then, Sir, ſaid the Curate, to go with 
me, and partake of a ſlender Meal at my Houle; 
for my Neighbour Tereſa is more willing than able 
to entertain ſo good a Gueſt. The Page excus'd 
himteli a while, but at laſt comply'd, being per- 
ſuaded 'twould be much for the better; and the 
Curate on his Side was glad of his Company, to 
have an Opportunity to inform himſelf at Jarge 
about Don QUa:xote and his Proceedings. The 
Batchelor protter'd Tereſa to write her Anſwers to 
her Letters; but as ſhe look'd upon him to be 
ſomewhat wayggiſh, ſhe would not permit him to 
be of her Counſel; lo ſhe gave a Row], and a couple 
of Eggs, to a young Acolite of the Church, wm 
cou 


f 
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could write, and he wrote two Letters for her; 


Ich one to her Husband, and the other to the Dutcheſs, 
der- all of her own inditing, and perhaps not the worſt 
will in this famous Hiſtory, as hereafter may be ſeen, 

ON 

hat 

* C H A FP. LI 

Fa- A Continuation of Sancho Panga's Govern- 
ape, ment, with other Paſſages, ſuch as they 
"hes are. 

Its. 

ney THX Morning of that Day aroſe, which ſuc- 
Wy ceeded the Governor's rounding Night, the 
'S 6 Remainder of which the Gentleman- Waiter ſpent 
not not in Sleep, but in the pleaung I hovgats of 
the the lovely Face, and charming Grace ot the diſ- 
lain puiz'd Virgin; on the other Side, the Steward 
Go- belto w'd that Time in Writing to his Lord and 
he- Lady what Sancho did and ſaid; wondering no leſs 
ore at his Actions than at his Expreſſi--ns, both which 
JW, diſplay'd a ſtrange Intermixture of Diſcretion and 
oon dimplicity. 

on. At laſt the Lord Governor was pleas'd to riſe ; 
vith and, by Dr. Pedro Reio's Order, they brought him 
ſe ; tor his Breakfaſt a little Conſerve, and a Draught 
able of fair Water, which he would have exchang'd 
as'd with all his Heart for a good Luncheon of Bread, 
per- and a Bunch of Grapes; but ſeeing he could not 
the help himſelf, he was forc'd to make the belt of a 
to bad Market, and ſeem to be content, tho” full fore 
arge againſt his Will and Appetite; for the DoQor 
The made him believe, that to eat but little, and that 
s to which was dainty, enliven'd the Spirits, and ſharp- 
be en'd the Wit, and conſequently fuch a Sort of Diet 
to was moſt proper for Perſons in Authority and 
ple weighty Employments, wherein there is leſs need 
vho of the Strength of the Body than of that of the 
uld Mind, 
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Mind. This Sophiſtry ſerv'd to famiſh Sancho, who, 


half dead with Hunger, curs'd in his Heart both the 


Government and him that had given it him. How- 
ever, hungry as he was, by the Strength of his flen- 
der Breakfaſt, he faild not to give Audience that 
Day; and the firſt that came before him was a Stran- 
ger, who put the following Cafe to him, the Ste- 
ward and the reſt of the Attendants being preſent, 

My Lord, ſaid he, a large River divides in two 
Parts one and the ſame Lordſhip. I beg your Ho- 
nour to lend me your Attention, for 'tis a Caſe of 
rout Importance, and ſome Difficulty -- Upon this 

iver there is a Bridge; at one End of which there 
ſtands a Gallows, and a kind of Court of Juſtice, 
where four Judges ule to (it, for the Execution of 
a certain Law made by the Lord of the Land and 
River, which runs thus. 

Whoever intends to paſs from one End of this 
Bridge to the other, muſt firſt upon his Oath de- 
clare whither he goes, and what his Baſineſs is. 
If he ſwear Truth, he may go on; but if be 
ſwear falſe, he ſhall be hang d, and die without Re- 
miſſion upon the Gibbet at the End of the Bridge. 

After due Promulgation of this Law, many Peo- 
ple, notwithſtanding its Severity, adventur'd to go 
over this Bridge, and as it appear'd they ſwore 
Truth, the Judges permitted 'em to paſs unmoleſ- 
ted. It happen'd one Day that a certain Paſſenger 
being ſworn, declar'd, that by the Oath he had ta- 


ken, he was come to die upon that Gallows, and 


that was all his Buſineſs, 

This put the Judges to a Nonplus; for, ſaid they, 
If we let this Man paſs freely, he is forſworn, and 
according to the Letter of the Law he ought to die: 
If we hang him, he has ſworn Truth, ſeeing he 
ſwore he was to die on that Gibbet ; and then by 
the ſame Law we ſhould let him paſs. 


Now 
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Now your Lordſhip's Judgment is deſir'd what 


the Judges ought to do with this Man? For they 
© are (till at a ſtand, not knowing what to determine 
in this Caſe; and having been inform'd of your 
* ſharp Wit, and great Capacity in reſolving difficult 


Queſtions, they ſent me to beſeech your Lordſhip 
in their Names,. to give your Opinion in ſo intri- 


© cate and knotty a. Caſe. 


To deal plainly with you, anſwer'd Sancho, thoſe 


worſhipful Judges that ſent you hither, might as, 
well have ſpar'd themſelves the Labour; for I am 
more inclin'd to Dulneſs I aſſure you than Sharp- - 
neſs: However, let me hear your Queſtion once 
more, that I may thoroughly underſtand it, and 


perhaps I may at laſt hit the Nail o'the Head. The 


Maa repeated the Queſtion again and again; and 


when he had done, To my thinking, ſaid Sancho, 


| this Queſtion may be preſently anſwer'd; as thus, 


the Mian ſwore he came to die on the Gibbet, and if 
he dies there, he ſwore Truth, and according tothe 
Law he ought to be free, and go over the Bridge. 
On the other Side, if you don't hang him, he ſwore 
tale, and by the ſame Law he ought to be hang'd. 
is as your Lordſhip ſays, reply'd the Stranger, 
you have ſtated the Caſe right. Why then, ſaid: 
Sancho, ev'u let that Part of the Man that ſwore true, 
freely paſs ; and hang the other Part of the Man that 
{wore falſe, and ſo the Law will be fulfill'd. But 
then my Lord, reply'd the Stranger, the Man muſt 
te divided into two Parts, which if we do, he cer- 
tainly dies, and the Intent of the Law, which muſt 
be oblerv'd, is not put in Execution. | 

Well, hark you me, honeſt Man, ſaid Sancho, ei- 
ther l am a Codihead, or there is as much Reaſon to 
put this ſame Perſon you talk of to Death as to let 
hit: live and paſs the Bridge; for if the Truth faves 
nim, the Lye caſts him as well. Now the Caſe 
Hands thus, I would have you tell thoſe Gentle- 
men 
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men that ſent you to me, ſince there's as much 


Reaſon to bring him off, as to condemn him, that 


they e'en let him go free; for 'tis always more 
commendable to do Good than Hurt. And this! 
would give you under my own Hand, if I could 
write. Nor do I ſpeak this of my own Head; but 
I remember one Precept, among many others, that 
my Maſter Don Q gave me the Night before 
I went to govern this Iſland, which was, that when 
the Scale ot Juſtice is even, or a Caſe is doubtful, 
we ſhould preter Mercy betore Rigour; and it has 
pleas'd God I ſhould call it to mind ſo luckily in 
this Inſtance. For my Part, ſaid the Steward, 
this Juogment ſeems to me lo equitable, that I do 
not believe Lycurgus himſelf, who gave Laws to 
the Lacedemonians, could ever have decided the 
Matter better than the great Sancho has done. 

And now, Sir, ſure there's enough done for this 
Morning; be pleas'd to adjourn the Court, and I' 
give Order that the Governor may dine to his 
Heart's Content. Well ſaid, cry'd Sancho, that's 
all I want, and then a clear Stage, and no Favour. 
Feed me well, and then ply me with Caſes and Queſ- 
tions thick and threefold; you ſhall fee me untwiſt 
*em, and lay *em open as clear as the Sun. 

The Steward was as good as his Word, believing 
it would be a Burden to his Conſcience to famiſh 
ſo wile a Governor; beſides, he intended the next 
Night to put into Practice the laſt Trick, which 
he had Commiſſion to paſs upon him. 

Now Sancho having plentifully din'd that Day, 
in ſpite of all the Aphoriſms of Doctor Tirte a 


feura, when the Cloth was remov'd, in came an 


Expreſs with a Letter from Don Quixote to the Go- 
vernor. Sancho order'd the Secretary to read it to 
himſelf, and if there were nothing in it for ſecret 
Peruſal, then to read it aloud. [he Secretary hav- 
ing firit run it over accordingly, My Lord, ſaid en 
the 
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© the Letter may not only be publickly read, but de- 


ſerves to be engraved in Characters ot Gold; and 


Don Quixote de la Mancha to Sancho 


Panca Governor of the Iſland of Barataria. 


HEN Iexpected to have had an Account of thy 


Careleſ5neſs and Impertinences, Friend San-— 


cho, I was agreeably diſippointed with New! of 


thy wiſe Behaviour; for which I return particular 
Thanks to Heaven, that can raiſe the loweſt from 


their Poverty, and turn the Fool into a {Van of 
» Senſe. 
tion of a Man; and that, whi'e thou approv'ſt thy 
ſelf one, thou retain'ſt the Humility of the mean- 


I hear thou governeſt with all the Dijcre- 


eſt Creatures, But I deſire thee ti obſerve, Sancho, 
that "tts many Times very neceſſiry and convent» 
ent to thwart the Humility of the Heart, fur the 
better Support of the Authority of a Place. For 
the Ornament of a Perſon that is advanc'd to an 
eminent Poſt, muſt be anſwerable to its Greatneſs, 


and not debaſd to the Inclination of his former 


Meanneſt. Let thy Apparel be neat and hand- 


| ſoa; even a Stake well dreſs d does not look like 


a Stake, I would not have thee wear foppiſſh, gau- 
dy Things; nor affect the Garb of a Soldier, in 


be Circumſtances of a Magiſtrate; but let thy 


Dreſs be ſuitable to thy Degree, and always clean 
aud decent. 

To gain the Hearts of thy People, among other 
Things, I have two chiefly to recommend: One is, 
10% be affable, courteous, and fair to all the World; 


I have already told thee of that: And the other, to 
tate care that Plenty of Proviſions be never want- 
| ting, for nothing aſflicts or urges more the Spirits of 
| tbe Poor, than Scarcity and Hunger. 


Do 
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Do not put out many new Orders, and if thou 
doſt put out any, ſee that they be wholſom and 
good, and eſpecially that they be ſtrictly obſerv'd; 
for, Laws not well obey'd are no better than if they 
were not made, and only ſhew that the Prince who 
had the Wiſdom and Authority to make *em, had 
not Reſolution to ſee em executed; and Laws that 
only threaten, and are not kept, become like the Ls 
that was given to the Frogs to be their King, bel 
ey fear d at firſt, but ſoon ſcorn d and trampled 

un. 


Be a Father to Virtue, but a Father- in- lau to Vice. 
Be not always ſevere, nor always merciſul; cbooſe 
a Mean between theſe two Extremes, for in that 
middle Point is the Center of Diſcretion. 

Vifit the Priſons, the Shambles, and the * 
Markets, for the Governor's Preſence is highly ne. 
ceſſary in ſuch Places. 

Comfort the Priſoners that expect to be quickly 
diſpatch'd, 

Be a Terror to the Butchers, that they may befair 
in their rs and keep Huckſters and fraudulent 


Dealers in Awe, for the ſame Reaſon. 


Should'ſt thou unhappily be inclin'd to be cove- 
tous, given to Women, or a Glutton, as I hope thou 
art not, avoid ſhewing thy ſelf guilty of thoſe Vices; 
for when the Town, and thoſe that come near thee 
have aiſcover'd thy Weakneſs, they'll be ſure to try 


thee on that Side, and tempt thee to thy everlaſting 


Ruin. 


Read over and over, and ſeriouſly conſider the 
Admonitions and Documents I gave thee in Iri- 
*. before thou went ſt to thy Government, and thou 
wilt find the Benefit of it, in all theſe Difficulties and 
8 that ſo frequently attend the Function 
of a Governor. | 

Write to thy Lord and Lady, aud ſhew 75 ſelf 
grateful; for Ingratitude is the Offspring of Pride. 


and 


: poſe to f 
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aud one of the worfs Corruptions of the Mind; where- 
ec he that is thankful to his Beneſadtors, gives a 
Teſtimony that he will be ſo to God, who has done, 
and continually does him ſo much good. 


My Lady Dutcheſs diſpatch'd a Meſſenger on pur- 
Jife Tereſa, with 2 Hunting Suit, and 

another Preſent. We expect his Return every Moment, 
{ have been ſomewhat out of Order, by a certain 


; Cat-Enconnter I had lately, not much to the Advan- 


tage of my Noſe ; but all that's nothing, fur if there 
are Necromancers that miſuſe me, there are others 


ready to defend me. 


Send me Word whether the Steward that is with 
thee had any haud in the Buſineſs of the Counteſs of 


: Trifaldi, as thou wert once of Opinion; and let me 


alſo have aw Account of whatever befalils thee, fince 
the Diſtance between usis ſo ſmall. I have Thoughts 
of leaving this idle Life ere long; for I was not born 


| for Luxury and Eaſe. 


A Buſineſs has offer'd, that I believe will make 
me loſe the Duke aud Dutcheſss Favour ; but though 
Jam heartily ſorry for't, that does not alter my Ke- 


| ſulation; for, after all, I owe more to my Profeſſion 


than to Complaiſance; and as the Saying is, Amicus 
Plato, ſed magis amica veritas. I ſend thee this 
Scrap of Latin, flattering my ſelfthat ſince thou cam'ſt 
to be a Governor, thou may'ſt have learn'd that Lan- 


| guage, Farewel, and Heaven keep thee above the 


Pity of the World. 


Thy Friend, 
Don QUixOTE de La MANCHA, 


Sauc ho 
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Sancho gave great ttention to the Letter, and it 
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was highly applauded both tor Scuſe and Integrity, . Hol 
by every Body that heard it. After that he roſe “““ 


from | able, and calling the Secretary, went with- wel 
out any turther Delay, and lock'd himtelt up with laſt 
him in his Chainber to write an Anſwer to his Ma. “ 


ſter Don Quixote. He ori er'd the Scribe to ſet down Þ the 
Word tor Word what he dictated, without adding We © © 
or diminiſhing the leaſt Thing, Waich being me, 
ſtrictly obſerv'd, this was the I enor ot the Letter. Tl, 


| 1 2 
SAN cHO PAN SCA to Don QvixorsÞ ,,; 
de la Mancha. l 


7 Am ſo taken up with Buſineſs, that I han't Tine ba 
zo ſcratch my Head, or pare my Nails, whichis ® he 
the Reaſun they are ſv lung. God help me! I tellyu fel 
this, dear Maſter of mine, that you may not marvel, 1 i 
why [ han't yet let you know whether it goes well FF 1 
or ill with me in this ſame Government, where lan Þ& ſi 
more Hunger-ſtarid than when you and I wander- u 
ed through Woods and I N Wi 
My Lord Duke wrote to me tuther Day, to inform 
me of ſome Spies that were got into this Iſland tokill 4a 
me: But as yet I have diſcover'd none but a certain / 


Doctor, hir'd by the Iſlanders to kill all the Covern: 
that come near it. They call him Dr. Pedro Rerio Þ * 
de Aguero, and he was burn at Virte a feura, his Name 
is enough to make me fear he'll be the Death of me. 0 
This ſame Doctor ſays of himſelf, that he does cure 8: 
Diſeaſes when you have 'em; but when you have © fi 
'em not, he only pretends to keep 'em from coming. 1 1 
The Phyſick be uſes, is Faſting upon Faſting, till bt 2 
turus a Body to meer Skeleton, as if to be waſted t 15 
Skin and Bones were not as bad as a Fever. In ſhort, a 
he ſtarves me to Death; ſo that when I thought, 4s a 
being a Governor, to have my Belly full of good bot 1 


Victuali, and cool Liquor, and to refreſb my Body in 
Holland 
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f Holland Sheets, and un a ſoft Feather Bed, I am come 
0 do Penance like a Hermit; aud as I do it un- 
* willingly, I am afraid the Devil will have me at 


laſt. 
22 while I have not yet ſo much as finger d 


tze leaſt Penny of Money, either for Fees, Bribes, 
vor any 
me, | can't for my Soul imagine; for I have heard 


hing; and how it comes to be no better with 


by the bye, that the Governors who come 10 this 
[and are wont to have a very good Gift, or at leaſt 


E very round Sum lent em by the Town befure the 
enter: And they ſay too, that this is the uſual Cu- 
© flom, not only here, but in other Places. 


Laſt Night going my Rounds, [ met with a mighty 


N bandſom Damſel in Boy's Cloaths, and a Brother of 


her's in Woman's Apparel. My Gentleman-Waiter 


fell in Love with the Girl, and intends to make her 
u Wife, as he ſays. Asfor the Youth ] have pitch'd 


upon him to be my Son-in-law. To Day we boeh de- 


* ſign to diſcourſe the Father, one Diego de la Liliana, 


who's a Gentleman, and an old Chriſtian every Inch 


ff him, 


[ viſit the Markets, as you advis'd me, and Yeſler- 


day found one of the Huckſiers ſelling Hazle-Nuts; 
he pretended they were all new, but I found ſhe had 
miæ d a whole Bufhel of old, empty, rotten 

mong the ſame Quantity of new, With that] judg'd 
| whem tobe given to the Hoſpital-Bays, who knew how 
to pic the good from the bad, and gave Sentence a- 
- garaſt her that ſhe ſhould not come into the Market in 
© fiſteen Days; and People ſaid, I did well. What 
: 1 can tell you, is, that if youll believe the Folks of 
this Tawn, there's not a more Yoſcally Sort of People 
in the World than theſe Market-A omen, for they 
are all a ſaucy, foul-mouth'dimpulent helliſi & abble, 
| and judge em to be ſo, by thoſe I have ſeen in other 


d- 


laces. 
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[ am mighty well plear'd that my Lady Dutch. 
efs has writ to my Wife Tereſa Panga, and ſent her 
the Token you mention. It ſhall go hard but I will 
requite her Kindneſs one Time or other. Pray 

ive my Service to her, and tell her from me, ſhe 
1 nor caſt her Gift in a broken Sack, as ſome- 
thing more than Words ſpall ſhew. 

If I might adviſe you, and had my Wiſh, there 
fond be no falling out between your Worſhip and 
my Lord and Lady; for, if you quarrel with 'em, 
"tis I muſt come to the worſt ou't: Aud ſince you 
mind me of being grateful, it won't look well in you 
not to be ſo to theſe who have made ſo much of you at 
their Caſtle. 

As for your Cat-Afair I can make nothing of it, 
only I fancy you are ſtill haunted after the old Rate. 
Yowll tell me more when we meet. 

I would fain have ſent you a Token, but I do not 
know what to ſend, unleſs it were ſome little Gliſter- 
Pipes, which they make here very carionſly, and 
fix moſt cleverly to the Bladders. But if I ſlay in 
my Place, it jhall go hard but Ill get ſomething 
worth the ſending, be it what it will. | 

If my Wife | ereſa Panga writes to me, pray 
pay the Poſtage, and ſend me the Letter; 674 
mightily long to hear how it is with her, and my 
Houſe and Children. 

So Heaven preſerve you from ill. minded Inchan- 
ters, and ſend me ſafe and ſound out of this Go- 
verument, which I am much afraid of, as Doctor: 
Pedro Rezio diets me. 


Your Worſhip's Ser vant, 


SANCHO PAN A, the Governor. 
The 
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The Secretary made up the Letter, and immedi- 
* ately diſpatch'd the Expreſs. Then thoſe who 
© carry'd on the Plot againſt Sancho, combin'd toge- 
ray I ther, and conſulted how to remove him from the 
, ſhe Government: And Sancho paſs'd that Afternoon in 
ne- © making ſeveral Regulations, for the better Eſtabliſh- 
ment of that which he imagin'd to be an Iſland. 
here © He publiſh'd an Order againſt the Higglers and 
and © Fore-ſtallers of the Markets; and another to en- 
em, courage the bringing in of Wines from any Part 
* whatever, provided the Owners declar'd of what 
you Growth they were, that they might be rated accor- 
ou at ding to their Value and Eſteem; and that they who 
* ſhould adulterate Wine with Water, or give it a 
of it, © wrong Name, ſhould be puniſh'd with Death, He 
Rate, lower'd the Price of all Kind of Apparel, and par- 
> ticularly that of Shoes, as thinking it exorbitant. 
o nat Hie regulated Servants Wages, that were unlimited 
ter- before, and proportion'd 'em to the Merit of their 
and © Service. He laid ſevere Penalties upon all thoſe 
ay in © that ſhould ſing or vend lewd and immoral Songs 
thing and Ballads, either in the open Day, or in the Dusk 
of the Evening, and alſo forbid all blind People the 
> ſinging about Miracles in Rhimes, unleſs they pro- 
duc'd authentick Teſtimonies of their Truth; for 
it appear'd to him, that moſt of thoſe that were 
> ſung in ſuch Manner were feign'd, and a Diſpa- 
> agement to the true. 
> He appointed a particular Officer to inſpect the 
Poor, not to perſecute, but to examine 'em, and 
= know whether they were truly ſuch; for under Pre- 
tence of Counterfeit- Lameneſs, and artificial Sores, 
many canting Vagabonds impudently rob the true 


at, Poor of Charity, to ſpend it in Riot and Drunken- 
nels. 
In ſhort, he made ſo many wholſom Ordinan- 
ſernor. Les, that to this Day they are obſerv'd in that Place, 


| and call'd, The Conſtitutions of the Grand Gover uvr 
The Sancho Panga. CHAP. 
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CHAP. LI: 


A Relation of the Adventures of tbe ſecond 
diſconſolate or diſtreſt Matron , otherwi: 
| calld Donna Rodriguez. 


ID Hamet relates, that Don Quixote's Scratches 
being heal'd, he began to think the Life he 

led in the Caſtle not ſuitable to the Order of 
Knight-Errantry which he profeſs'd; he refoly'd 
therefore to take Leave of the Duke and Dutcheſs, 
and ſet forwards for Saragoſa; where, at the ap- 
proaching Tournament, he hop'd to win the Ar- 
mour, the uſual Prize at the Feſtivals of that Kind, 
Accordingly as he (at at Table with the Lord and 
Lady of the Caſtle, he began to acquaint 'em with 
his Deſiau, when behold two Women entred the 
* H.11, clad in deep Mourning from Head to 
"oot : Oneof*em approaching Don * threw 
herſelf at his Feet. where lying proſtrate, and in 
a manner kifling 'em, ſhe fetch'd ſuch deep and 
doletul Sighs, and made ſuch ſorrowful Lamen- 
tations, that all thoſe who were by, were not 4 
little Curpriz'd. And tho” the Duke and the Dutch- 
eſs imagin'd it to be ſome new Device of their Ser- 
vants againſt Don ee yet perceiving with 
what Earneſtneſs the Woman ſigh'd and lamented, 
they were in doubt, and knew not what to think; 
till the compaſſionate Champion raiſing her from 
the Ground, engag'd her to lift up her Veil, and 
diſcover, what they leaſt expected, the Face of 
Donua Rodrię ueꝝ the Duena of the Family: And the 
other Mourner prov'd to be her Daughter, whom 
the rich Farmer's Son had deluded. All thoſe that 
knew 'em were in great Admiration, eſpecially the 
Puke and the Dutcheſs; for though they 1 1 
el 
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| her Simplicity and Indiſcretion, they did not be- 
| lieve her to be fo far gone in Madnels. At laſt the 
| forrowtful Matron addrefling her ſelf to the Duke 
and Dutcheſs; May it pleaſe your Graces, ſaid ſhe, 
to permit me to direct my Diſcourſe to this Knight, 
for it concerns me to get out of an unlucky Bujt- 
© neſs, into which the Impudence of a treacherous 
Villain has brought us. With that the Duke gave 


chez W ber Leave to ſay what ſhe would; Then applying 
e he ber (elf to Don Quixote; * Tis not long, (aid the, va- 
r of lorous Knight, ſince | gave your Worſhip an Account 
Iva WW how baſely and treacheronſly a graceleſs young 
neſs, WW Farmer had us'd my dear Child, the poor undone 
ap- Creature here preſent ; aud you then promis'd me 
Ar- toſtand up for her, and ſee her righted ; and now 
ind. | underſtand you are about to leave this Caſtle, in 


and Þ queſtof the good Adventures Heaven ſhall ſend you. 
with © And therefore before you are gone no body knows 
J the whither, I have this Boon to beg of your Worſhip, 


d to that you would do fo much as challenge this ſturdy 
teur Clown, and make him marry my Daughter, ac- 
d in cording to his Promiſe before he was concern'd 
and with her. For, as for my Lord Duke, *tis a Folly 
men- to thiak he'll ever ſee me righted, for the Reaſon [ 
wt a told you in private. And ſo Heaven preſerve your 


atch- W Worſhip, and ſtill be our Defence. Worthy Ma- 
Ser- tron (auſwer'd Don Quixote, with a great deal of 
| Gravity and ſolemn Form) temperate your Tears, 
ot to ſpeak more properly, dry em up, and (ſpare. 
| your Sighs ; for l take upon me to ſee your Daugh- 

ter's Wrongs redreſs'd; though ſhe had done much 
| better, had not her too great Credulity made her 
| truſt the Proteſtations of Lovers, which generally 
| are readily made, but moſt uneafily perform'd. 
Therefore, with my Lord Duke's Permiſſion, 1. 
will inſtantly depart, to find out this ungracious 
Wretch, and as ſoon as he is found, I will chal= 
lenge him, and kill him if he perſiſts in his Ob- 

Vol. IV. H ſtinacy; 
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ſtinacy ; for the chief End of my Profeſſion is to 


pardon the Submiſſive, and to chaſtiſe the Stub. 


born; to relieve the Miſerable, and deſtroy the 
Cruel. Sir Knight, ſaid the Duke, you need not 
give your ſelf the Trouble of ſeeking the Fellow, 
of whom that good Matron complains; nor need 
you ask me Leave to challenge him; for I already 
engage, that he ſhall meet you in Perſon to anſwer 
it here in this Caltle, where ſafe Liſts ſhall be fer 
up for you both, obſerving all the Laws of Arms 
that ought to be kept in Affairs of this Kind, and 
doing each Party Juſtice, as all Princes ought to 
do, that admit of ſingle Combats within their 
Territories. Upon that aſſurance, ſaid Don Quix- 
ote, with your Grace's Leave, I for this time wave 
my PunQilio's of Gentility, and debaſing my (elf 
to the Meanneſs of the Offender, quality him to 
meaſure Launces with me; and ſo let him be ab- 
ſent or preſent, I challenge and dety him, as a 
Villain, that has deluded this poor Creature, that 
was a Maid, and now, through his Baſeneſs, is none; 
and he ſhall either pectorm his Promile of making 
her his lawful Wite, or dic in the Conteſt. With 
that, pulling off his Glove, he flung it down into 
the Middle of the Hall, and the Duke took it up, 
declaring, as he had already done, that he accepted 
the Challenge in the Name of his Vatlal ; fixing the 
Time for Combat to be fix Days after, and the Place 
to be the Cattle-Court. The Arms to be ſuch as 
are uſual among Knights, as Lance, Shield, Ar- 
mour of Proof, and all other Pieces, without Fraud, 
Advantage or Inchantment, after Search made by 
the Judges of the Field. 

But in the firſt Place, added the Duke, 'tis re- 
quiſite, that this true Matron,and this falſe Virgin, 
comumt the Juſtice of their Cauſe into the Hands of 
their Champioa, for otherwiſe there will be nothing 
done, and the Challenge is void in courſe. I do, 


_ auſwer'd 


7 land 1 foes i 


3 «as 
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to anſwer'd the Matron; and ſo do I, added the 
ab- Daughter, all aſham'd, blubbering, and in a crying 
the W Tone. The Preliminaries being adjuſted, and the 
ot Duke having refolv'd with himſelf what to do in 
W, tte Matter, the mourning Petitioners went away, 
eed and the Dutcheſs order'd they ſhould no longer be 
idy WF look'd upon as her Domeſticks, but as Ladies-Er- 
ver tant, that came to demand Juſtice in her Caſtle; 
fe © and accordingly there was a peculiar Apartment 
ms KF appointed for 'em, where they were ſerv'd as Stran- 
nd gers, to the Amazement of the other Servants, who 
to could not imagine what would be the End of Douna 
neir Kodriguex, and her forſaken Daughter's ridiculous 
ix - and confident Undertaking. 
ave i Preſently after this, to complete their Mirth, 
ſelf and as it were for the laſt Courſe, in came the Page 
to © that had carry'd the Letters and the Preſents to Te- 
ab- reſa Panga. The Duke and Dutcheſs were over- 
sa jey'd to ſee him return'd, having a great Deſire to 
that Know the Succeſs of his Journey. They enquir'd 
ne; of him accordingly, but he told 'em, that the Ac» 
ing count he had to give em could not well be deliver'd 
Funn in Publick, nor in few Words; and therefore begg'd 
into their Graces would be pleas'd to take it in private, 
up, and in the mean time entertain themſelves with 
pted © thoſe Letters. With that, taking out two, he de- 
rthe || liver'd 'em to her Grace. The Superſcription of 
lace © the one was, Theſe for my Lady Dutcheſs of I don't 
has © {#now of what Place: and the Diredion on the other, 
At- © thus, To my Husband Sancho Panga, Governor of 
aud, 1 the [land of Barataria, whom Heaven proſper as 
e by © many or more Tears than me. 


ö The Dutcheſs ſat upon Thorns till ſhe had read 
re- ber Letter; ſo having open'd it, and run it over to 

ber ſelf, finding there was nothing of Secrecy in 
it, ſhe read it out aloud, that the whole Company 
might hear what tollows. 


H 2 Tereſa: 
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Tereſa Panca's Letter to the Dutcheſs. 
My LA Dx, 


FE Letter your Honour ſent me pleaſed me 

hugeouſly; for Troth tis what I heartily long' d 

fer. The String of Coral is a good Thing, and my 
Husband's Hunting Suit may come up to it. All 
our Town takes it mighty kindly, and 15 very glad that 
your Honour has made my Spouſe a Governor, though 
#0 Body will believe it, eſpecially our Carate, Maſier 
Nicholas he Barber, and Sampſon Carraſco the 
Batchelor. But what care I, whether they do or not 
Sy it be true, as it is, let every one have their Saying. 
Though *tis a Fully to lye, I bad not believed it neither, 
but for the Coral and the Suit; for every Body here 
zakes my Hausband to be a Dolt, and can't Ar the 
B lodoffem imagine what he can be fit to govern, unleſs 
it be a Herdof Goats. Well! Heaven be his Guide, and 
ſpeed him as he ſees beſt for his Children. As for me, my 
dear Lady, I am reſolv'd, with your good liking, to 
make Hay while the Sun ſhines, and goto Court, to loll 
it along in a Coach, and make a world of my Back 
Friends, that envy me already, ſtare their Eyes out. 
Aud thereſore, good your Honour, pray bid my Husband 
ſeud me ſome Stock of Money; for 'tis dear living at 
Conrt; one can hat e but little Bread therefor Six-pence, 
anda Pound of Fieſh is worth thirty Maraveates, which 
avonld make one ſtand amaz d. Andif he is not for my 
going, let him ſead me wordin time, for my Feet itchto 
be jag ging; for iay Gofſips and Netgbvours tell me, that 
F [ and my Danghter go about the Court as we ſhould, 
ſpruce and ſine, and at a tariug Rate, my Husband will 
be better knowa by me, than I by him; fur many can't 
c huſe but ask what Ladies are thoſe iu the Coach? With 
that ane of my Servants auſwers, The Wife and Daugh- 
rer of Sancho Panca, Governor of the Iſland of Barata- 


- 18rd far and near; and ſo have at all, Rome has 
Arduns. 


Ty 


ria; and thus ſhall my Huiband be known, and I ho- 
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You can't think how I am troubPd that we have ga- 
ther'd no Acorns here-away this Year ; bowever, I 


| ſend your Highneſs about half a Peck, which I have 


we culPdone by one: Iweut tothe Mountains onpurpoſe, 

4 aud got the biggeſt I could find; Iwiſh they had been as 

ny biz as Oltrich Eggs. | 

All Pray let not your Pompoſity forget to write to me, 

bat and I'll be ſure to ſend you an Anſwer, and let you know 

gb how I do, and ſend you all the News in our Village, 
er ö 


| where I am 2 and praying the Lord to pre ſerte 
the your Highneſs, and not to forget me. My Daughter 


1h Sanchica, and my Son kiſs your HUorſhip's Hands. 

ug. 

er, She that wiſhes rather to ſee you than write to jon. 
ere | 

the Your Servant, Fereſa Panga. 
leſs | 
and This Letter was very entertaining towall the 
my Company, efpecially to the Duke and Dutcheſs ;, 
5.70 in ſomuch that her Grate asked Don Quixote, whe- 
ter it would be amiſsto open the Governor's Let- 
ack ter, which ſhe imagin'd was a very good one? The 
out. Knight told her, that, to ſatisfy her Curioſity, he 
and would open it; which being done, he found what: 
g at follows. 

uce, 

hich 

- my Tereſa Panga's Letter to her Husband Sans 
cho cho Panga. | 
that 
an Receiv'd thy Letter, dear Honey Sancho, and 
wi 


I vow and ſwear to thee, as I am a Catho- 


ant lick Chriſtian, I was within two Fingers breadth 
1:9 of running Mad for Joy. Look yon, may Chack, 
ug to when I heard thou wert made a Governor, I was 
rata- fo tranſported, I had like to have fallen down 
[ - dead with meer Gladueſi; for thou knoweſt. ſnaden 
> has 


Joy is ſaid to kill | 3 as great . 


174 The Life and Atchievements 
As for thy Danghter Sanchica, he ſcatter'd her 


Water about, before ſhe was aware, jor very Pleas 


ſure. I had the Suit thou ſent'ſt me before my yen 
and the Lady Dutcheſs's Corals about my Neck, 
held the Letter in my Hands, and had him that 
brought em ſtanding by me; and for all that, I 
thought what I ſaw and felt was but a Dream. 
Fir who could have thonght a Goat-herd ſhould e- 
ver came to be a Governor of Iſlands? But what 
faid my Mother, Who a great deal would ſee, 
a great while muſt live. 1 ſpeak zhrs becauſe if l 
live linger, I mean to ſee more; for I ſhall ne er be 
at Reſt till I ſee thee a Farmer or Receiver of the 
Cuſtoms; for though they be Offices that ſend ma- 
ny to the Devil, for all that, they bring Griſt 10 
the Mill. My Lady Datcheſs will tell thee how I 
ling to go to —— Pray think on't, and let me 
kncw thy Hind; for I mean to credit thee there, by 
going in a Coach. 

Neither the Curate, the Barber, the Batchelor, 
nor the Sexton will believe thou art a Governor; 
but ſay tis all Fuggling or Inchantment, as all thy 
Maſter Don Quixote's Concerns uſe to be; and 
Sampſon threatens to find thee out, and put this 
Maęggot of a Government out of thy Pate, and Din 
Quixote*s Madneſs ont of his Coxcomb. For my part 
1 do bat laugh at em, aud look upon my String of 
Coral, and contrive how to fit up the Suit thou ſent ſi 
me into a Gown for thy * 6 gf 

1 ſent my Lady the Datcheſs ſome Acorns; I 
would they were beaten Gold, I prithee ſend me 
2 wins of Pearl, if they be in Faſhion ia thy 

and. 

2 News here is, that Berrueca has married 
her Daughter to a ſorry Painter, that came hither, 
pretending to paint any Thing. The Townſhip ſet 
bim 10 paint the King's Arms over the 1 
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Hall : He asRd 'em two Dacats for e which 
they paid 'em; ſo he fell to Work; and was eight 
Diys a daubiag, but could make nuthing on't at laſt; 
and ſaid he could not hit upon ſuch piddling kind 
of Work, aud ſo gave em their Mane) again. Yet 
ſor all this ke waarry'd with the Name of à good 
Vorl man. The Trath is, he has left his Pencil 
pont, aud taken the Spade, and goes to the Field 
lie a Geatlezaa8, Pedro de Lobo's Son has taken 
Orders, and ſhav'd his Crown, meaning to be a 
Pricſt, Minguilla, Mingo Silvato's Grand- Daugh- 
tcr, heard of it, aud ſues him upon a Promiſe of 
Marriage: [Il Tongues do not ſlick to ſay ſhe has 
been with Child by him, but ke flifly denies it, We 
have uo Olives this Year, nor is there a Drop of Vine- 
er to be got for Love or Maney. A Company of 
Soldiers went through this Place, and carry'd alon 

with them three Wenches ont of the Town, I don't 
tell thee their Names, for maybaps they will come 
vack, and there will not want ſome that will marry 
'em, for better for worſe. Sanchica makes Bune- 
lace, and gets her three Half-pence a Day clear, 
which ſhe ſaves in a Box with a Slit, to go towaras 
bryins Houſhold-ſluff. But now ſhe's a Governor's 
Daughter, 1 has u need to wort, for than wilt 
give her a Portion. The Foantain in the Market is 
dry'd up. A Thunderb.lt fell upon the Pillory: There 
may they all light, I expedt thy Anſwer 10 this, 
and thy Reſolution concerning my going to Court: 
So Heaven ſend thee long to live, aud loager than 
my ſelf, or rather, neither more nor lejs, for 1 
worrld wot willingly leave thee bebind me in this 


*orld. 
Thy Wife, 


TERESA PANCA. 
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Theſe Letters were admir'd, and caus'd a great 
deal of Laughter and Diverſion; and to complete 
the Mirth, at the fame Time the Expreſs return'g 
that brought Sancho's Anſwer to Don Quixote, which 
was likewiſe publickly read, and ſtartl'd all the 
Hearers, who took the Governor for a Fool! Af. 
terwards the Dutcheſs withdrew, to know of the 
Page what he had to relate of his Journey to San. 
chy*s Village; of which he gave her a full Account, 
without omitting the leaſt Particular. He alſo 


brought her the Acorns, and a Cheeſe, which Te. 


reſa had given him for a very good one, and better 


than thoſe of Troncheon, and which the Dutcheſs 
'gratefully accepted. Now let us leave her, to tell 


the End of the Government of Great Sancho Payga, 
the Flower and Mirror of all Iſland- Governors. 


wa 


—— 


CHAP. LIII. 


The Toilſom End and Concluſion of Sancho 
Panca's Government. 


O think the Affairs of this Life are always 

to remain in the ſame State, is an erroneous 
Fancy. Ike Face of things rather feems conti— 
nually to change and roll with a circular Motion; 
Summer ſucceeds the Spring; Autumn the Sum- 
mer; Winter the Autumn; and then Spring again: 
50 Time proceeds in this perpetual Round; only 


the Life of Man is ever haſtening to its End, ſwiftet 
than Time it ſelf, without Hopes to be renew'd, 
unleis in the next, that is unlimited and infinite. 
This ſays Cid Hamer, the Mabometan Philoſopher. 

For even by the Light of Nature, and without that 
of Faith, many have diſcover'd the Swiftneſs and 
Inſtability of this preſent Being, and the Duration 
of the Eternal Life which is expected. But this 
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moral Reflexion of our Author is not here to be 
ſuppos'd as meant by him in its full Extent; for 
he intended it only to ſhew the Uncertainty of 
gaacho's Fortune, how ſoon it vaniſh'd like a 
Dream, and how from his high Preferment he te- 
turn'd to his former low Station. 

t was now but the ſeventh Night, after ſo many 
Days of his Government, when the careful Gover- 
nor had betaken himſelf to his Repoſe, ſated not 
with Bread and Wine, but cloy'd with hearing. 
Cauſes, pronouncing Sentences, making Statutes, 
and putting out Orders and Proclamations: Scarce 
was Sleep, in ſpite of wakeful Hunger, beginning 
to cloſe his Eyes, when of a ſudden he heard a 
great Noiſe of Bells, and moſt dreadful Oat-cries, as 
ii the Whole Iſland had been finking. Preſently he 
ſtarted, and ſat up in his Bed, and liſten'd with 
great Attention, to try if he could learn how far 
tus Uproar might concern him. But while he was 
taus hearkening in the Dark, a great Number of 
Drums and Trumpets were heard, and that Sound 
being added to the Noiſe of the Bells and the Cries, . 
gave ſo dreadful an Alarm, that his Fear and Terror 
increas'd, and he was in a ſad Conſternation. Up 
he leap'd out of his Bed, and put on his Slippers, 
the Ground being damp, and without any I hing 
eſe in the World on but his Shirt, ran and open'd 
his Chamber-door, and ſaw above twenty Men 
come running: alorg the Galleries with lighted 
Links in one Hand, and drawn Swords in the o- 
ner, all crying out, Arm! my Lord Governor, 
arm! a World of Enemies are got into the I- 
land, and we are undone, unlels your Valour 
and Conduct relieve us. Thus bawling, aud run— 
ning with great Fury and Diforder, they got to 


the Door where Sancho ſtood quite ſear'd out of 
his Senſes. Arm, Arm, this Moment, my Lord! 


cty'd one of 'em, if you have. not. a mind to 
| H 5 be 
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be loſt with the whole Iſland. What would Je 
have me Arm for? quoth Sancho. Do I know any 
thing of Arms or Fighting, think ye? Why don't 
ye rather ſend for Don Quixote, my Maſter, he'l| 
diſpatch your Enemies in a trice. Alas! as [ 
am a Sinner to Heaven, I underſtand nothing 
of this haſty Service. For Shame, my Lord Go- 
vernor, ſaid another, what a Faint-heartedneſs is 
this? See! we bring you here Arms offenſive ant 
defenſive; arm your ſelf, and march to the Mat- 
ket place. Be our Leader and Captain as you ought, 
and ſhew your ſelf a Governor. Why then arm 
me, and good Luck attend me, quoth Sancho; with 
that they brought him two large Shields, which 
they had provided, and without letting him put on 
his other Cloaths, clapp'd 'em over his Shirt, and 
ty'd the one behind upon his Back, and the other 
betore upon his Breaſt, having got his Arms through 
ſome Holes made on Purpoſe. Now the Shields 
being faſten'd to his Body, as hard as Cords could 
bind 'em, the poor Governor was cas'd up and im- 
mur'd as ſtraight as an Arrow, without being able 
ſo much as to bend his Knees, or ſtir a Step. Fhen 
having put a Lance into his Hand for him to lean 
vpon, aud keep himſelf up, they deſir'd him to 
march, and lead 'ein on, and put Life into 'em all, 
telling him, that they did not doubt of Victoty, ſince 


they had him for their Commander. March! quoth 


Sancho, how do you think l am able to do it, ſqueer'd 
as Jam? Theſe Boards (tick fo plaguy cloſe to me, 
I can't ſo much as bend the Joints of my Knees; 
You mult &en carry me in your Arms, and lay me 
acroſs, or ſet me upright betore ſome Faſſage, and 
Pit make good that Spot of Ground, either with 
this Lance or my Body. Go to, my Lord Gover- 
nor, ſaid another, *tis more your Fear than your 
Armour that ſtiffens your Legs, and hinders you 
from moving. Move, move, march on, *tis high, 
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Time, the Enemy grows ſtronger, and the Danger 
preſſes. The poor Governor thus urg'd and up- 
braided, endeavour'd to go forwards ; but the firlt 
Motion he made, threw him to the Ground at his 
full Length, ſo heavily, that he gave over all his 
Bones for broken ; and there he lay like a huge 
Tortoiſe in his Shell, or a Flitch of Bacon clapp'd 
between two Boards, or like a Boat overturn'd upon 
a Flat, with the Keel upwards. Nor had thoſe drol- 
ling Companions the leaſt Compaſſion upon him 
as he lay; quite contrary, having put out their 
Lights, they made a terrible Nojite, and clatter'd 
with their Swords, and trampl'd too and again up- 
on the poor Governor's Body, and laid on turionſly 
with their Swords upon his Shields, inſomuch, that 
if he had not ſhrunk his Head into 'em for Shelter, 
he had been in a woful Condition. Shrugg'd up in 
his narrow Shell, he was in a grievous Fright, and 
a terrible Sweat, praying from the Bottom of his 
Heart for Deliverance trom the curſed Trade of 
governing Iſlands. Some kick'd him, ſome (tumbl'd. 
and fell upon him, and one among the reſt jump'd 
full upon him, and there (ſtood for ſome Time, as: 
on a Watch- Tower, like a General encouraging his 
Soldiers, and giving Orders, crying out, There 
Boys, there! the Enemies charge moſt on that Side, 
make good that Breach, ſecure that Gate, down with. 
thoſe Scaling-Ladders, fetch Fire-balls, more Gre- 
nadoes, burning Pitch, Roſin, and Kettles of ſcald- 
ing Oil. Intrench your ſelves, get Beds, Quilts, 
Cuſhions, and barricadoe the Streets; in ſhort, he 
call'd for all the Inſtruments of Death, and all the 
Engines us'd for the Defence of a City that is be- 


ftieg'd and ſtorm'd. Sancho lay ſnug, though ſadly 


bruis'd, and while he endur'd all quietly, Oh that: 
it would pleaſe the Lord, quoth he to himſelf, that 
this land were but taken, or that I were fairly dead, 
or out of this Peck of Troubles. At laſt Heaven. 


heard 
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heard his Prayers, and when he leaſt expected it, he 


heard 'em cry, Victory, Victory! The Enemy' 
routed. Now my Lord Governor, riſe, come and 


of 1 
Month 
— 


$a thoul 
enjoy the Fruits of Conqueſt, and divide the Spoils Wthouſa 
taken trom the Enemy, by the Valour of your in- my So 
vincible Arms. Help me up, cry'd poor Sancho in x on his 
goleful Tone; and when they had ſet him on his {thing t 
Legs, let all the Enemy I have routed, quoth he, ¶ ficulty 
be nail'd to my Forehead: Pl divide no Spoils of N himſel 
Enemies: But if I have one Friend here, I only beg Wiman-v 
he would give me a Draught of Wine to comfort Whihers 
me, and help to dry up the Sweat that I am in; for he, an 
Jam all over Water. Thereupon they wip'd him, me gc 
gave him Wine, and took off his Shields: after that, ¶ riſe ag 
as he {at upon his Bed, what with his. Fright, and I was 
what with the T'oil he had endur'd, he fell into a. Wiſland 
Swoon, inforuch, that thoſe who acted this Scene, on 'er 
began to repent they had carry'd it fo far. But ng, ! 
Sanchy recovering from his Fit in a little time, they than 
allo recover'd from their Uneaſineſs. Being come Wand 1 
to himſelf, he ask'd what *twas a Clock? They an- That 


{wer'd, 'twas now break of Day. He ſaid nothing, 
but, without any Words, began to put on his 
Cloaths. While this was doing, and he continu'd 


the C 


Mer in 


1 had 


ſeriouſly ſilent, all the Eyes of the Company were ridge 
fix d upon him, wondring what could be the mean- ſick- 
ing of his being in ſuch haſte to put on his Cloaths. her 
At Jaſt he made an End of drefling himſelf, and Sum 
creeping along ſoftly, (for he was too much bruis'd kin 


to go along very faſt) he got to the Stable, follow'd the 
by all the Company, and coming to Dapple, he em- oll 
brac'd the quiet Animal, gave him a loving Kiſs on 
the Forehead, and with Tears in his Eyes; Come 
hither, fa'd he, my Friend, thou faithful Compa- 
nion, and Fellow-ſharer in my Travels and Miſe— 
ries; when thee and I conſorted together, and all my 
Cares were but to mend thy Furniture, and feed thy 
lictie Carcaſe, then happy were my. Days, my 

Months 
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ie Months, and Years. But ſince I fotſook thee, and 
V clamber'd up the Towers of Ambition and Pride, 
id a thouſand Woes, a thouſand Torments, and four 
ils W thouſand Tribulations have haunted and worry'd 
n- my Soul. While he was talking thus, he fitted 
12 Won his Pack-Saddle, no Body offering to ſay an 

his thing ro him. This done, with a great deal of Dif- 
ie, © ticulty he mounted his Aſs, and then addreſſin 

of Whimſclf to the Steward, the Secretary, the Gentle» 
eg man- waiter, and Doctor Pedro Rezio, and many o- 
rt Withers that ſtood by; Make Way, Gentlemen, ſaid 
he, and let me return to my former Liberty. Let 
m, me go that I may ſeek my old Courſe of Life, and 
at, riſe again from that Death that buries me here alive. 
nd l was not born to be a Governor, nor to defend 
) 4, iſlands nor Cities from Enemies that break in up- 
ne, {on 'em. I know better what belongs to Plough- 
ut ing, Delving, Pruning and Planting of Vineyards, 
hey than how. to make Laws and defend Countries 
me and Kingdoms. St. Perer is very well at Rome: 
That is as good as to ſay, let every one ſtick to 
the Calling he was born to. A Spade does bet- 
ter in my Hand than a Governor's Truncheon ;. and 
had rather fill my Belly with a Meſs of plain Por- 
ridge, than lie at the Mercy of a Coxcombly Phy- 
ſick-monger that ſtarves me to Death. I had ra- 
ther ſolace my ſelf under the Shade of an Oak in 
pummer, and wrap my Corps up in a double Sheep- 
kin in the Winter at my Liberty, than lay me 
owe with the Slavery of a Government in fine 
Holland Sheets, and caſe my Hide in Furs and 
richeſt Sables. Heaven be with you, Gentlefolks, 
und pray tell my Lord the Duke from me, that 
naked I was born, and naked I am at preſent. I 
have neither won nor loſt, which is as much as to 
ay, without a Penny I came to this Government, 
and without a Penny I leave it; quite contrary to 
hat other Governors of lands uſe to do, vw 
they 
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they leave em. Clear the Way then, I beſeech 


you, and let me paſs; | muſt get my ſelf wrapp' 5 
up all over in Cere- cloth; for I don't think Us I 
a found Rib left, thanks to the Enemies that have 
walk'd over me all Night long. This mult not be, 3 
my Lord Governor, ſaid Doctor Keie, for 1 wil kim 
ive your Honour a Balſamick Drink, that is 2 Bon 
pecitick againſt Falls, Diſlocations, Contulions, vs 
and all mauner of Bruiſes, and that will prefently WW fs 
reſtore you to your former Health and Strength, fiel 
| And then for your Diet, I ptomiſe to take a new WW 4 
Courſe with you, and to let you eat abundantly df 55 
whatſoever you pleaſe. Tis too late, Mr. Doctor, offe 
anſwer'd Sancho; you ſhall as ſoon make me tum 5 
Tark, as hinder me from going. No, no, theſe Tricks Ent 
ſhan't paſs upon me again, you ſhall as ſoon mate has 
me fly to Heaven without Wings, as get me to (tay halt 
here, or ever catch me nibbling at a GovernmenW ow 
again, though it were ſerv'd up to me in a covert _ 
Diſh. 1 am of the Blood of the Panga's, and we at ral 
all wilful and poſitive. If once we cry odd, it "a 
mall be odd in ſpite of all Mankind, tho” it be any 
even. Go to then: Let the Piſmite leave behind e 
him in this Stable thoſe Wings that lifted him g, 
in the Air to be a Prey to Martlets and Sparrows p — 
Fair and Softly. Let me now tread again on plan 
Ground; though I mayn't wear pink'd Cordova 
Leather-Pumps, I ſhan't want a coarſe Pair d 77/7 
Packthread Sandals to my Feet. Every Sheep to, 
her Mate. Let not the Cobler go beyond his Laſt; 
and fo let me go, for 'tis late. My Lord Gove 
nor, ſaid the Steward, though it grieves us to pan 15 
with your Honour, your Senſe and Chriſtian Be 101 
haviour engaging us to covet your Company, je - 
we would not preſume to ſtop you againſt your It . U 
elination: But you know that every Governo By 10 
| before he leaves the Place he has govern'd, is bound — 
| to give an Account of his Adminiſtration. * py 5 ay 
| exefole 
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offering firſt to attend him, and ſupply him with 
Whatever he might want in his Journey, either for 
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therefore to do ſo for the ten Days you have been- 
among us, and then Peace be with you, No Man 
has Power to call me to za Account, reply'd 


E Sancho, unleſs it be by my Lord Duke's Appoint- 
© ment. Now to him it is that I am going, and ta 
” kim I'll. give a fair and ſquare Account. And in- 
dead, going away ſo bare as I do, there needs no 


greater Signs that I have govern'd like an Angel. 


In truth, faid Dr. Rezio, the great Sancho is in the 
right; and I am of Opinion, we ought to let him 


go; tor certainly the Duke will be very glad to ſee 
Thereupon they all agreed to let him paſs, 


Entertainment or Conveniency. Sancho told 'em, 
that all he deſit'd was a little Corn for his Aſs, and 
half a Cheeſe, and half a Loaf tor himſelf; having 
Occation for no other Proviſions in fo ſhort a Jour- 
ney. With that they all embrac'd him, and. he 
embrac'd them all, not without Tears in his Eyes, 
leaving 'em in Admiration of the good Senſe- 
which he diſcover'd both in his Diſcourfe and un- 
alterable Reſolution. 


— 8 


HA P. LEV. 
Which treats of Matters that relate to this 
Hiſtory, and no ather. 


HE Duke and Datcheſs reſolv'd that Don 
Quiæote's Challenge againſt their Vaſſal ſhould 
not be ineffectual; and the young Man being 
fled into Flanders, to avoid having Donna Rodriguez 


to his Mother-in-law, they made choice of a Gaſcoin 


* 
0 
3 


Lacquey, nam'd Taſilos, to ſupply his Place, and 


gave him Inſtructions how to act his Part. Two 
Vays after, the Duke acquainted Don Quixote, that 
8 within 


0 
that vy 
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within four Days his Antagoniſt would meet hin hich 
in the Liſts, arm'd at all Points like a Knight, to 1. | B 
maintain that the Damſel ly'd through the Throat, , 5 i 
and through the Beard, to ſay that he had ever pro- CIR 
mis'd her Marriage. Don Quiz»te was mightily Nine h 
leas'd with this News. promiſing himſelf to do 2 ˖ 
onders on this Occaſion; and eſteeming it an er EY of 
traordinary Happineſs to have ſuch an Opportunity arne 
to ſhew before ſuch Noble Spectators how exten. baut 
ſive were his Valour and his Strength. Cheer'd and Ban- 
elevated with theſe Hopes, he waited for the End my Ar 
of theſe four Days, which his eager Impatience / Þ, 
made him think ſo many Ages. Lrunk 
Well, now letting them paſs, as we do other Nimſe! 
Matters, let us a while attend Sa»cho, who divi- Wh lov 
ded betwixt Joy and Sorrow, was now on his Da- im 
ple, making the beſt of his Way to his Maſter, W 


# 


10 » 
whoſe Company he valu'd more than the Govern- oy 
ment of all the Iſlands in the World. He had not Nam 
gone far from his Ifland, or City, or Town (vr Won k 
whatever you will pleaſe to call it, for he never eee 
troubl'd him'elf to examine what it was) before he ben 
met upon the Road ſix Pilgrims, with their walking Wh ca 
Staves, Foreigners as they prov'd, and ſuch as usd Wh (ic 
to beg Alms tinging. As they drew near him, they Wit a: 
plac'd themſelves in a Row, and fell a finging all to- Mer h 
gether in their Language ſomething that Sancho could Wh ung 


not underſtand, unleſs it were one Word, which Ns ra 
plainly ſignify'd Alms ; by which he gueſs'd that to 5 
Charity was the Burden and Intent of their Song. Ml x. 
Being exceeding charitable, as Cid Hamer reports 


wou 


0 
him, he open'd his Wallet, and having taken out 2 
half a Loaf and half a Cheeſe, gave em that, making Nis 1 
Signs withal, that he had nothing elſe to give em. Make 
T hey took the Dole with a good Will, but yet, not Whaye ; 
ſatisfy*d, they cry'd, Guelt, Guelt. Good People, Mou 


quoth Sancho, I don't underſtand what you would 
have. With that, one of thein pull'd out a ** 
that 


TI af 
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that was in his Boſom, and ſhew'd it to Sancho, by 
Ewhich he underſtood, that *twas Money they want- 
ed. But he, putting his Thumb to his Mouth, and 
Ewagging his Hand with his four Fingers upwards, 
| made a Sign that he had not a Croſs; and ſo clap- 
ping his Heels to Dapple's Sides, he began to make 
do way through the Pilgrims ; but at the ſame time 
one of 'em, who had been looking on him very 
ty Wearneltly, laid hold on him, and throwing his Arms 
Ebout his Middle, Bleſs me! (cry'd he in very good 
nd ani) what do 1 ſee? Is it poſſible? Dol hold in 
nd ny Arms my dear Friend, my good Neighbour Sau- 
ice Wks Panca? Yes, (ure, it mult be he, for Jam neither 
drunk nor dreaming. Sancho wondring to hear 


her pimſelf call'd by his Name, and to ſee himſelf 
ivi- Wo lovingly hugg'd by the Pilgrim, ſtar'd upon 
Ja) im without ſpeaking a Word; but, tho' he 


Jook'd ſeriouſly in his Face a * while, he could 
hot gueſs who he was. The Pilgrim obſerving his 
Ammement, What, ſaid he, Friend Sancho, don't 


(or Noa know your old Acquaintance, your Neighbour 
ever Nice the Moriſco, that kept a Shop in your I own? 
e he ben Sache looking wiltly on him again, began 
king call him to mind, at laſt he knew him again 
us N e{c&tiv, and clipping him about the Neck with- 
the) Net alighting, Ricute, cry'd he, who the Devil could 
Uto. Whver have known thee tranſmogrify'd in this Mum- 
ou ing Dreſs! Pr'ythee who has franchity'd thee at 


Nis rate? and how durſt thou offer to come again 
| that to S? Should'ſt thou come to be known, adad 
Song. WH would not be in thy Coat for all the World. If 
: b on doſt not betray me, ſaid the Pilgrim, I am 
n out 1 enough, Sancho; for no Body can know me in 
aking rie Diſguiſe. But let us get out of the Road, and 
e cM. Wake to yonder Elm-Grove, my Comrades and I 
| Nye agreed to take a little Refreſhment there, and 
op Fou ſhalt dine with us. They are honeſt Souls, 
Pore l alſure thee. There I ſhall have an Opportunity 
| do 
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within four Days his Antagoniſt would meet him 
in the Liſts, arm'd at all Points like a Knight, to 
maintain that the Damſel ly'd through the Throat, 
and through the Beard, to ſay that he had ever pro- 
mis'd her Marriage. Don Quixote was mightily 
leas'd with this News, promiling himſelf to do 

onders on this Occaſion; and eſteeming it an ex- 
traordinary Happineſs to have ſuch an Opportunity 
to ſhew before ſuch Noble Spectators how exten- 
ſive were his Valour and his Strength. Cheer'd and 
elevated with theſe Hopes, he waited for the End 
of theſe four Days, which his eager Impatience 
made him think ſo many Ages. 

Well, now letting them paſs, as we do other 
Matters, let us a while attend Sanche, who divi. 
ded betwixt Joy and Sorrow, was now on his Dap- 
ple, making the beſt of his Way to his Maſter, 
whoſe Company he valu'd more than the Govern- 
ment of all the [flands in the World. He had not 
gone far from his Iſland, or City, or Town (or 
whatever you will pleaſe to call it, for he never 
troubl'd him'elf to examine what it was) before he 
met upon the Road {ix Pilgrims, with their walking 
Staves, Foreigners as they prov'd, and ſuch as us'd 
to beg Alms tinging. As they drew near him, they 
plac'd themſelves in a Row, and fell a finging all to- 
gether in their Language ſomething that Sancho could 
not underſtand, unleſs it were one Word, which 
plainly ſignity'd Alms ; by which he gueſs'd that 
Charity was the Burden and Intent of their Song. 
Being exceeding Charitable, as Cid Hamer reports 
him, he open'd his Wallet, and having taken out 
half a Loaf and half a Cheeſe, gave*em that, making 
Signs withal, that he had nothing elſe to give 'em. 
They took the Dole with a good Will, but yet, not 
ſatisfy'd, they cry'd, Gael, Guelt. Good People, 
quoth Sancho, I don't underſtand what you would 
have. With that, one of thein pull'd out a ** 
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that was in his Boſom, and ſhew'd it to Sancho, by 
n - W which he underſtood, that *twas Money they want- 
0 ed, But he, putting his Thumb to his Mouth, and 
wagging his Hand with his four Fingers upwards, 
made a Sign that he had not a Croſs; and ſo clap- 
ly WM ping his Heels to Dapple's Sides, he began to make 
do way through the Pilgrims ; but at the ſame time 
one of 'em, who had been looking on him very 


ty earneſtly, laid hold on him, and throwing his Arms 
en. WF about his Middle, Bleſs me! (cry'd he in very good 
nd WF Span) what do I ſee? Is it poſſible? Dol hold in 
nd my Arms my dear Friend, my good Neighbour San- 
ce thy Panca? Yes, ſure, it mult be he, for I am neither 

crunk nor dreaming. Sancho wondring to hear 
her WM himſelf call'd by his Name, and to ſee himſelf 
wi. WW fo lovingly hugg'd by the Pilgrim, ſtar'd upon 
ab- im without ſpeaking a Word; but, tho' he 
ter, loor'd ſeriouſly in his Face a good while, he could 


ern not ſgueſs who he was. The Pügrim obſerving his 
Amazement, What, ſaid he, Friend Sancho, don't 


(or oa know your old Acquaintance, your Neighbour 
ever Hicgte the Moriſco, that kept a Shop in your Town? 
e he ihen Sache looking wiſtly on him again, began 
king % call him to mind, at laſt he knew him again 
us d Wpcrfectiy, and clipping him about the Neck with- 
they Wout alighting, Ricore, cry'd he, who the Devil could 
1 as cer have known thee tranſmogrify'd in this Mum- 
on 


Ou! ming Dreſs! Pr'ythee who has franchify'd thee at 
y hich this rate? and how durſt thou offer to come again 
. t Spain? Should'ſt thou come to be known, adad 


dong. would not be in thy Coat for all the World. If 
ports thou doſt not betray me, ſaid the Pilgrim, I am 
n out Haare enough, Sancho; for no Body can know me in 
aking Wthis Diſguiſe. But let us get out of the Road, and 
i * make to yonder Elm-Grove, my Comrades and I 
et,n 


Fave agreed to take a little Refreſhment there, and 

zou ſhalt dine with us. They are honeſt Souls, 

ove [|| aſſure thee. There I ſhall have an Opportunity 
SIS de 
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0 
to tell thee how I have paſs'd my Time fince I wiz ves 
fore d to leave the Town in Obedience to the King's W 5. 
Edict, whic! as thou knoweſt, ſo ſeverely threatens . 
thoſe of our unfortunate Nation. Sancho conſent. not 
ed, aud Ricote having ſpoke to the reſt of the Pil. I was 
grims, they went all together to the Grove, at 2 W Ror 
good Diſtance from the Road. There they laid by WF 1... 
their Staves, and taking off their Pilgrims Weeds, W the! 
remain'd in Czerpo; all of 'em young handſom ur 
Fellows, except Kicote, who was ſomewhat ſtricken | they 
in Years. Every one carry'd his Wallet, which was 
feem'd well furniſh'd, at leaſt with ſavoury and pau 
high- ſeaſon'd Bits, the Provocative to the turning W v1; 
dowa good Liquor. They fat down on the then 
Ground, and making the green Graſs their Table- oro 
cloth, preſently there was a coimfartable Appear- righ 
ance of Bread, Salt, Knives, Nuts, Cheefe, and N ©, 
ſome Bacon Bones, on which there were ſtill ome W g.,,, 
good Pickings left, or which at leaſt might de bur 
ſuck'd, They alſo had a kind of black Meat cad out 
Caveer, made of the Roes of Fiſh, a certain Charm W the 
to keep Thirit awake. They alſo had good Store I have 
of Olives, though none of the moiſteſt; but te in E 
chief Glory of the Feaſt, was fix Leather Bottles of wer 
Wine, every Pilgrim exhibiting one for his Share; fe 
even honeſt Ricote himſelf was now transform 0 BY who 
from a Moriſco to a German, and clubb'd his Bottle, N awa 
his Quota making as good a Figure as the rel. a 6, 
They began to eat like Men that lik'd mighty wel in ge 
their ſavoury Fare; and as it was very Reliſhing, WF T 
they went leiſurely to work, to continue the longer, WE the | 
taking but a little of every one at a time on the point to d 
of a Knife. Then all at once they lifted up ther IM it di. 
Arms, and applying their own. Mouths to te ing 
Mouths of the Bottles, and turning up their Bo. read 
toms in the Air, with their Eyes fix'd on Heaven Acc 

like Men in an Extaſy, they remain'd in that Poſtuſ Seci 
a good while, transfuling the Blood and Sr Hab 
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in Eating or Drinking. 
were full, their Bones deſir'd to be at Reſt, and ſo 
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Veſſels into their Stomachs, and ſhaking their Heads, 
as in a Rapture, to expreſs the Pleaſure they re- 
ceiv'd. Sancho admir'd all this extremely; he cou'd 
not find the leaſt Fault with it, quite contrary, he 
was for making good the Proverb, When thou art at 
Rome, 49 as they do at Rome; lo he deſit'd & icote to 
lend him his Bottle, and taking his Aim as well as 
the reſt, and with no leſs Satisfaction, ſhew'd 'em he 
wanted neither Method nor Breath. Four times 


they careſs'd the Bottles in that manner, but there 


was no doing it the Filth; for they were quite ex» 
hauſted, and the Life and Soul of 'em departed, 


| which turn'd their Mirth into Sorrow. But while 


the Wine laſted, all was well. Now and then one 
or other of the Pilgrims would take Sancho by the 
right Hand, Spaniard and German all one now, and 
cry'd, Bon Campagno. Well ſaid, i'faith, anſwer'd 
Sancho; Bon Campag no, Perdie, And then he would 
burſt out a laughing tor half an our together, with- 
out the leaſt Concern for all his Itve Misfortunes, or 
the Loſs of his Government; for Anxieties uſe to 
have but little Power over the time that Men ſpend 
In ſhort, as their Bellies 


five of 'em dropp'd afleep, only Sancho and Ricote 
who had indeed eat more, but drank lefs, remain'd 
awake, and remov'd under the Cover of a Beech at 


| a ſinall Diſtance, where, while the other ſlept, & icote 
in good Spaniſh 


ſpoke to Sancho to this Purpoſe. 
Thou well knoweſt, Friend Sancho Panca, how 
the late Edict, that injoin'd all thoſe of my Nation 
to depart the Kingdom, alarm'd us all; at leaſt me 
It did; inſomuch that the Time limited for our go- 
ing was not yet expir'd, but I thought the Law was 
ready to be executed upon me and my Children. 
Accordingly I reſolv'd to provide betime for their 
Yecurity and mine, as a Man does that knows his 
Habitation will be taken away from him, and ſo, 
ſecures 


188 The Life and Atchievements | © 


fecures another before he is obliged to remove. 5 {W's the | 
1 left our Town by my ſelf, and went to ſeek ſome Nett ou 
Place beforehand, where might convey.my Family, Were? 
without expoſing my ſelf to the Inconveniency of Mice ot 
a Hurry, like the reſt that went; for the wiſeſt . Ntavell 
mong us were juſtly apprehenſive, that the Pro. here 
clamations iſſued out for the Baniſhment of our om, 
Mooriſh Race, were not only Threats, as ſome flat. ble P 
ter'd themſelves, but would certainly take Effet Wir, a 
at the Expiration of the limited Time. I was the bere's 


rather inclin'd to believe this, being conſcious tha eit Pai 
our People had very dangerous Deligns ; ſo that | well 
could not but think the King was inſpir'd by Heaven N the 
to take ſo brave a Reſolution, and expel tho ue 0 
Snakes out of the Boſom of the Kingdom: Na {ole 
that we were all guilty, for there were ſome ound 8191 y. 
and real Chriſtians among us; but their Number eden 


was ſo ſinall, that they could not be oppos'd cl: MM 


thoſe that were &ftzrwiſe, and it was not ſafe rave! 
keep Enemies wiſain Doors. In ſhort, it was ne ere: 
ceſſiry we ſhould be baniſh'd ; but tho? ſome might Hud 


think it a mild and pleaſant Fate, to us it ſeems the We ney en 
molt dreadful Thing that could befal us: Where heir | 
ever we are, we bemoan with Tears our Baniſ- hun, 
ment from Spain; for, after all, there we were born, HN © 
and *tis our Native Country. We find no wherethe es 
Entertainment our Misfortune requires; and even ">>> * 


in Barbary and all other Parts of Afric&, where We 3 - 
Cl 


expected to have met with the belt Reception and 
Relief, we find the greateſt Inhumanity, and the 
worlt Uſage. We did not know our Happine 
till we had loſt it; and the Deſire which moſt oi 
us have to return to Spain, is ſuch, that the greateſ 
Part of thoſe that ſpeak the Tongue as I do, wi 
are many, come back hither, and leave their Wie 
and Children there in a forlorn Condition; fo ay 
is their Love for their native Place; and now 
know. by Experience the Truth of the Saying, Swe! 
| 
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„e Love of one's Country. For my Part, having 
ne elt our Low, | went into France, and thought, we 
ly, vere very well receiv'd there; yet I had a mind to 
ee other Countries; and fo paſſing through it, -I 
Kravell'd into Jzaly, and from thence into Germany, 


here methought one might live with more Free- 
our dom, the Inhabitants being a good-humour'd ſoci- 
dan. able People, that love to live eaſy with one ano- 
7.4 iber, and every Body follows his own Way: for 


the Where's Liberty of Conſcience allow'd in the great- 


tha eit Part of the Country. There, after I had taken a 
hat WO welling in a Village near Azgsbargh, I ſtruck in- 
wen No the Company of theſe Pilgrims, and got to be 
hoſ None of their Number, finding they were ſome of 
No {Whoſe who make it their Cuſtom to go to Spain, 
Hund Wray of 'em every Year to viſit the Places of De- 
mber WW otion, which they look upon as their Indies, and 
del Market, and ſureſt Means to get Money. They 
fe to flavel almoſt the whole Kingdom over, nor is 
is ne Mere a Village where they are not ſure to get Meat 
might end Drink, and fix Pence at leaſt in Money. And 
ns the ©) manage Matters ſo well, that at the End of 


here Meir Pilgrimage they commonly go off with about 
ani} hundred Crowns clear Gains, which they change 


born, o Gold, and hide either in the Hollow of their 
"re the Ptaves, or the Patches of their Cloaths, and either 
| even "vs, or ſome other private Way convey it uſual 
re wee their own Country, in ſpite of all Searches 
zn and t their going out of the Kingdom. Now, Sancho, 
1d ten Deſign in returning hither is to fetch the Trea- 
opines re that I left bury'd when I went away; which I 
noſt ay do with the leſs Inconveniency, by reaſon it 
rreatel Nes in a Place quite out of the Town. That done, I 
. wia tend to write or go over my ſelf from Valencia to 
Wia Wife and Daughter, who I know are in Algiers, 
ron find one Way or other to get em over to ſome 
owl ort of France, and from thence bring'em over inte 


T22any, Where we Will ſtay, and ſee how Provi- 
dence 
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dence will diſpoſe of us: For I am ſure my Wife 
Franciſca and my Daughter are good Catholick 
Chriſtians ; and though I can't ſay I am as much a 
Believer as they are, yet l have more of the Chriſtian 
than of the Mahometan, and make it my conſtant 
Prayer to the Almighty to open the Eyes of my 
Underſtanding, and let me know how to ſerve him, 
What I wonder at, is, that my Wife and Daughter 
ſnould rather chuſe to go for Barbary than for France, 
whcre they might have liv'd like Chriſtians, 
Look you, Kicote, anſwer'd Sancho, may-haps, that 
was none of their Fault, for to my Knowledge Jon 
Tiopieyo, thy Wife's Brother, took 'em along with 
him, and he, be-like, being a rank Moor, would go 
where he thought beſt. And I muſt tell thee further, 
Friend, that I doubt thou'lt loſe thy Labour in go- 
ing to look after thy hidden Treaſure ; for the Re- 
rt was hot among us, that thy Brother-in-law and 
thy Wife had a great many Pearls, and a deal of 
Gold taken away from' em, which ſhould have been 
interr'd. That may be, reply'd Ricote, but I am ſure, 
Friend of mine, they have not met with my Hoard; 
for I never would tell 'em where | had hid it, for 
fear of the worſt: And therefore, if thou wilt go 
long with me, and help me carry off this Money,! 


will give thee two hundred Crowns, to make the: We 


eaſier in the World: Thou know'ſt I can tell 'ti 
but low with thee. I would do it, anſwer'd Sanchy, 
but J an't at all covetous. Were | in the leaſt givento 
it, this Morning J quitted an Employment, which 
had 1 but kept, I might have got enough to hat 
made the Walls of my Houſe of beaten Gold; and 
before fix Months had been at an End, I might hat 
eaten my Victuals in Plate. So that as well for thi 
Reaſon, as becauſe I fancy it would be a Piece d 
Treaſon to the King, in abetting his Enemies, 


would not go with thee, though thou wouldſt , 


me down twice as much. And pr'ythee, * | 
wil 
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ike what Sort of Employment is it thou haſt left? 
ick W Why, quoth Sancho, I have left the Government of 
ha WW an Ifland, and ſuch an Ifland as i'faith you'll ſcarce 
ian meet with the like in haſte within a Mile ot an 


ant MW Oak. And where is this Iſland, ſaid Ricote? Where, 
my guoth Sexcbo, why ſome two Leagues off, and it is 
im, MW call'd the Iſland of Barataria. Pr'ythee don't talk fo, 
hter N reply'd Kicote; Iflands lie a great Way off in the 


| Sea; there are none of 'em on the main Land. Why 
not, quoth Sanc ho? I tell thee, Friend Ricore, I came 


that MW from thence but this Morning, and Yeſterday | was 
Joby there governing it at my Will and Pleaſure like 
with any Dragon; yet for all that I &en left it, for this 
d 90 ſame Place of a Governor ſeem'd to me but a tick- 
ther, ih and perilous kind of an Office. And what didſt 
1 g- thou get by thy Government, ask'd Ricoze? Why, 
> Re MW anſwer'd Sarcbo, J have got thus much Knowledge, 
v and as to underſtand that 1 am not fit to govern any 
al of Thing, unleſs it be a Herd of Cattle; and that the 


been ! Wealth that's got in theſe Kind of Governments, 
\ ſure, coſts a Man a deal of Labour and T oil, Watchin 

oard; and Hunger; for in your Iſlands, Governors mu 

it, for eat next to nothing; eſpecially if they have Phyſi- 
gor cians to look after their Health. I can make nei- 
ney, I ther Head nor Tail of all this, ſaid &icote; it ſeems 
te thee to me all Madneſs; for who would be ſuch a 
ell 'ti Simpleton as to give thee Iſlands to govern? Was 
danch, the World quite bare of abler Men, that they could 
ivent0 BW pick out no body elſe for a Governor? Pr'ythee ſay 
which no more, Man, but come to thy Senſes, and conſi- 
o harder whether thou wilt go along with me, and help 
d; ui me to carry off my hidden Wealth, my Treaſure, 
ht hat for 1 may well give it that Name, conſidering 
for tüff bow much there is of it, and I'll make a Man of 


jece I tkee, as | have told thee. Hark you me, Ricote, au- 
mies, I Wcr'd Sancho, Pre already told thee my Mind: Let 
naſt A it ſuffice that I will not betray thee, and ſo a God's 
| | Mane go thy Way, and let me go mine; for full 
well 
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well I wot, That what's honeſtly got may be loſt, bu WM 0::: 
what's ill got will periſh andthe Owner too. Well, . tric 
cho, ſaid Ricote, l'il preſs thee no further. Only pr'ythee W have 
tell me, wert thou in the Town when my Witeand W mak 
Daughter went away with my Brother-in-law ? Ay W Em 
marry was I, quoth Sancho, by the fame I oken, thy W on | 
Daughter look'd ſo woundy handſome, that there 

was old crouding to ſee her, and every Body ſaid WW — 
ſhe was the fineſt Creature o' God's Earth. She 
wept bitter ty all the Way, poor Thing, and embrac'd 
all her She- Friends and Acquaintance, and beyy'd 
of all thoſe that flock'd about her to pray for her, 
and that in ſo earneſt and piteous a manner, that ſhe W 
e' en made me ſhed Tears, though 1 am none of the WW 2. 
greateſt Blubberers. Faith and Toth, many there 

had a good Mind to have got her away from her We 8 A 
Uncle upon the Road, and have hid her; but the Oo 


Thoughts of the King's Proclamation kept 'em in W C48 
Awe. But he that ſhew'd himſelf the moſt con- Lig 
cern'd, was Don Pedro de Gregorio, that young rich out! 
Heir that you know, They ſay he was up to the Nor 
Ears in Love with her, and has never been ſeen in WM +445 
the Town lince ſhe went. We all thought he was WK tit, 
gone after her, to ſteal her away, but hitherto we N cee 
have heard no more of the Matter. I have all along od! 
had a Jealouſy, faid Kicote, that this Gentleman ah 
lov'd my Daughter: But I always had too good BF do 
Opinion of my Kicote's Vertue, to be uneaſy with W tuch 
his Paſſion; for thou know'ſt Sancho, very few, and BW {91 
hardly any of our Women of Mooriſh Race, ever full 
marry'd with the old Chriltians on the Account & {+17 | 
Love; and fo I hope, that my Daughter, who, I Wo 
believe, minds more the Duties of a Chriſtian that WF ditio 
any Thing of Love, will but little regard this young bout 
Heir's Courtſhip. Heaven grant ſhe may, quoth Lim 
Sancho, for elſe *twould be the worſe for *em both. Nneve 
And now, honeſt Neighbour, I muſt bid thee good dr 
bye, for I have a mind to be with my Maſter Don Nover 
(ni xatt SV 
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bu WH 0:ixote this Evening. Then Heaven be with thee, 
ans Friend Sancho, ſaid Ricots: I find my Comrades 
hee W have fetch'd out their Naps, and *tis time we ſhould 
and make the beſt of our Way. With that, after a kind 
Ay WW Embrace, Sancho mounted his Dapple, Ricote lean'd 
thy W ou his Staff, and ſo they parted. 


„ 


C u 4 b. LY: 


hat happen'd to Sancho by the Way, with 
| other Matters, which you will have no more 
70 do than to ſee. 


: Q4ncbo ſtaid ſo long with Ricoze, that the Night 
O overtook him within half a League of the Duke's 
8 Caſtle, It grew dark; however it was Summer 
> Time, he was not much uneaſy, and choſe to go 
out of the Road, with a Deſign to ſtay there till the 
© \lorning. But as ill Luck wou'd have it, while he 
was ſeeking. ſome Place where he might reſt him- 
elt, he and Dapple tumbled of a ſudden into a very 
ceccp Hole, which was among the Ruins of ſome 
old Buildings. As he was falling, he pray'd with 


em all his Heart, fancying himſelf all the while finking 
good down into the bottomleſs Pit; but he was in no 
7 with WE tuch Danger, for by that time he had deſcended 
v, and lomewhat lower than Eighteen Foot, Dapple made a 
ever full Stop at the Bottom, and his Rider found him- 
unt A {e!f ti11 on his Back, without the leaſt Hurt in the 
vho, | 8 World. Preſently Sancho began to conſider the Con- 
n than dition of his Bones, held his Breath, and felt all a- 
ouns dont him, and finding himſelf ſound Wind and 
9 Limb, and in a whole Skin, he thought he could 
5 


neyer give Heaven ſufficient Thanks for his won- 


e $000 derous Preſervation; for at firſt he gave himlelf 
r Don Nover for loſt, and broke into a thouſand Pieces. 
Wixi Vor. IV. I He 
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He grop'd with both Hands about the Walls of the 
Pit, to try if it were poſſible to get out without 
Help; but he found 'em all ſo plain, and ſo ſteep, 
that there was not the leaſt Hold or Footing to get 
up. This griev'd him to the Soul, and to increaſe 
his Sorrow, Dapple began to raiſe his Voice inavery 
piteous and doleful Manner, which pierc'd his 
Maſter's very Heart; nor did the poor Beaſt make 
ſuch Moan without Reaſon; for, to ſay the Truth, 
he was but ina woeful Condition. Woe's me, cry'd 
Sancho, what ſudden and unthovght-of Miſchance 
every Foot befal us poor Wretches that live in this 
miſerable World! Who would have thought that 
he, who but Yeſterday ſaw himſelf ſeated in the 
Throne of an Ifland-Governor, and had Servants 
and Vaſſals at his Beck, ſhould to Day find himſelf 
buried in a Pit, without the leaſt Soul to help him, 

or come to his Relief! Here we are like to periſh 
with deadly Hunger, I and my Af, if we don't 
die before, he of his Bruiſes, and I of Grief and 
Anguiſh : at leaſt, I fhan't be ſo lucky as was my 
Matter Don Quixote, when he went down into the 
Cave of the luchanter Monteſinas. He found better 
Fare there than he could have at his own Houſe, 
the Cloth was laid, and his Bed made, and he ſaw 
nothing bur pleaſant Viſions: But I am like to ſee 
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nothing here but Toads and Snakes. Unhappy Cre 
tore that I am! What have my fooliſh Defigns ard ; 
Whimſſes brought me to? If ever 'tis Heaven's 
bleſſed Will that my Bones be found, they'll be ta 
ken out of this diſmal Place bare, white and ſmooth, 


and thole of my poor Dapple with *em, by which, per- F 
haps, it will be known who we are, at leaſt, by thoſe 
who ſhall have taken notice that Sancho Panga never 
ſtirred from his Aſs, nor his Aſs from Sancho Pana. 
Unhappy Creatures that we are, I ſay again! Had 
we dy'd at Home among our Friends, tho' we hid 
miſs'd of Relief, we ſhould not have wanted 1 5 
an 


and ſome to cloſe our Eyes at the laſt Gaſp. Oh! 
my dear Companion and Friend, ſaid he to the Aſs, 
how ill have | requited thy faithful Services. For- 
give me, and pray to Fortune the beſt thou canſt 
to deliver us out of this Plunge, and I here promiſe 
| thee to ſet a Crown of Laurel on thy Head, that 
| thou may'ſt be taken for no leſs than a Poet Lau- 
* reat, and thy Allowance of Provender ſhall be 
doubled. Thus Sancho bewail'd his Misfortune, and 
his Aſs hearken'd to what he ſaid, but anſwer'd 
not a Word, ſo great was the Grief and Anguiſh 
* which the poor Creature endur'd at the ſame time. 


* complaining at a miſerable Rate, the Day came on, 
and its Light having confirm'd Sancho in his Doubts 
* of the Impoſſibility of getting out of that Place 
without Help, he ſet up his Throat again, and ma. e 
a a vigorous Outcry, to try whether any Body might 
not hear him. But alas! all his Calling was in vain, 
for all around there was no Body within hear- 
ing; and then he gave himſelf over for Dead and 
Buried. He caſt his Eyes on Dapple, and ſeeing 
him extended on the Ground, and ſadly down in 
the Mouth, he went to him, and try'd to get him 
on his Legs, which with much ado, by means of 
= his Aſſiſtance, the poor Bealt did at laſt, being 
> hardly able to ſtand. Then he took a Luncheon of 
Bread out of his Wallet, that had run the ſame 
= Fortune with 'em, and giving it to the Als, who 
= took it not at all amiſs, and made no Bones of it; 
© Here, ſaid Sancho, as if the Beaſt had under{tood him, 
= fat Sorrow is better than a lean. At length he 
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At length, after a whole Night's lamenting and 


perceiv'd on one Side of the Pit a great Hole wide 
enough for a Man to creep through ſtooping: He 
drew to it, and having crawP'd thro' on all Four, 
foung that it led into a Vault that enlarg'd it ſelf the 
turther it extended, which he could ealily perceive, 
the Sun ſhining in towards * Top of the Concavity. 


2 Haviug 
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Having made this Diſcovery, he went back to hi of 
Aſs, and like one that knew what belong'd to dig. WW not u 
ging, with a Stone, began to remove the Earth that {Wtumb! 
was about the Hole, and labour'd ſo effectualh, N eemPt 
that he ſoon made a Paſſage for his Companion, {Wand v 
Then taking him by the Halter, he led him along was f 
fair and ſoftly through the Cave, to try if he cout be the 
not finda Way to get out on the other Side. Some. {W1!ilt'ni 
times he went in the Dark, and ſometimes without in a d 
Light, but never without Fear. Heaven defend N bove 
me, faid he to himſelf, what a Heart of a Chick me, 
have 1! This now, which to me is a ſad Diſaſter, take! 
to my Maſter, Don Quixote, would be a rare A {Mw ithc 
venture. He would Took upon theſe Caves and eard 
Dungeons as lovely Gardens, and glorious Palaces, nim, 
and hope to be led out ot theſe dark narrow Cells sum 
into ſome fine Meadow; while I, luckleſs, helpleſs, Who 
heartleſs Wretch that I am, every Step ] take, ex. Potro 
pect to (ink into ſome deeper Pit than this, and go alive, 
down I don't know whither. Welcome ill Luck, J His ill 
when it comes alone. Thus he went on, lament Squis 
ing and deſpairing, and thought he had gone ſome Un. 
what more than half a League, when, at laſt, he Adm 
perceiv'd a kind of a confus'd Light, like that d preſe 
Pay- break in at ſome open Place, but which, ds 2 
poor Sancho, ſeem'd a Proſpect of a Paſlage iut that 
another World. conjt 
But here Cid Hamet Benengeli leaves him a while, me 
and returns to Don Ouixote, who entertain'd ant Net 1 
pleas'd himſelf with the Hopes of a ſpeedy Combate Wor | 
between him and the Diſhonourer of Donna K Nfucce 
driguez's Daughter, whoſe Wrongs he deſigid N tain! 
to ſee redreſs'd on the appointed Day. Cy ir 
It happen'd one Morning, as he was riding out to elve 
prepare and exerciſe againſt the Time of Battle, „bat 


he was praQtifing with Ro/izarze, the Horſe, in tl: Wt y ti 
middle of his Manage, pitch'd his Feet near the Brink + 5 
thi 


of a deep Cave; intomuch that if Don Quixote had 


un be! 
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) his 

di not us'd the beſt of his Skill, he muſt infallibly have 
tht tumbled into it. Having ſcap'd that Danger, he was 
ally, Wi ecmpted to look into the Cave without alighting, 
ion, and wheeling about, rode up to it. Now while he 
long was ſatisfying his Curioſity, and ſeriouſly muſing, 
ou be thought he heard a Noiſe within, and thereupon 
me. liſt'ning, he could diſtinguiſh theſe Words, which 
how in a doleful Tone aroſe out of the Cavern; Ho! a- 
feng Wbove there! Is there no good Chriſtian that hears 
ck me, no charitable Knight or Gentleman that will 
aſter, take Pity of a Sinner buried alive, a poor Governor 
Ad. without a Government, Don Qazzxoze fancy'd he 
ang deard Sancho's Voice, which did not a little ſurpriſe 
aces, im, and for his better Satisfaction, raifing his Voice 
Ces much as he could, Who's that below, cry'd he? 
plcſs, Who's that Complains? Who ſhou'd it be, to his 
„er orrow, cry'd Sancho, but the moſt wretched Soul 
1d go (4 ive, Sancho Panga, Governor, for his Sins, and 
ck, J his il! Errantry, of the Iſland of Barataria, formerly 


. © >quire to the famous Knight, Don Quixote de la 
ancha? Theſe Words redoubl'd Don Quiæote's 
Admiration, and increas'd his Amazement; for he 
at er preſently imagin'd that Sancho was dead, and that 
b, to ns Soul was there doing Penance. Poſſeſs'd with 
into that Fancy, I conjure thee, ſaid he, by all that can 
conjure thee, as I ama Catholick Chriſtian, to tell 

while 27212 who thou art? and, if thou art a Soul in Pain, 
d and let me know what thou would'ſt have me do for thee ; 
mbate for ſince my Profeſſion obliges me to aſſiſt and 
a Re Wuccour all that are afflicted in this World, cer- 
ige tainty it will make me relieve and help the Nee- 
Cy in the other World, who. cannot help them- 

out to elves. Surely, Sir, anſwer'd he from below, you 
15 bat {peak to me ſhould be my Maſter Don Qzz:xoe : 
y the Tone of your Voice it can be no Man elſe. 
Name is Don Quixote, reply'd the Knight, and 
think it my Duty to aſſiſt not only the Living but 
e Dead in their Neceſſuies. Tell me then who 
n 13 thou 


* 
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thou art, thou who fill'ſt me with Aſtoniſhment? 
for if thou art my Squire, Sancho Panga, and dead, 
if the Devil have not got thee, and through Het 
ven's Mercy thou art in Purgatory, our Holy Mo- 
ther, the Roman Catholick Church, has ſufficient 
Suffrages to redeem thee from the Pains thon en- 
dur'ſt, and I my ſelf will ſolicite her on thy behalf 

as far as my Eſtate will go; therefore proceed, and 

tell me quickly who thou art? Why then, reply'4 
the Voice, by whatever you'll have me {wear by, I 
make Oath that Il am; Sancho Panca, your Squire, and 
that I never was dead yet in my Life. But only hay. 
ing left my Government, for Reaſons and Cauſes 
which I han't leiſure yet to tell you, laſt Night un- 
Juckily I fell into this Cave, where I am ſtill, and 
Dapple with me, that willlnot let me tell a Lye; for 
as a further Proof of what I ſay, he is here. Now F 
what's ſtrange, immediately, as if the Aſs had un 


derſtood what his Maſter ſaid, to back his Evidence, + : 


he fell a Braying ſo obſtreperouſly, that he made the 
whole Cave ring again. A notable Witneſs, cy; 
Don Q#ixote! I know this Bray, as if I were the Pa 
rent of it, and I own thy Voice, my Sancho. 1 feſt 
thou art my real Squire; ſtay therefore till I go toe 
the Caſtle, which is hard by, and fetch more Com- 
Fany to help thee out of the Pit into which ti] 
Sins, doubtleſs, have thrown thee. Make haſte, | 
beſeech you, Sir, quoth Sancho, and for Heaven, 
Sake come again as faſt as you can, for I can ne 
longer endure to be here buried alive, and I ang 
een dying with Fear. 1 

Don Qzixote went with all Speed to the Caſſe 
and gave the Duke and Dutcheſs an Account d 
Saxcho's Accident, whilſt they did not a little wonde FF 
at it, though they conceiv'd he might eaſily enoup 


fall in at the Mouth of the Cave, which had beat i 


there Time out of Mind. But they were mig 
ly ſurpriz'd to hear he had abdicated his Gove 
me 
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ment before they had an Account of his coming 


| away. 


In ſhort, they ſent Ropes, and other Conveniencies 
by their Servants to draw him out, and at laſt with 
much Trouble and Labour, both he and his Dapple 
were reſtored from that gloomy Pit, to the full En- 
joyment of the Light ofthe Sun. At the ſame time 
a certain Scholar ſtanding by, and ſeeing him hois'd 


up; juſt ſo, ſaid he, ſhould all bad Governors come 
out of their Governments; juſt as this Wretch is 
 dragg'd out of this profound Abyſs, pale, half- 
© ſtarv'd, famiſh'd, and, as I fancy, without a Croſs in 
his Pocket. Hark you, Goodman Slander, reply*d 
Sancho, *tis now eight or ten Days ſince I began to 
at un- govern the [land that was given me, and in all that 
lime I never had my Belly-full but once; Phyſi- 


cians have perſecuted me, Enemies have trampl'd 


over me, and bruiſed my Bones, and I have had 
neither Leiſure to take Bribes, nor to receive my 
* juſt Dues. Now all this confidere), in my Opinion 
1 did not deſerve to come out in this Faſhion? 


Heaven 
knows beſt what's beſt for us all. We muſt take 
Time as it comes, and our Lot as it falls. Let no 
Man fay, Ill drink no more of this Water; we 
count our Chickens before they are hatch'd, and 


many go out for Wool and come home ſhorn. 
Heaven knows my Mind, and J ſay no more, tho'I 
might. Neer trouble thy ſelf, Sancho, ſaid Don 


Quixote, nor mind what ſome will ſay, for then 


= thou wilt never have done. So thy Conſcience be 
= clear, let the World talk at random, as it uſes to 


do, One may as ſoon tye up the Winds as the 
Tongues of Slanderers. If a Governor returns 
rich trom his Government, they ſay he has fleec'd 
and robb'd the People; if poor, then they call him 
idle Fool, and ill Husband. Nothing ſo ſure, then, 


& quoth Sancho, butthis Bout they'll call mea ſhallow 


I 4 Fool, 
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Fool, but for a Fleecer or a Robber, I ſcorn their 
Words, Idefy all the World. Thus diſcourſing as 
they went, with a Rabble of Boys and idle People 
about 'em, they at laſt got to the Caſtle, where the 
Duke and the Dutcheſs waited in the Gallery for the 
Knight and Squire. As for Sancho, he would not go 
vp to fee the Duke, till he had ſeen his Aſs in the 
Stable, and provided for him; for he ſaid, the poor 
Beaſt had but ſorry Entertainment in his laſt Night's 
Lodging: This done, away he went to wait on his 
Lord and Lady, and throwing himſelf on his Knees, 


My Lord and Lady, ſaid he, I went to govern | 


your Iſland of Barataria, ſuch being your Will 
and Pleaſure, tho' 'twas your Goodneſs more than 
my Deſert. Naked I entered into it, and naked | 
came away, I neither won nor loſt. Whether I go- 
vern'd well or ill, there are thoſe not far off can tell, 
and let them tell, if they pleaſe, that can tell 
better than I. I have reſolv'd doubtful Caſes, de- 
termined Law- ſuits, and all the while ready to die 
with Hunger, ſuch was the Pleaſure of Doctor Pedro 
Rezio of Tirte a fuera, that Phyſician in Ordinary to 
Iſland- Governors. Enemies ſet upon us in the 
Night, and after they had put us in great Danger, 
the People of the Iſland ſay they were deliver'd, and 
had the Victory by the Strength of my Arm, and 
may Heaven proſper 'em as they ſpeak Truth, ſayl. 
In ſhort, in that Time, I experienced all the Cares 
and Burthens this T rade of Governing brings along 
with it, and l found *em too heavy for my Shoulders. 
I was never cut out for a Ruler, and I am too clumſy 
to meddle with Edge-Tools, and ſo before the Go- 
vernment left me, I een reſolv'd to leave the Go- 
vernment; and accordingly, yeſterday Morning ! 
quitted the Iſland as I tound it, with the ſame 
Streets, the ſame Houſes, and the ſame Roofs to 
them, as when I came to it. I have ask'd for no- 
thing by way of Loan, and made no Hoard againſt 
; | a rainy 
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a rainy Day. I deſign'd, indeed, to have iſſu'd out ſe- 
veral wholſom Orders, but did not, for fear they 
ſnould not be kept, in which Caſe it ſignifies no 
more to make 'em than if one made em not. So, 
as 1 ſaid before, I came away from the Iſland with- 
out any Company but my Dapple. I fell into a Cave, 
and went a good way through it, till this Morning 
by the Light of the Sun, I ſpy'd the Way out, yet 
not fo eaſy, but that had not Heaven ſent my Malter 
Don Quixote to help me, there I might have ſtaid 
till Doom's-day. And now, my Lord Duke, and 


3 my Lady Dutcheſs, here's your Governor Sancho 


Panga again, who by a ten Days Government has 
only pick'd up ſo much Experience, as to know he 


would not give a Straw to be Governor not only 


of an Ifland, but of the verſal World. This being 
allow'd, kiſſing your Honours Hands, and doing 
like the Boys when they Play at Traſſe or Faile, 
who cry, Leap you, and then let me Leap; fo I 
leap from the Government to my old Maſter's Ser- 
vice again. For after all, tho* with him I often cat 
my Bread in bodily Fear, yet ſtill I fill my Belly; 
and, for my Part, fo I have but that well ſtuft'd, 
no matter whether it be with Carrots or with Par- 
tridge. 1 

Thus Sancho concluded his long Speech, and Don 
(u1x9te, who all the while dreaded he would have 
taid a thouſand Impertinencies, thank'd Heaven in 
his Heart, finding him end with ſo few. The Duke 
embtac'd Sancho, and told him, he was very ſort 
he had quitted his Government ſo ſoon, but that he 
would give him ſome other Employment that ſhould 
be lefs troubleſome, and more profitable. The 
Dutcheſs was no leſs kind, giving Order he ſhould 
want for nothing, for he ſeem'd ſadly bruis'd aud 
vut of Order. 


"<1 CHAP, 


yi" 
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CHAP. LVI. 


Of the extraordinary and unaccountble Combate 
between Don Quixote de la Mancha, and 
the Lacquey Toſilos, in Vindication of the 
Matron, Donna Rodriguez's Daughter. 


＋ HE Duke and Dutcheſs were not ſorry that the 
Interlude of Sanche's Government had been 
play'd, eſpecially when the Steward, who came that 
very Day, gave 'em a full and diſtin Account of 
every I hivg the Governor had done and ſaid, during 
his Adminiſtration, uling his very Expreflions, and 
repeating almoſt every Word he had ſpoke, conclu- 
ding with a Deſcription of the Storming of the Iſland, 
and Saxcho's Fear and Abdication, which proved no 
unacceptable Entertainment. 

And now the Hiſtory relates, that the Day ap- 
moon for the Combate was come, nor had the 

uke forgot to give his Lacquey, Ze/#los, all requiſite 
Inſtructions how to vanquith Don Qui æate, and yet 
neither kill nor wound him; to which Purpoſe he 
gave Orders that the Spears or Steel- heads of their 


Lances, ſhould be taken off, making Don Quixote Þ 


ſenſible that Chriſtianity, for which he had ſo great 
a Veneration, did not admit that ſuch Conflicts 
ſhould ſo much endanger the Lives of the Com- 
batants, and that it was enough he granted him free 
Liſts in his Territories, though it was againſt the 


Decree of the Holy Council, which forbids ſuch | 


Challenges ; for which Reaſon he defir'd him notto 


puſh the Thing to the utmoſt Rigour. Don Quixoe Þ 
reply'd, that his Grace had the ſole Diſpoſal of all . 


Things, and it was only his Duty to obey. 
And new the dreadſul Day being come, the 


Duke caus'd a ſpacious Scaffold to be erected co Y 


| the Judges of the Field of Battle, and for the Ma- 
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tron and her Daughter, the Plaintiffs. 

An infinite Number of People flock'd from all the 
neighbouring Towns and Villages to behold this 
wonderful new kind of Combate, the like to which 
had never been ſeenor ſo much as heard of in thoſe 


© Parts, either by the Living or the Dead. The 


firſt that made his Entrance at the Barriers, was the 


” Marſhal of the Field, who came to ſurvey the 


Ground, and rode all over it, that there might be no 
foul Play, nor private Holes, or Contrivance to make 
one ſtumble or fall. After that enter'd the Matron 
and her Daughter, who ſeated themſelves in their 
Places, all in deep Mourning, their Veils cloſe to 
their Eyes, and over their Breaſts, with no ſmall 
Demonſtrations of Sorrow. Preſently at one End 
of the liſted Field appeared the peerleſs Champion, 
Don Quixote de la Mancha: A while after, at the o- 
ther, enter*d the grand Lacquey, Teſilos, attended with 
a great Number of Trumpets, and mounted on a 
mighty Steed, that ſhook the very Earth. The Viſor 


of his Helmet was down, and he was arm'd Cap-a pee 


in ſhining Armour of Proof, His Courſer was a Flea- 
bitten Horſe, that ſeem'd of Frieſland Breed, and had 
a Quantity of Wool about each of his Fetlocks. 


The valorous Combatant came on, well tutor'd 


by the Duke his Maſter how to behave himſeif to- 


Wards the valorous Don Quixote de la Mancha, be- 
ing warn'd to ſpare his Life by all Means, and there- 
fore to avoid a Shock in his firſt Career, that might 
Otherwiſe prove fatal, ſhould he encounter him di- 
» rectly: Taſilos fetch'd a Compaſs about the Barrier, 
and at laſt made a Stop right againſt the two Wo- 
men, caſting a leering Eye upon her that had de- 


manded him in Marriage. Then the Marſhal of 
the Field call'd to Don Quixote, and in the Preſence 
of Toſilos, ask'd the Mother and the Daughter, whe- - 


tier they conſented that Don Quite de la Mancha 
| ould 
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ſhould vindicate their Right, and whether they would 
ſtand or fall by the Fortune of their Champion? 
They ſaid they did, and allow'd of whatever he 
ſhould do in their behalf, as good and valid. The 
Duke and Dutcheſs by this Time were ſeated in a 
Gallery that was over the Barriers, which were ſur- 
rounded by a vaſt Throng of SpeQators, all waiting 
to fee the unmerciful and unparallel'd Conflict. The 
Conditions of the Combate were theſe, That if Don 
Quite were the Conqueror, his Opponent ſhould 
marry Donna Rodriguez's Daughter; but if theKnight 
were overcome, then the Victor ſhould be diſcharg'd 
from his Promiſe, and not bound to give her any o- 
ther Satisfaction, Then the Marſhal of the Field 
Placed each of them on the Spot whence they ſhould 
ſtart, dividing equally between them the Advantage 
of the Ground, that neither of them might have the 
Sun in his Eyes. And now the Drums beat, and the 
Clangor of the I rumpets reſounded through the Air; 
the Earth ſhook under *em, and the Hearts of the 
numerous Spectators were in Suſpenſe, ſome fear- 
ing, others expecting the good or bad Iſſue of the 
Battle. Don 1 recommending himſelf with 
all his Soul to Heaven, and his Lady Dulcinea del 
Toboſo, ſtood expetting when the preciſe Signal for 
the/Onſet ſhould be given. — But our Lacquey's 
Mind was otherwiſe employ'd, and all his Thoughts 
were upon what I am going to tell you. | 

It ſeems, as he ſtood looking on his Female Ene- 
my, ſhe appear'd to him the moſt beautitul Woman 
he had ever ſeen in his whole Life; which being 
perceiv'd by the little blind Archer, to whom the 
World gives the Name of Love, he took his Ad- 
vantage, and fond of improving his Triumphs, 
though it were but over the Soul of a Lacquey; be 
came up to him ſoftly, and without being perceiv'd 
by any one, he ſhot an Arrow two Yards long into 
the poor Footman's Side ſo ſmartly, that his Heart 
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© was pierc'd through and through: A thing which 
the miſchievous Boy could eaſily do; for Love is 


© inviſible, and has free Ingreſs or Egreſs where he 
© pleaſes, at a moſt unaccountable Rate. You muſt 
” know then, that when the Signal for the Onſet was 


given, our Lacquey was in an Extaſy, tranſported 
with the Thoughts of the Beauty of his lovely: 


Enemy, inſomuch that he took no manner of Notice 
= of the Trumpet's Sound; quite contrary to Don 


Quixote, Who no ſooner heard it, but clapping Spurs 
> to his Horſe, he began to make towards his Enemy 


with Roſinante's beſt Speed. At the ſame time his 
good Squire Sancho Panga ſeeing him ſtart, Heaven 
de thy Guide, cry'd he aloud, thou Cream and 
Flower of Chivalry-Errant, Heaven give thee the 
Victory, fince thou haſt Right on thy Side. 
{aw Don Quixote coming towards him, yet inſtead of 


Tofilos 


taking his Career to encounter him; without leav- 


ing the Place, he call'd as loud as he could to the 
© Marſhal of the Field, who thereupon rode up to him 


to lee what he would have. Sir, ſaid 70s, is not 


this Duel to be fought, that I may marry yonder 


young Lady, or let it alone? Yes, anſwer'd the 


© Marſhal. Why then, ſaid the Lacquey, I feel a 
Durden upon my Conſcience, and am ſenſible I 
> ſhould have a great deal to anſwer for, ſhould I 
proceed any further in this Combate; and therefore 
l yield my ſelf vanquiſh'd, and deſire I may marry 
= tie Lady this Moment. The Marſhal of the Field 
Was lurpriz'd, and, as he was privy to the Duke's 
Contrivance of that Buſineſs, the Lacquey's unex- 


4 
* 
; 


| pected Submiſſion put him to ſuch a Nonplus, that 
On the other Side, 


Don Quixote ſtopt in the middle of his Career, (ſeeing 
bis Adverſary did not put himſelf in a Poſture of 


Defence. The Duke could not imagine why the 
| Bulineſs of the Field was at a Staud, but the Marſhal 


having inform'd him, he was amaz'd and in a great 


Patlioa. 
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Paſſion. In the mean time, Tilos approaching Don. 
na Rodriguez, Madam, cry'd he, Iam willing to mar. 
ry your Daughter, there's no need of Law- Suits, nor 
of Combates in the Matter, | had rather make an End 
of it peaceably, and without the Hazard of Body and 
Soul. Why then, ſaid the valorous Don Quixote, 
hearing this, fince *tis ſo, | am diſcharg'd of my Pro- 
miſe ; let them e&'en marry a God's Name, and Hea- 
ven bleſs *em, and give *em Joy. At the ſame time 
the Duke coming down within the Liſts, and ap- 
plying himſelf to Tofilos, Tell me Knight, ſaid he, 
is it true, that you yield without Fighting, and 
that at the Inſtigation of your timorous Conſcience, 
you are reſolv'd to marry this Damſel? Ves, ant 
pleaſe your Grace, anſwer'd 7% t. Marry, and! 
think *tis the wiſeſt Courſe, quoth Sancho; for what 


ſays the Proverb, what the Mouſe would get, give © 


the Cat, and keep thy ſelt out of Trouble. In the 
mean while Teſilos began to unlace his Helmet, and 
call'd out that ſomebody might help him off with it 


quickly, as being ſo chok d with his Armour, tun 
he was ſcarce able to breathe. With that they took off 


his Helmet with all Speed, and then the Lacquey's 
Face was plainly diſcover'd. Donna Rodriguez and 
her Daughter perceiving it preſently, a Cheat! a 


Cheat! cry'd they: They have got Toſilos, my Lord 
Duke's Lacquey to counterfeit my lawful Husband; 
Jaſtice of Heaven and the King! This is a Piece ot 
Malice and T reachery not to be endur'd. Ladies, ſaid Þ* 
Don Quixote, don't vex your ſelves, there's neithet 
Malice nor Treachery in the Caſe, or if there be, 
the Duke is not in the Fault: No, thoſe evil-mind Þ 


ed Necromancers that perſecute me, are the Tra- 


tors, who envying the Glory 1 ſhould have got by Þ 
this Combate, have transform'd the Face of my Ad- 


verfary into this, which you fee is the Duke's Lac- 


quey. But take my Advice, Madam, added he to 


the Daughter, and in ſpite of the Baſeneſs of my 


Enemies N 
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Enemies, marry him, ſor 1 dare engage *tis the very 
Man you claim as your Husband. The Duke hear- 
© ing this, angry as he was, could hardly forbear 
© 1oling all his Indignation in Laughter. Truly, ſaid 
© he, 0 many extraordinary Accidents every Day be- 
fal the great Don Quixote, that I am inclinable to 


be ſo. But for our better Satisfaction, let us defer the 
Marriage but a Fortnight, and in the mean while 
keep in cloſe Cuſtody this Perſon that has put us 


> reſume his former Looks, for doubtleſs the Malice 
of theſe miſchievous Magicians againſt the noble 


> 
— I 1 * N - 


they tranſmography'd the Anight of the Mirrors, 
whom he had overcome, into a ſpecial Acquaintance 
of ours, the Batchelor Sampſon Carraſco of our Vil- 
lage; and as for the Lady Dulcinea del Taboſo, our 


OT In wed; uy PAs eee * 


r 


: 
of M 
emi 


believe this is not my Lacquey, tho' he appears to 


into this Confuſion ;, perhaps by that time he ma 


Don Quixote cannot laſt ſo long, eſpecially when 
they find all theſe Tricks and I ransformations ſo 
little avail. Alack-a-day ! Sir, uu Sancho, thoſe 
plaguy Imps of the Devil are not ſo ſoon tir'd as you 
think for; where my Maſter is concern'd they us'd 
to form and deform, and chop and change this into 
that, and that into t'other. I'is but a while ago that 


: Miſtreſs, they have bewitch'd and be-devil'd her into 
the Shape of a meer Gountry-Blouze, and ſo 1 verily 
think this ſaucy Fellow here is like to die a Foot- 
man, and will live a Footman all the Days of his Life. 
Well, cry*d the Daughter, let him be what he will, 
if he']l have me, I'll have him. I ought to thank him, 
for I had rather be a Lacquey's Wife, than a Gentle- 
man's caſt- off Miſtreſs ; beſides, he that deluded me 
Is no Gentleman neither. To be ſhort, the Sum 
of the Matter was, that Tofilos ſhould be confin'd to 
fce what his Transformation would come to. Don 
Quixote was proclaim'd Victor by general Conſent ; 
and the People went away, moſt of 'em very much 
Cut of Humour, becauſe the Cambatants had not cut 


One 
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one another to pieces to make *em Sport; accord. 
ing to the Cuſtom of the young Rabble, to be ſorry, 
when, after they have ſtaid, in hopes to ſee a Man 
hang'd he happens to be pardon'd, either by the 
Party he had wrong'd, or the Magiſtrate. The 
Crowd being diſpers'd, the Duke and Dutcheſs re 
turn'd with Don Quixote into the Caſtle ; Taſilos was 
fecur'd, and kept cloſe: As for Donna Rodriguez 
and her Daughter, they were very well pleas'd to 
fee one Way or other that Buſineſs would end in 
Marriage; and Tofilos flattered himſelf with the 
like ExpeQation. 


— 


CH AP. LVII. 


How Don Quixote took his Leave of the 
Duke, and what paſs'd between him and 


DamPel. 


ON Quixote thought it now time to leave the 
idle Life he led in the Caſtle, believing it a 
mighty Fault, thus to ſhut himſelf up, and induige 
his ſenſual Appetite among the tempting V arieties 
'of Dainties and Delights, which the Lord and Lady 
of the Place provided for his Entertainment, as 2 


Knight-Errant; and he thought he was to give 2 


ſtrict Account to Heaven for a Courſe of Life ſo 
oppoſite to his active Profeſſion. Accordingly, one 
Day he acquainted the Duke and Dutcheſs with 
his Sentiments, and begg'd their Leave to depart. 


They both ſeem'd very unwilling to part with him, 
but yet, at laſt, yielded to his Intreaties. The Dutch- Þ 
eſs gave Sancho his Wife's Letters, which he could Þ 
not hear read without weeping. Who would have Þ 
thought, cry'd he, that all the mighty Hopes with 
which my Wife ſwell'd her ſelf up at the New! BY 
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ors. of my Preferment, ſhould come to this at laſt, and 
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* now I ſhould be reduced again to trot after my 
| Maſter Don Quixote de la Mancha, in Search of Hun- 
ger and broken Bones! However, I am glad to ſee 


my Tereſa was like herſelf, in ſending the Dutcheſs 
the Acorns; which if ſhe had not done, ſhe had 
ſew*d herſelf a dirty ungrateful Sow, and I ſhould 
have been confounded mad with her. My Comfort 
is, that no Man can ſay the Preſent was a Bribe; for 
I had my Government before ſhe ſent it, and *tis fit 
thoſe who have a Kindneſs done *em, fhould ſhew 
themſelves grateful, tho? it be with a ſmall Matter. 
in ſhort, naked I came into the Government, and 
naked I went out of it; and fo I may ſay for my 


Comfort with a ſafe Conſcience, naked I came into 


: 
[3 


| 


- 


the World, and naked I am ſtill; I neither won nor 
loſt, that's no eaſy Matter, as Times go, let me 


tell you. Theſe were Sancho's Sentiments at his 
Departure. : 


Don Cw having taken his ſolemn Leave ofthe 
Duke and Dutcheſs over-night, left his Apartment 


the next Morning, and appear'd in his Armour in 


the Court-yard, the Galleries all round about being 
:h11'dat the ſame Time with the People of the Houſe ; 
the Duke and Dutcheſs being alſo got thither to ſee 


bim: Sancho was upon his Dapple, with his Cloak-bag 


bis Wallet, and his Proviſion, very brisk and chear- 
a 


ful forthe Steward that aQed the Part of Trifaldi, 


had given him a Purſe, with two hundred Crowns in 
Sold to defray Expences, which was more than 


* 
2 


Don Qaixote knew at that Time. And now while 


cvery Body look'd to ſee em ſet forward, on a ſudden 


>. 


5 


the arch and witty Altiſidora ſtarted from the reſt of 
the Dutcheſs's Damſels and Attendants that ſtood by 


among the reſt, and in a doleful Tone, addreſs'd her 
elt to him in the following Doggrel Rhimes. - 


0 - 
y . 


The 
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The Mock Farewell. 


I. 1 
87 , cruel Don, 1 
Do not be gone, 
Nor give thy Hor e the Rowels: 
For every Jag 
Thou giv'ſt thy Nags 
Does prick me tothe Boqwels. 


Thou duſt not ſhun 
Some butter d Bun, 
Or Drab without a Rag on: 
Alas! I am 
A very Lamb, 
Yet love like any Dragon. 


Thou didſt deceive 
And now doſt leave 

A Laſs, as tight as any 
That ever ſtood, 
In Hill or Wood 

Near Venus and Diana. 


Since thou, falſe Fiend, 
When Nymph's thy Friend, 
Eneas like doſt bob her; 
Go rot and die, 
Boil, roaſt, or fry, 
With Barrabas the Robber. 


II. 
Thou tab ſt thy Flight, 
Like koh: Kits, 
That belds within his Pounces 5 
A tender Bit, x 
A poor Tom-tit, | | 
Then whiſt away he flounces. 


2 
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"The Heart of me, 
And Night-Coifs three 
With Garters twain you plunder, 
From Legs of hue, 
hite, al, and blue, 
So marbl'd ver you'd wonder. 


Two thouſand Groans, 
And warm Abones, 

Are ſtuſf'd within thy Pillion: 
The leaſt of which, 

Like 2 Pitch, 

Might have burn'd down old Ilion. 


Since thou, falſe Fiend, 

When Nympts thy Friend, 
Eneas like doſt bob her; 

Go, rot, and die, 

Boil, roaſt, or fry, 
H ith Barrabas the Robber. 


IL 
As ſonr as Crab 
Againſt thy Drab, 
May be thy anche”: Gixxard: 
And he ne er thram 
His brauny Bum, 


To free her from the Wixxard. 


May all thy Flouts, 
Aud ſullen Doubts, 
Be ſcor'd upon thy Doway ; 
Aud ſhe neer Freed, 
Fer thy Miſdeed, 
Fromruſty Phiz, and cloudy. 


May Fortune's Curſe 
From bad to worſe, 
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Tarn all thy beſt Adventures; 
Thy Joys to Dumps, . 
Thy Brags to Thumps, 

And thy beſt Hopes to Banters, 


Since thou, falſe Fiend, 

When Nymph's thy Friend, 
Eneas like doſt bob her: 

Go, rot, and die, 


Boil, roaſt, and 5 
With Barrabas the Robber. 


IV. 
May ſt thou Incog 
Sneak lite a Dog, 
Andover the Mountains trudge it; 
From Spain to Cales, 
From Rome to Wales: 
Without a Croſs in Budget. 


If thour't fo brisk 
To play at Whisk, 

In hopes of winning Riches ; 
For want of Trump, 
Stir ev'n thy Rump, 

And loſe thy very Breeches, 


May thy Corns ake, 
Then Pen-knife take, 
And cut thee tu the Rau bone: 
With Tooth-ach mad, 
No eaſe be had, 


Tho" Quacks pull out thy Faw: bone. 


Since thou, falſe Fiend, 
When Nymph's thy Friend, 
ZEneas like doſt bob her; 
Go, rot, and dye, 
Boil, roaſt, or fry, 
Huh Barrabas the Robber 
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Thus Altiſidora expreſs'd her Reſentments, and 
Don Quixote, who look'd on her ſeriouſly all the 
* while, would not anſwer a Word; but turning to 
© Sancho, Dear Sancho, ſaid he, by the Memory of thy 
” Fore-Fathers, I conjure thee to tell me one I ruth: 
> Say, haſt thou any Night-Coits or Garters that belon 
to this Love-fick Damfel? The three Night-Coits 
have, quoth Sancho; but as for the Garters I know 
no more of 'em than the Man in the Moon. The 
> Dutcheſs being wholly a Stranger to this Part of 
] Aliiſidora's Frolick, was amaz'd to ſee her proceed ſo 
> far in it, though ſhe knew her to be of an arch and 
merry Diſpoſition. But the Duke being pleaſed with 
| | the Humour, reſolv'd to carry it on. Thereupon 
2? addrefling himſelf to Don Quixote, Truly, Sir Knight 
laid he, I do not take it kindly, that after ſuch ci- 
vil Entertainment as you have had here in my Caſtle, 
you ſhould offer to carry away three Night- Coifs, if 
not a pair of Garters beſides, the proper Goods and 
* Chattels of this Damſel here preſent. This was not 
done like a Gentleman, and does not make good the 
Character you would maintain in the World; There» 
tore reſtore her Garters, or I challenge you to A 
Mortal Combate, without being afraid that your e- 
vil minded Inchanters ſhould alter my Face, as they 
did my Footman's. Heaven forbid, ſaid Don Quix- 
erte, that I ſhould draw my Sword againſt your moſt 
illuſtrious Perſon, to whom I ſtand indebted for fo 
many Favours. No, my Lord, as for the Night- 
2 Coits I will cauſe 'em to be reſtored, for Sancho tells 
me he has 'em; but as for the Garters, tis impoſſible, 
J tor neither he nor I ever had em; and if this Dam- 
lc of yours will look carefully among her Things, 
I dare ſay ſhe'll find 'em. I never was a Pilferer, my 
Lord, and while Hrav'n forſakes me not, I never 
hal] be guilty of ſuch Baſeneſs. But this Damſel, 
gas Jou may perceive, talks like one that is in Love, 
aud accuſes ine of that whercot I am innocent; ſo 


that 
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that not regarding her little Revenge, I had noneed 
to ask Pardon either of her or your Grace. I only beg 
you'll bepleaſed to entertain a better Opinion of me 
and once more permit me to depart. Farewell, no- 
ble Don Quixote, ſaid the Dutcheſs ; may Providence 
ſo direct your Courſe, that we may always be bleſs'd 
with the good News of your Exploits; and fo Hee 
ven be with you, for the longer you ſtay, the more 
you increaſe the Flames in the Hearts of the Dam. 
ſels that gaze on you. As for this young indiſereet 
Creature, I'll take her to task ſo ſeverely, ſhe ſhall 
not misbehave her ſelf fo much as in a Word or Look 
for the future. One Word more, | beſeech you, 0 
valorous Don Quixote, cry'd Altiſidora: I beg your 
Pardon for ſaying you had ſtoPn my Garters, tor 
my Conſcience l have em on: But my Thoughts ran 
a Wool-gathering; and I did like the Countryman, 


who look'd for his Aſs while he was mounted on his 


Back. Marry come up, cry'd Sancho, whom did they 


take me for, trow ? A Concealer of (ton Goods, no } 
indeed; had I been given that Way, I might have 7 


had Opportunities enough in my Government. 
Don 3 made a Bow, and after he had made 


his Obeilance to the Duke, the Dutcheſs, and all tie 


Company, he turn'd about with Roſinante; and Sau- 


cho following him on Dapple, they left the Caſtle, ] 


and took the Road for Saregeſ/a. 


— 


C HAP. LVIII. 


How Adventures crouded ſo thick and threefult F 
on Don Quixote, that they trod upon o 


another”'s Heels. 


ON Quixote no ſooner bfeath'd the Air in tte 
open Field, free from Altiſidira's amorous Int 
portunities, but he fancy'd himle f in his own Ele. 
| melt; uy 
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3 ment; he thought he felt the Spirit of Knight-Er- 
rantry reviving in his Breaſt; and turning to Sancho, 
Liberty, ſaid he, Friend Sancho, is one of the moſt 
valuable Bleſſings that Heaven has beſtow'd on Man- 
kind. Not all the Treaſures conceal'd in the Bowels 
of the Earth, nor thoſe in the Boſom of the Sea, can 
be compared with it. For Liberty, a Man may, nay 
ought to hazard, even his Life, as well as for Ho- 
= nour, accounting Captivity the greateſt Miſery he 
can endure. | tel] thee this, my Saxcho, becauſe 


KL 
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thou wert a Witneſs of the good Cheer and Plenty 


which we met with in the Caſtle; yet in the midſt of 
thoſe delicious Feaſts, among thoſe tempting Diſhes, 
and thoſe Liquors cool'd with Snow, methought L 
ſuffer'd the Extremity of Hunger, becauſe I did not 
enjoy them with that Freedom as if they had been my 
own: For the Obligations that lie upon us to make 
ſuitable Returns for Kindneſſes receiv'd, are Ties 
that will not let a generous Mind be free. Happy 
the Man, whom Heaven has bleſs'd with Bread, 
for which he is oblig'd to thank kind Heaven alone! 
For all theſe fine Words, quoth Sancho, tis not pro- 
per for us to be unthanktul for two hundred good 
2 Crowns in Gold, which the Duke's Steward gave 

mein a little Purſe, which I have here, and cheriſh 
in my Boſom, as a Relique againſt Neceſſity, and a 
> comforting Cordial next my Heart againſt all Acci- 
> dents. For we are not like always to meet with 

* Caſtles, where we ſhall be made much of. A Peaſe- 

2 cods on't! we are more like to meet with damn'd 

# Inns, where we ſhall be rib-roaſted. 


Asthe wandring Knight and Squire went diſcour- 
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ſing of this and other Matters, they had not rid much 


more than a League, ere they eſpy'd about a dozen 


Men, who look'd like Country-Fellows fitting at 
their Victuals, with their Cloaks under them, on 
the green Graſs, in the middle ofa Meadow. Near 
em they ſaw ſeveral white Cloaths or Sheets ſpread 


Out 
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out and laid cloſe to one another, that ſeem'd y Bree 
cover ſomething. Don Quixote rode up to the Peopl,, Wb 1inil 
and after he had civilly ſaluted 'em, ask'd what they [may 
had got under that Linen? Sir, anſwer'd one of the Spa 
Company, they areſomecarv'd Images that are tobe lng 
ſetup at an Altar we are erecting in our Town. We is 2 | 
cover 'em, leſt they ſhould be ſullied, and cam f 
em on our Shoulders for fear they ſhould be broken, W the! 


If you pleaſe, ſaid Don Quixote, I ſhould be glad Jg. 
ſee em; for confidering the Care you take of em He. 
they ſhould be Pieces of Value. Ay, marry ae tous 
they quoth another, or elſe we're damnably chen. forn 
ed; for there's ne er an Image among 'em that doe the) 
not ſtand us in more than fifty Ducats; and, that vou Pa 
may know I'm no Lyar, do but ſtay, and you hall ſtane 
ſee with your own Eyes. With that, getting up en fion 


his Legs, and leaving his Victuals, he went and if he 
took off the Cover from one of the Figures, that ha- fron 
pen'd to be St. George on Horſeback, and under hs tea 
Feet a Serpent coil'd up, his Throat transfix*d with Pr. 
Launce, with the Fierceneſs that is commonly repre have 
ſented in the Piece; and all, as they uſe to ly, = Dea 
ſpick and ſpan new, and ſhining like beaten Gold, in th 
Don Quiæote OLIN the Image, This, ſaid he, KI 
was one of the beſt Knight-Errants the Divine Wa- Wit 
fare or Church-Militant ever had: His Name vu Perc 
Don St. George, and he was an extraordinary Pro- let 
tector of Damſels. What's the next? The Fellow 8 
having uncover'd it, it proved to be St. Martin on uw 
Horſeback. This Knight too, ſaid Don Quixetea Om 
the firſt ſight, was one of the Chriſtian Adventurers, N νm 
and I am apt to think he was more liberal than 
valiant; aud thou may'ſt perceive it, Sancho, by bis N 
dividing his Cloak with a poor Man; he gave hin WW hol) 
half, and doubtleſs *twas Winter time, or elſe be tte 
would have giv'n it him whole, he was ſo char» 
table. Not ſo neither, I fancy, quoth Sancho, bit Wi 
I gueſs he ſtack to the Proverb: : Heithat lends or b 
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Breech muſt — you underſtand me. Don Quixote 
tinil'd, and deſir'd the Men to ſhew him the next 
Image; which appear'd to be that of the Patron of 
Spaln a Horſe-back, with his Sword bloody, tramp- 
ling down Moors, and treading over He:ds. Ay, this 
is a Knight indeed, (cry'd Don Que, when he 
ſaw it) one of thoſe that fought in the Squadrons of 
the Saviour of the World: He is call'd Don San- 
Jago, Mata Moros, or Don St. James the Deſtroyer of 
the Moors, and may be thought one of the moſt valo- 
tous Saints and Profeſſors of Chivalty that the Earth 
formerly enjoy'd, and Heaven now poſſeſſes. Ihen 
they uncover'd another Piece, which ſhew'd St. 
Paul falling from his Horſe, with all the Circum- 
ſtances uſually expreſs'd in the Story of his Conver- 
ſion, and repreſented ſo to the Lite, that he look'd as 
it he had been anſwering the Voice that ſpoke to him 
from Heaven. This, faid Don Quixote, was the 
T greateſt Enemy the Church Militant had once, and 
= prov'd afterwards the greateſt Defender it will ever 
have. In his Life a true Knight-Errant, and in his 
# Death a ſtedfaſt Saint; and indefatigable Labourer 
in the Vineyard of the Lord, a Teacher of the Gentiles, 
= who had Heaven for his School, and the Lord of 
= Wiſdom for his Maſter and Iuſtructor, Don Quixote 
3 2 there were no more Images, delir'd the 
Men to cover thoſe he had ſeen: And then, my 
good Friends, ſaid he to em, I nnot but etteem 
= tlic Sight that I have had of theſe Images as a happy 
Omen; for theſe Saints and Knights were of the 
lame Profeſſion that I follow, which is that of Arins: 
= lhe Difference only lies in this Point, that they 
were Saints, and fought according to the Rules of 
holy Diſcipline; and 1 am a Sinner, and fight after 
the manner of Men. They conquer'd Heaven by 
Force, for Heaven is taken by Violence; but J, alas, 
cannot yet tell what J gain by the Force of my La- 
bours! Vet were my Dulcinea del Tobeſo but free from 
Vor. IV. K her 
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her Troubles, by a happy Change in my Fortune, 
and an Improvement in my Underſtanduig, I might 
perhaps cake a better Courle than 1 do. Heaven 
grant it, quoth Sancho, and let the Devil do hi 
Worit. 

All this while the Men wonder'd at Don Quixote's 
Ditcourſe as well as his Figure; for they could not 
underllond one Half of what he meant. So that af. 
ter they had made an end of their Dinner, they 
got up their Images, took their Leaves of Don 
Cuiæole, and coutinu'd their Journey. 

Sancho remain'd full of Admiration, as if he had 
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b call 
never known his Maſter; he wonder'd how be juſt 
ſhould come io know all theſe Things; and fanſy'd Sax 
there was not that Hiſtory or Adventure in the wa 


World, but he had it at his Fingers Ends. Faith and Ce 
Troth, Maſter of mine, quoth he, if what has hap- 


pen'd to us to Day may be call'd an Adventure, it is ver 
one of the ſweeteſt and moſt pleaſant we ever met Re 
with in all our Rambles; for we are come off with- in 
out a Dry-baſting, or the leaſt bodily Fear. We have WT ha: 
not {> much as laid our Hands upon our Weapons, in 
nor have we beaten the Earth with our Carcaſes; an. 
but here we be ſafe, and ſound, neither a-dry not an 
a-hungry, Heaven be prais'd, that | have ſeen all WT in; 
this with my own Eyes! Thou ſay'ſt well, Sancho, WT th: 


ſaid Don Quixote, but I mult tell thee, that Seaſons ni, 
and Times are not always the ſame, but often take a, 

ditf᷑erent Courſe! and what the Vulgar call Fore le 
bodings and Omens, for which there are no rational D 
Grouuds in Nature, ought only to be eſteem'd happy WT ch 
Encounters by the Wiſe. One of theſe ſuperſtitious h. 


Fools, going out of his Houſe betimes in the «: 
Morning, mects a Friar of the Bleſſed Order of St. Y 
Francis, and farts as if he had met a Griffin, turns ME hi 


back, and runs home again. Another Wile-acre 
happens to throw down the Salt on the Table WE & 
cloth, and thereupon is ſadly caſt down himſelf, We 

25 


as if Nature were oblig'd to give Tokens of enſuing 
E Diſalters, by ſuch light and inconſiderable Accidents 
Jas theſe. 
© never to pry into the Secrets of Heaven. 
1 landing in Africa, ſtumbl'd and fell down as he leap'd 
aſhore: Preſently his Soldiers took this for an 


have thee faſt, Africa; thou ſhalt not 'ſcape me. In 
this manner, Sancho, I think ita very happy Accident, 
that I met theſe Images: 1 think ſo too, quoth 
Sancho; but I would fain know why the Spaniards 
© call upon that ſame St. James the Deſtroyer of Moors, 
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wants to be clos'd up? What do you make of that 


i265. a 
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anſwer'd Don Quixote. Thou muſt know that Hea- 


„ 
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* Red- Croſs for its Patron and Protector, eſpecially 
in the deſperate Engagements which the Spaniards 
= had with the Moors; and therefore they invoke him 
= in all their martial Encounters, as their Protector; 
and many times he has been perſonally ſeen cutting 
and ſlaying, overthrowing, trampling and deſtroy- 
ing the Saracen Squadrons ; of which I could give 
idee many Examples deduc'd from authentick Spa- 
ni Hiſtories. 


= | can't but marvel at the Impudence of Alt iſidora, the 
Dutcheſs's Damſel. I warrant you, that ſame Miſ- 
cChiet-monger they call Love, has plaguily maul'd 
ber, and run her through without Mercy. The 
# liy he's a little blind 
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A wiſe and truly religious Man ought 
Scipio 


| Omen, but he, embracing the Earth, cry'd, I 


juſt when they are going to give Battle, they cry, 
an Jago, and cloſe Spain. Pray is Spain open, that it 


Ceremony ? Thou art a very ſimple Fellow, Sazcho, 


ven gave to Spain this mighty Champion of the 


Here Sancho changing the Diſcourſe; Sir, quothhe, 


Jrchin, and yet the dar 
Youth, with no more Eye-light than a Beetle, will 
hit you a Heart as ſure as a Gun, aud bore it through 


and through with bis Dart, if he undertakes to 
Wy ſhoot at it. 


| However, I have heard Gy, that the 
dhatts of Love are blunted and beaten back by the 
K 2 mude 


_ good Breeding ; all which Qualities me be foun 4 
BSE in 
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in a 


modeſt and ſober Carriage of young Maidens. Bu tures 
upon ths Aizifidora, then Edge ſceins rather to be Bod: 
whetted than made blunt, You mult obſerve, Sazchy, that 
fid Don Q#1x9e, that Love is void of Conſideration, and 
and dilclaims the Rules of Reaſon in his Proceed. I an 
ings. He is like Death, and equally affects the not 
1 V Palaces ot Kings, and the lowly Cottages of We pol] 
Shepherds. Wherce-ever he takes entire Poſſeſſion of h. 


a Soul, the firſt Thing he does, is to diſmiſs all Baſh- in h 


fulncſs and Shame. So theſe being baniſh'd from Na r: 
Aitiftdora's Brealt,ſhe confidently diſcover'd her looſe 

Detires, which, alas! rather fill'd me with Confuſion 
than Pity. Well, go to. quoth Sancho, you are con. 
foundedly cruel; how could you be ſo hard-hearted 
and vngrateful ? Had the poor T hing but made Love 
to me, [dare ſay, I ſhould have come to at the firl 
Word. and have been at her Service. Beſhrew my 
Midriff, what a Heart of Marble, Bowels of Brals, 
and Soul of Plaiſter you have! But I can't for the 
Blood of me imagine, what the poor Creature ſay 
in your Worſhip, to make her doat on you and pla 
the Foo] at this Rate! Where the Devil was the 
ſparkling Appearance, the Briskneſs, the fine Car: 
Triage, the ſweet Face that bewitch'd her? Indeed 
and indeed, I often ſurvey your Worſhip from the 
Tip of your T'oe to the topmoſt Hair on your Crown; 
and not to flatter you, | can ſee nothing in you, but 
what's more likely to ſcare one, than to make one K 
fall in Love. I've heard that Beauty is the firſt and pu 
chief Thing that * 7 Love; now you not having an 
any, an't like your Worſhip, I can't gueſs what the th. 
poor Soul was fſinitten with. Take notice, Sancho, WR U 
anſwer'd Don Quixote, that there are two Sorts of th 
Beauty, the one of the Soul, and the other of the vw 


Body. That of the Soul lies and diſplays it ſelf in in 
the Underſtanding, in Principles of Honour and as 
Virtue, in a handſom Behaviour, in Generoſſty and 0! 
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in a Perſon not ſo accompliſh'd in outward Fea- 
bat tres. And when this Beauty, and not that of the 
Body, is the Object of Love, then the Atlaults of. 
cho, that Paſſion are much more fierce, more lurprili''g 
ation, and effectual. Now, Sancho, though I am levlible 
I am not handſom, I know at the ſame time I'm 
s the not deform'd ; and provided an honeſt Man be 
es of poſſeld'd of the Endowments of the Wind which 
on of WW have mention'd, and nothing appears monſtrous 
Baſh- WE in him, 'tis enough to entitle him to the Love of 
from a reaſonable Creatu: e. 
loole Thus diſcourting they got into a Wood quite 
uſion out of the Road, and on a ſudden Don Cute, be- 
co WF fore he knew where he was, found himſelf entangl'd 
artet in ſome Nets of green Thread, that were ſpread a- 
Love We croſs among the I'recs. Not being able to imagine 
e firlt what it was, Certainly, Sancho, cry'd he, this Ad- 
v my venture of the Nets mult be one of the molt unac- 
Bra, MW countable that can be imagin'd. Let me die now if 
Ir the WT this be not a Stratagem ot the evil-minded Necro- 
2 mancers that haunt me, to entangle me ſo that I may 
| play {MT not proceed, as it were, to revenge my Conteinpt of 
is the WT Alti/idora's Addreſſes. But let em know, that tho” 
Car. WT theſe Nets were Adamantine Chains, as they are 
iGeed only made of green Thread, and though they were 


S 
— 


m the ſtronger than thoſe in which the jealous God of 
own; We Black (miths caught Venus and Mars, | wou'd break 
1, but WE them with as much Eaſe as if they were weak 
e one Ruſhes, or fine Cotton- Yarn. With that the Knight 
t and put briskly forwards, reſolv'd to break through, 
aving and make his Words good; but in the very Moment 
at the there ſprung from behind the Trees two molt beauti- 
nch, tu Shepherdeſles, at leaſt they appear'd to be ſo by 


rts of {A their Habits, only with this Difference, that they 
f the were richly dreſs'd in Gold Brocade. Their flow- 


elf n ing Hair hung down about their Shoulders in Curis, 
r and as charming as the Sun's Golden Rays, and circl'd 
y and on their Brows with Garlands of green Bays and 
ound BY K 3 Red 
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[{cd-flower-gentle interwoven. As for their Age, 
ſeem'd not leſs than fifteen, nor more than eighteen 
Years, I'his unexpected Viſion dazzl'd and amar'd 
anc ho, ſurpriz'd Don Qz:xote, made even the gazin 
Sun ſtop ſhort in his Career, and held the ſurprir'd 
Parties a while in the ſame Suſpence and Silence; 
till at laſt one of the Shepherdeſſes opening her 
Coral Lips, Hold, Sir, ſhe cry'd; pray do not tear 
thoſe Nets which we have ſpread here, not to of- 
tend you, but to divert our ſelves ; and becauſe 
"tis likely you'll enquire, why they are ſpread 
here, and who we ate, I ſhall tell you in few 
Words 
About two Leagues from this Place lies a Village, 
where thcre are many People of Quality and good 
Eſtat s; among theſe, ſeveral have made up a Com- 
pany, all of Friends, Neighbours and Relations, to 
come and take their Diverſion in this Place, which 
is one of the moſt delightful in theſe Parts. To 
this purpoſe we deſigu to ſet up anew Arcadia. The 
young Men have put on the Habit of Shepherds, 
and Ladies the Dreſs of Shepherdeſſes. We have 
got two Eclogues by Heart.; one out of the famous 
 Gureilaſſo, and the other out of Camoen's, that molt 
excellent Portuguexe Poet; tho? the I ruth is, we 
have not yet repeated them, for Veſterday was but 
the fir{t Day of our coming hither.. We have pitch'd 
lome teiits among the 1 rees, near the Banks of a 
large Brook that waters all theſe Meadows, And 
laſt Night we ſpread theſe Nets, to catch ſuch ſimple 
Birds as our Calls ſnou'd allure into the Snare. Now, 
Sir, it you pleaſe to afford us your Company, you 
ſhall be made very welcome, and handſomly enter- 
tain'd; for we are all diſpos'd to paſs the Time 
agtecably, and for a while baniſh Melancholy from 
this Place. Truly, fair Lady, anſwer'd Don Qz:xote, 
Aion cou'd not be more loſt in Admiration and 
Amazcment, at the Sight of Diana Bathing her — 
than 


2 
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than | was at the Appearance of your Beauty. I ap- 
p 11d ne Detign ot your Entertainment, and return 


yon Thavks tor your obliging Offers; aſſuring you, 


that if it lies in my Power to ſerve you, you may 

depend on my Obedience to your Commands: For 
my Profeſſion is the very Reverſe of Ingratitude, and 
aims at doing Good to all Perſons, eſpecially thoſe of 
your Merit and Condition; fo that were theſe Nets 

ſpread over the Surtace of the whole Earth, I would 
ſeek ot a Patſage thro? new Worlds, rather than I 

would break the ſmalleſt Thread that conduces to 
your Paſtime: And that you may give ſome Credit 
to this ſeeming Exaggeration, know that he who 
makes this Promiſe is no leſs than Don Qzixote de la 
Mancha, if ever ſuch a Name has reach'd your Ears. 
Oh, my Dear, cry'd the other Sbepherdeſs, what 

good Fortune this is! You ſee this (zentleman be— 

tore us: | muſt tell you, he is the mott valiant, the 
molt amorous, and the molt compiaifant Perſon in 
the World, if the Hiſtory ot his Exploits already in 
Print, does not deceive us. | have read it, my Dear, 
and I hold a Wager, that honeſt Fellow there by 
him is one Szzchbo Paxga, his Squite, the moſt comi- 
cal Creature that ever was. You have nick'd it, 
quoth Sachs, I am that comical Creature, and chat 
very Squire you wot of, and there's my Lord and 
Malter, the ſelt-ſame hiſt'rify'd, and aforetaid Don 
Quixote de la Mancha. Oh pray, my Dear, ſaid the 
other, let us intreat him to ſtay, our Hather, and our 
Brothers will be mighty glad of it; I have heard or 
his Valour, and his Merit as much as you now tell. 
me; and what's more, they ſay he is the moſt con- 
[tint and faithful Lover in the World; and that his 
Miſtreſs, whom they call Dulcinea del Toboſo, bears 
the Prize from all the Beauties in Spain. *Iis not 
without Juſtice, ſaid Don Qz:xoe; it your peer- 
leſs Charms do not diſpute her that Glory. But, 


Ladies, 1 beſeech ye do not endeayour to detain - 


K. 4. me; 
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me; for the indiſpenſable Duties of my Profeſſion 
will not ſuffer me to reſt in one Place. 

At the ſame time came the Brother of one of 
the Shepherdeſles, clad like a Shepherd, but in 2 
Dreſs as ſplendid and gay as thoſe of the young 
Ladies. They told him that the Gentleman whom 
he ſ:'w with them was the valorous Don Qt 
de la Mancha, and that other, Sancho Panga, his 
Squire, of whom he had read the Hiſtory. The 
gallant Shepherd having ſaluted him, begg'd of him 
ſo earneſtly to grant them his Company to thcir 
Tents, that Don Quixote was forc'd to comply, 
and go With them. 

About the ſame time the Nets were drawn and 
fill'd with divers little Birds, who being deceiv'd 
by the Colour of the Snare, fell into the Danger 
they wov'd have avoided. Above thirty Perfons, 
all gaily dreſs'd like Shepherds and Shepherdeſſes, 
got t: gether there, and being inform'd who Don 
Quixote and his Squire were, they were not a little 
pleas'd, for they were already no Strangers to his 
Hittory. In ſhort, they carry'd 'em to their Tents, 
where they found a clean, ſumptuous, and plenti- 
ful Entertainment ready. They oblig'd the Knight 
to take the Place of Honour, and while they fat at 
Table, there was not one that did not gaze on him, 


and wonder at ſo rag a Figure. At laſt, the 


Cloth being remov'd, Don Quixote, with a great 
deal of Gravity, lifting vp his Voice; Of all the 
Sis that Men commit, ſuid he, none, in ny Opt- 
nion, is ſo great as Ingratitude, tho* ſome think 
Pride a greater; and I ground my Aſſertion on 
this, That Hell is ſaid to be full of the Ungtateful. 
Ever ſince | have had the Uſe of Reaſon, 1 have 
ud the utmoſt Endeavours to avoid this Crime; 
and if I am not able to repay the Benefits I receive 


in their Kind, at leaſt I am not wanting in real In- 


tentions of making ſuitable Returns; and if that 


is 
7 


he not ſufficient, I make my Acknowledgments as 
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publick as I can; for he that proclaims the Kind- 
neſſes he has receiv'd, ſhews his Di-poſition to te- 
pay *em if he could; and thoſe that receive are 
generally inferior to thoſe that give. The Su- 
preme Being. that is infinitely above all T hings, 
beſtows his Blefſings on us fo much boyond the. 
Capacity of all other Benefactors, that all the Ac- 
knowledgments we can make can never hold Pro- 
portion with his Goodneſs. However, a thanktul 
Mind in ſome meaſure ſupplies its Want of Power 
with hearty Deſires, and unfeign'd Expreſſions of a 
Senſe of Gratitude and Reſpect. I am in this Con- 
dition as to the Civilities I have been treated with 
here; for l am unable to make an Acknowledament 
equal to the Kindnefles | have receiv'd. I thail 
therefore only offer ye what is within the narrow 
Limits of my own Abilities ; which is, to maintain, 
for two whole Days together, in the middle of the 
Road that leads to Saragoſa, that theſe Ladies here 
diſguis'd in the Habit of Shepherdeſſes, are the fair- 
elt and moſt courteous Damſels in the World, ex- 
cepting only the peerleſs Dulcinea del Tobiſo, (ole 
Miſtreſs of. my Thoughts; without Oittence to all 
that hear me be it ſpoken. | 
Here Sancho, who had with an uncommon Atten- 
tion all the while given Ear to his Maſter's Compli— 
ment, thought fit to put in a Word or two. Now 
in the Name of Wonder, quoth he, can there be auy 
Body in the World ſo impudent as to offer to (wear, 
or but to ſay, this Maſter of mine is a Mad-inau ? 
Pray tell me, ye Gentlemen Shepherds, did you ever 
know any of your Country Parſons, though never ſo 
wile, or ſo good Scholards, that cou'd deliver them- 
ſelves ſo finely? Or is there any of your K nights- 
Errant, though never ſo tam'd for Prowefs, that can 
make ſuch an Offer as he here has done. Don Quixote 
turn'd towards Sancho, and. beho!ding hiu with 
R 7 Ey s 
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Eyes full of fiery Indignation : Can there be any 
Body in the World: cry'd he, that can ſay thou art 


not an incorrigible Blockhead, Sancho, a Compound tin 
of Folly and Knavery. of whom Malice is no ſmall 1 © 
Ingredient? Who bids thee meddle with my Con- F. 


ceris, Fellow, or buſy thy ſelf with my Folly or 
Diſcretion? Hold your ſaucy | ongue, Scoundrel! IM © 


Make no Reply, but go and ſaddle Reſenante, if heis 1 . 
un ſaddled, that | may immediately perform what | al 
have offer'd; for in ſo noble and fo juſt a Cauſe, * 
thou may'ſt reckon all thoſe who ſhall preſume tio by 
oppote me, ſubdu'd and overthrown, [| his ſaid, up be 
he ſtarted, in a dreadfal Fury, and with Marks f © 
Anger in his Looks, to the Amazement of all the C 
Company, Who were at a Loſs whether they ſhould I 10 
eltcem him a Mad- man or a Man of Senſe: They 1 ** 
endeavoured to prevail with him to lay aſide his = 
Challenges, telling him, they were ſufficiently aſl 10 
ſur'd of his grateful Nature, with ut expoſing him ? ) 
to the Danger of ſuch Demonſtrations; and as for WY © 
his Viloar, they were ſo well inform'd by the Hi- b 
ſtory of his numerous Atchievements, that there Huw 
was no need of any new Inſtance to convince em of a 8 
it. But all theſe Repreſentations could not diſſuade 3 J 
him from his Purpoſe; and therefore having mount- | 
ed Reſtnuzte, brac'd his Shield, and graſp'd his Lance, 4 
he went and potted himſelf in the Middle of the 3 
| High-way, not tar from the verdant Meadow, fol- ; c 
| low'd by Sancho on his Dapple, and all the paſtoral 1 
; Socicty, who were deſirous to ſee the Event of that g 
arrogant and unaccountable Reſolution. And now c 


þ the Champion having taken his Ground, made the - 
: neighbouring Air ring with the following Chal- i 
lenge. O ye, whoe'er you are, Knights, *Squires, 
a foot or o' Horſeback, that now pals, or ſhall paſs 10 
this Road within theſe two Days, know that Don 
Vuixote de la Mancha, Kuight-Errant, ſtays here. to : 
allert and maintain, that the Nymphs, who —_ 
| . thele 
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theſe Groves and Meadows, ſurpaſs in Beauty and 
courteous Diſpoſition, all thoſe in the Univette, ſet- 


| tiag aſide the Sovereign of my Soul, the Lady Oal- 


ciaea del Tobsſu. And he that dares uphold the con- 
trary, let him appear, for here | expect his coming. 
Twice he repeated theſe lofty Words, and twice 


they were repeated in vain, not being heard by any . 


Adventurer. But his old Friend, Fortune, that had 


a ſtrange Hand at managing his Concerns, and al- 


ways mended upon it, ſhew'd him « jolly Sight; for 
by and by he diſcover'd on the Road a great Num- 
ber of Peoplea Horſeback, many of em with Lances 
in their Hands, all trooping together very falt. The 
Company that watch'd Don Qzrx»e's Viotions, no 


ſooner ſpy'd ſuch a Squadron, driving the Dult be- 


fore em, but they got out of Harm's way, not judg- 
ing it late to be lo near Danger: And as for Sanch, 
he ſheltet'd himſelf behind Reſinaute's Crupper ; on- 
ly Do: Qz:1xote ſtood fix'd with an undaunted Cous 
rage. When the Horſemen came near, one of the 
foremoſt bawling to the Champion, So hey! cry'd 
he! get out of the Way, and be hang'd. The De- 


Vil's in the Fellow! Stand off, or the Bulls will 
tread thee to Pieces. Goto, ye Scoundrels, auſwer'd 


Don Quite, none of your Bulls can avail with me, 
tho' the fierceſt that ever were fed on the Banks of 


Xiryima, Acknowledge, Hang-dogs, all in a Body, 


what | have proclaim'd here to be I ruth, or elſe 


ſtand Combat with mie. But the Cow-herd had not 


Time to anſwer, neither had Don Quixote any left 
to get out of the Way, it he had been inclin'd to it; 
tor the Herd of wild Bulls were preſently upon him, 


as they pour'd along, with feveral tame Cows, and a 
huge Company ot Drivers and People, that went to a 


[own where they wete to be baited the next Day. 


So bearing don all before em, Knight and! Squire, 


Horſe and Man, they trampled 'em under Foot at au 
uumerciful Rate, There lay Sancho maul'd, Don : 


Quixote. - 
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Quixote ſtunn'd, Dapple bruis'd, and Roſinante in 
very indifferent Circumſtances. But for all this, af. 
ter the whole Rout of Men and Beaſts were gone by, 
up ſtarted Don Quixote, ere he was throughly come 
to himſelf; and ſtaggering, and ſtumbling, failing, 
and getting up again, as faſt as he could, he began 
torun after them : Stop, Scoundrels, ſtop, cry'd he 
aloud, ſtay, *tis a ſingle Knight defies ye all, one 
who ſcorns the Humour of making a Golden Bridge 
for a flying Enemy. But the haſty Travellers did 
not ſtop nor ſlacken their Speed for all his loud 
Defiance; and minded it no more than the laſt Year's 
Snow 

At laſt Wearineſs ſtopp'd Don Quixote; fo that 
with all his Anger, and no Proſpeꝗꝙ of Revenge, he 
was forc'd to fit down in the Road till. Sancho came 
up to him with Roſenante and Dapple. Then the Ma- 
ſter and Man made a ſhift to remount, and aſham'd of 
their bad Succeſs, haſten'd their Journey, without ta- 
king Leave of their Friends of the New Arcadia. 


r. 


Of an extraordinary Accident that happen'd ta 


Don Quixor E, which may well paſs for 
an Adventure. 


A Clear Fountain, which Don rw and Sancho 
found among ſome verdant Trees, ſerv'd to 


refreſh *em, beſmear'd with Duſt, and tit'd as they 
were, after the rude Encounter of the Bulls. There 
by the Brink, leaving Raſinante and Dapple unbrid1'd 
and unhalter'd, to their own Liberty, the two for- 
lorn Adventurers ſat down. Sancho waſh'd his 
Mouth, and Don Quixote his Face. The Squire then 
went to his old Cupboard, the Wallet; and having 
taken out of it what he us'd to call Belly-Timber, 


laid 


2 
4 


laid it before the RAN: But Don Quixote would 
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eat nothing for pure Vexation, and Sancho durſt not 
begin for pure good Manners, expecting that he 
would firſt ſhew him the Way. However, finding 
him ſo wrapp'd in his Imaginations, as to have no 
Thoughts of lifting his Hand up to his Mouth, the 
Squire, without letting one Word come out of his, 
laid aſide all Kind of good Breeding, and began to 
{tuff his hungry Maw with what Bread and Cheeſe 
he had before him: Eat, Friend Sancho, ory Don 
Cuixote, repair the Decays of Nature, and ſuſtain 
Life, which thou halt more Reaſon to cheriſh than I; 
leave me to die abandon'd to = yorrows, and the 
Violence of my Misfortunes. I was born, Sancho, 
to Live Dying, and thou to Die Eating. And that 
thou may'ſt be convinc'd, I tell thee Truth, do but 
reflect upon me, famous in Hiſtories, dignify'd 
with the Honour of the Freſs. renown'd for Feats 
of Arms, courteous in Behaviour, reſpected by 
Princes, belov'd and importun'd by Damſels; yet 
after all this, when I at laſt flatter'd my ſelf with 
Hopes of Laurels, Triumphs and Crowns, the Re- 
ward merited by my valorous Atchievements, be- 
hold me trod under Foot, trampl'd like the High- 
way Dirt, kick'd and bruis'd by the Hoofs of vile 
and filthy Beaſts. The Thought dulls the Edge of 
my Teeth, and of my Appetite; unhinges my Jaws, 
benums my Hands, and ſtupifies my Senſes ; and 
tearing more to live than to die, I am reſolv'd al- 
moſt to ſtarve my ſelf; though to die with Hunger 
be the moſt cruel of all Deaths. So that belike, 
quoth Sancho (without loſing any Time in Chew» 
ing) you will not make good the Saying, 'Tis good to 
die with a full Bel y. For my Part, Lam not fo ſimple 
yet as to Kill my ſelf. No, I am like the Cobler, 
that ſtretches his Leather with his Teeth: | am for 
leugthning my Life by Eating; and PI ftretch 
a With my Grinders as far as Heaven will let it 
run. 
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run. Faith and Troth, Maſter, there's no greater 
Folly in the World than for a Man to deſpair, and 
throw the Helve after the Hatchet. Therefore take 
my Advice, fall to, and eat as | do, and when you 
havedone, lie down and take a Nap; the freſh Graſs 
here will do as well as a Feather-bed. I dare ſay, 
by that Time you *wake you'll find your ſelf better 
in Body. and Mind. 

Don Quixote tollow'd Sancho's Counſel; for he was 
convinc'd the Squire ſpoke good Natural Philoſophy 
at that time. However, in the mean while a T hought 
coming into his Mind, Ah! Sancho, ſaid he, if thou 
would'ſt but do ſomething that I am now going to 
deſite thee, my ares won'd fit more eaſy on me, 
and my Comfort wou'd be more certain. Tis only 
this; while, according to thy Advice, I try to com- 
pole my Thoughts with Sleep, do thou but ſtep a- 
fide a little, and expoſing thy Back Parts bare in the 
open Air, take the Reins ot Xſinante's Bridle, and 
give thy ſelf ſome three or four Hundred ſmart 
Laſhes, in Part of the three Thouſand and odd thou 
art to receive to dil-enchant Dalcinea; F r, in I ruth, 
*tis a Shame, and a very great Pity that poor Lady 
ſhould remain inchanted all this while, through thy 
Careleſſneſs and Neglect. There's a great deal to be 
faid, as to that, quoth Sancho; but that will keep 
cold, firit let's go Sleep, and then come what will 
come: Heaven knows what will be done. Do you 
think, Sir, 'tis nothing for a Man to flogg himlelt 
in cold Blood? Id have you to know, *tis a cruel 
Thing, eſpecially wiien the Laſhes muſt light upon a 
Body, ſo weak and horribly lin'd within as mine is. 
Let my Lady Dalcinea have a little Patience; one of 


theſe Days, when the leaſt dreams on't, ſhe'll ſee 


my Skin pink'd and jgz'd like a flaſh d Doublet 
with Laſhes. There's nothing 1--{t that comes at 
laſt; while there's Life there's Hopes; which is as 
good as to fay, I live with au intent to make good 


my. 


—_ 


$4 time approaching. Don 2 
partment, and Sancho ſtaying with the Hoſt, ask'd 
him what he had to give 'em for Supper? What 
peu will, antwer'd he, you may pick and chooſe, 
Fehn or Fleſh, Butcher's Meat of Poultry, Wild- 
= Fowl, and what not: Whatever Land, Sea, and 
Air afford for Food: 'tis but ask ang have, every 
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E my Promiſe. Don Quixote gave him Thanks, eat 
© ſomething, and Sancho a great deal; and then both 
betook themſelves to their Reſt ; leaving thoſe con- 
EZ tant Friends and Companions, Rinane and Dap- 
ple, to their own Dilcretion, to repoſe or feed at 
Random on the Paſture that abounded in that Mea- 
i dow. X 

Bo 
© Journey, making the belt of their Way to an Inn, 


The Day was now far gone when the Knightand 
the Squire wak'd, they mounted, and held on their 


thu ſecm'd to be about a League diſtant. I call it 
an Inn, becauſe Don Quixote himſelf call'd it fo, 
c011*;7ry to his Cuſtom, it being a common Thing 
wit! n to take Inns for Caltles. 

Being got thither, they ask'd the [nn-keeper whe- 
ther he had got any Lodgings? Yes, auſwer'd he, 
and as good Accommodation as you'd wiſh to 


fi in the City of Sarageſa. They alighted, and 


Sancho laid his Baggage in a Chamber, of which 
the Landlord gave him the Key; and after he had 


ſecn Roſinante and Dapple well provided for in the 
Stable, he went to wait on his Maſter, whom he 
found fitting upon a Seat made in the Wall, the 
Squire bleffing himſelf more than once, that the 
Knight had not taken the lun for a Caſtle. Supper- 


uixote retir'd to his A- 


Thing is to be had in this Inn, There's no need of 


aul this, quoth Sant ho, a Couple of roafted Chickens 


| : will do our Bufinefs ; for my Maſter has a nice 


d:0mach, and eats but little; and as for me, I ain 
none ot your unreaſonable T rencher-men. As for 
Chickens, reply'd the Inn keeper, truly we have 

none 


& 
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none; for the Kites have devour'd 'em Why then, 


uoth Sancho, Roaſt us a good handſom Pullet wih ig 
ggs, ſo it be young and tender. A Pullet, Maſter! WW car \ 
anlwer'd the Hoſt, Faith and T'roth, I ſent above Fr f 
fifty yeſterday to the City to ſell; but ſetting alide . — 
Pullets, you may have any thing elſe. Why then, let's | 
quoth Sancho, een give us a good Joint of Veal H nike 
Kid: Cry Mercy, reply'd the Inn-keeper, now [ in! 
remember me, we have none left in the Houſe, the WW, his 
laſt Company that went, clear'd me quite; but by W bees 
next Week we ſhall have to ſpare, We are finely I Suppe 
holp'd up, quoth Sancho! Now, will I hold a good 3 
Wager, all theſe Defects muſt be made up with a W cc 
Diſh of Eggs and Bacon. Hey day! cry'd the Holt, ſome 
my Guelt has a rare Knack at gueſling e'faich, I told | ſeen 


him I had no Hens nor Pullets in the Houſe, and 
yet he would have me to have Eggs! Think on 
ſomething elſe, I beſeech you, and let's talk no more 
of that. Body-of me, cry'd Sancho, let's come to 
ſomething ;. tell me what thou halt, good Mr. Land- 
lord, and don't put me to trouble my Brains any 
longer. Why then, d'ye ſee, quoth the Hoſt, to 
deal plainly with you, I have adelicate Pair of Cow- 
heels that look like Calves Feet, or a Pair of Calves 
Feet that look like Cow-heels, dreſs'd with Onions, 
Peaſe and Bacon; a Diſh for a Prince, they are juſt W 
ready to be taken off, and by this Time they cry, N di 
come eat me, come eat me. Cow-heels! cry'd San» N Dy 
cho, I ſet my Mark upon 'em: Let no body touch 
'em. l'll give more for 'em than any other ſhall. 
There's nothing I love better. No body. elſe ſhall 
have em, anſwer'd the Hoſt; you need not tear, 
for all the Gueſts I have in the Houſe beſides your 
ſelves, are Perſons of Quality, that carry their Stew- 
ard, their Cook, and their Proviſions along with 
'em. As for Quality, quoth Sancho, my Maſter's a 
Perſon of as good Quality as the proudctt he ot 'em 
All, an' you go to that; but his Profeſſion allows of 
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by kW Larders nor Butteries, We commonly clap us 
ler! en in the midſt of a Fie!d, and fill our Bellies 
o_ with Acorns or Medlars. This was the Diſcourte 
lid wn paſ.'d betwixt Sancho and the inn keeper; tor 
en il” tothe Hoſt's Interrogatories, concerning his Ma- 
(ens Protefſion, Sancho was not then at Leiſure to 
„ make him any Anſwer. | 
the In thort, Supper-time came, Don Quixote went 
by = to his Room, the Hoſt brought the Diſh of Cow- 
1} hecls, ſuch as it was, and ſat him down fairly to 
04 SUppcr, w— But at the ſame I ime, in the next 
h ; Room, which was divided from that where they 
ol, i a. by a flender Partition, the Knight overheard 
01 omebody talking. Dear Don Feron1mo, ſaid the un- 
an ſeen Perſon, I beſeech you, till Supper's brought 
in, let us read another Chapter of the Second Part 
ore of Don Quixote. The Champion no ſooner heard him 
_ teltnam'd, but up he ſtarted, and liſten'd with atten- 
ng. tive Ears to what was {aid of him, and then he heard 
ao that Don Jerogimo anſwer, Why would you have 
% Io read Nonſeiſe, Signor Don John? Methinks 
W. a one that has read the firſt Part of Don Quixote, 
ves ſhouid take but little Delight in reading the Se- 
we 9 En . hat may be, reply'd Don Job»; however, 
my þ mern t beamils to read it; for there is no Book ſo 
„ bad, as not to have ſomething that's good in it, What 
. 5 pleaſes me moſt in this Part, is, that it repreſents 
uch ay 92 no longer in Love with Dulcinea del To- 
al. 5 pon theſe Words, Don Quixote, burning with 
all | ger and Indignation, cry'd out. Whoever ſays 
e Don Quixote de la Mancha has forgot, or can for- 
our et Dulcinea del Toboſo, Iwill make him know with 
— - e Arms, that he deviates wholly from the Truth; 
ih By the peerleſs Dalcinea del Toboſo, cannot be forgot- 
52 I nor can Don Quixote be guilty of Forgetfulneſs. 
em onſtancy is his Motto; and to preſerve his Fidelity 
2 with Pleaſure, and without the leaſt Conſtraint, is 


is Profeſſion, Who's that anſwers us? crys one on 
tholg 
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none; for the Kites have devour'd em Why then, o Lare 
goth Sanc ho, Roaſt us a good handſom Pullet with 3 i1 
| or ſo it be young and tender. A Pallet, Maſter! with A 
anſwer'd the Hoſt, Faith and I roth, I ſent above Net oa 
fifty yeſterday to the City to ſell; but ſetting alide ew 
Pullets, you may have any thing elſe. Why then, | 


— > 

quoth Sancho, cen give us a good Joint of Veal , ke h 

Kid: Cry Mercy, reply'd the Inn-keeper, now [| in © 
remember me, we have none teft in the Houſe, the o his 


laſt Company that went, clear'd me quite; but by 
next Week we ſhall have to ſpare. We are finely 
holp'd up, quoth Sancho! Now, will I hold a good 
Wager, all theſe Defects muſt be made up with a 
Diſh of Eggs and Bacon. Hey day! cry'd the Hol}, 
my Guelt has a rare Knack at gueſling e'faith, I told 
him I had no Hens nor Pullets in the Houſe, and 
yet he would have me to have Eggs! Think on 
ſomething elſe, I beſeech you, and let's talk no more 
of that. Body-of me, cry'd Sancho, let's come to 


heels, 

| SUpPCt 
Room 
were 
ſomed 
ſeen | 
3 in, let 
| of Do 
ſelf ns 


ſomething ;. tell me what thou halt, good Mr. Land- 1 
lord, and don't put me to trouble my Brains any us re 
longer. Why then, d'ye ſee, quoth the Hoſt, to any e 
deal plainly with you, I have adelicate Pair of Cow- | hou! 
heels that look like Calves Feet, or a Pair of Caives Wk cond 
Feet that look like Cow-heels, dreſo'd with Onions, it m. 
Peaſe and Bacon; a Diſh for a Prince, they are juſt WW ba 
ready to be taken off, and by this Time they cry, Wl dig! 
come eat me, come eat me. Cow-heels! cry'd San. Wh Du 
cho, | ſet my Mark upon em: Let no body touch WE 5%, 
'em. PI! give more for 'em than any other ſhall. Ang 


There's nothing I love better. No body. elſe ſhall 
have 'em, anſwer'd the Hoſt; you need not fear, 
for all the Gueſts I have in the Houſe beſides your 
ſelves, are Perſons of Quality, that carry their Stew- 
ard, their Cook, and their Proviſions along with 
em. As for Quality, quoth Suzcho, my. Maſter's a 
Perſon of as good Quality as the proudeſt he ot 'em 
All, an' you go to that; but his Profeſſion allows of 
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on, no Larders nor Butteries, We commonly clap us 
Vt Own in the midſt of a Fie!d, and fill our Bellies 
ier! with Acorns or Medlars. This was the Diſcourſe 
die hst paſ.'d betwixt Sancho and the Inn keeper; for 
ide as tothe Hoſt's Interrogatorics, concerning his Ma- 
* ſter's Profeſſion, Sancho was not then at Leiſure to 
make him any Anſwer. 

& In ſhort, Supper-time came, Don Quixote went 
Fo to his Room, the Hoſt brought the Diſh of Cow- 


| hec's, ſuch as it was, and ſat him down fairly to 
Supper. — But at the ſame 1 ime, in the next 

* Room, which was divided from that where they 
11 were by a flender Partition, the Knight overheard 
000 ſomebody talking. Dear Don FJeronimo, ſaid the un- 
ſeen Perſon, I beſeech you, 'till Supper's brought 

in, let us read another Chapter of the Second Part 
of Don Quixote. The Champion no ſooner heard him 
ſelt nam'd, but up he ſtarted, and liſten'd with atten- 
tire Ears to what was ſaid of him, and then he heard 
that Don Jeronimo anſwer, Why would you have 
Jus read Nonſenſe, Signor Don J? Methinks 


= any one that has read the firſt Part of Don Quixote, 
1 ſhou'd take but little Delight in reading the Se- 
n. cend. That may be, reply'd Don John; however, 
* it mayn't be amiſs to read it; for there is no Book ſo 
ul bag, as not to have ſomething that's good in it. What 
11 dilpleaſes me moſt in this Part, is, that it repreſents 


Don 8 no longer in Love with Dzlcinea del To- 
%. Upon theſe Words, Don Quixote, burning with 
Anger and Indignation, cry d out. Whoever ſays 
that Don Quixote de la Mancha has forgot, or can for- 
get Dzlcizea del Toboſo, I will make him know with 


| equal Arms, that he deviates wholly from the Truth; 
10 for the peerleſs Dalcinea del Toboſo, cannot be forgot- 
ia ten, nor can Don Quixote be guilty of Forgetfulneſs. 
> © WW! Conſtancy is his Motto; and to preſerve his Fidelity 
em with Pleaſure, and without the leaſt Conſtraint, is 


bis Profeſſion. Who's that anſwers us? crys one of 
ihoſe 
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thoſe in the next Room. Wo ſhould it be, quoth Erro 
Sancho, but Don Q#-xote de la Munch his nown elf, dent 
the ſame that will make god d all he has ſaid, ang all cho! 
that he has to ſay take my Word for't: For a good cern: 
Pay-maſter ne'er grudges to give Security. red! 


Sancho had no voner made that Anſwer, but in hip, 
came the two Gentlemen (for they appear'd to be no 


ther | 
leſs) and one of em throwing his Arms about Don you 
Qmn:xote's Neck, Your Preſence, Sir Knigat, 14id he ſou 
does not belye your Reputation, nor can your Repu- ote * 
tation fail to raiſe a Reſpect for your Prelence, You tice. 
are certainly the true Don Q#:xote de la Mancha, the the! 
North-Star, and Lumin sry of Chivalry-Errant, in de- ſeen 
ſpight of him that has attempted to uſurp your Name, and 
and annihilate your Atchievements, as the“ Author moi 
of this Book, which I here deliver into your Hand, in ti 


has preſumed to do. With that he took the BooRk from 
his Friend, and gave it to Dou guete. The Knight 
took it, and without ſaying a Word, began to turn 
Over the Leaves; and then returning it a whileaſter; 
In the little I have ſee, ſaid he, 1 have found three 
Things in this Author, that deſerve Reprehenfion, 
Firſt, I find fault with ſome Words in this Preface. 
In the ſecond Place, his Language is Arragonian, tot 
fometimes he writes without Articles: And the 
third Thing I have obferv'd, which betrays moſt his 
Ignorance, is, he's out of the Way in one of the prin- 
cipal Parts of the Hiſtory : For there he ſays, that the 
Wite of my Squire Sancho Pangs, is called Mary 
Gutierrez, which is not true; for her Name is Tereſs 
Panga, and he that errs in ſo conſiderable a Paſſage, 


. ** * i * 1 
WWW 


may well be ſuſpected to have committed many grols dle 
| Errors WT thi 

g m 

— * 5 * 
* An Arragonian publiſh'd a Book, which he called the he 
Second Part of Pon Quixote, before our Author had printed R 


this. See the Preface of this Second Part, and the Account 
of Ceryantes's Life, | 


of the Renown'd Don Quixote. 235 


Errors through the whole Hiſtory. A pretty impu- 
dent Fellow, is this ſame Hiſtory- Writer, cry'd San- 
ch Sure he knows much what belongs to our Con- 
cerns, to call my Wife Tereſa Panga, Mary Gutier- 
res! Pray take the Book again, an't like your Wor- 
| ſhip, and fee whether he ſays any thing of me, and whe- 
ther he has not chang'd my Name too. Sure by what 
you've ſaid, honeſt Man, ſaid Don Feronime, you 
ſhould be Sancho Panga, Squire to Signor Don Qui. 
te? So lam quoth Saxcho, and Iam proud of the Of- 
tice, Well, ſaid the Gentleman, totell you Truth, 
thelaſt Author does not treac you fo civilly as you 
ſeem to deſetVe. He reprefents you as a Glutton, 
and a Fool, without the leaſt Grain of Wit or Hu- 
mour, and very different from the Sancho we have 
in the firſt Part of your Malter's Hiſtory. Heaven 
forgive him, quoth Sancho; he might have left me 
where] was, without offering to meddle with me. 
Every Man's Noſe won't make a Shoeing-Horn. 
Let's leave the World as it is. St. Peter is very well 
at Kome. Preſently the two Gentlemen invited Don 
Quixote to ſup with 'em in their Chamber; for they 
knew there was nothing to be got in the Inn fit for 
his Entertainment. Don Qxixote, who was always 
very complaiſant, could notdeny their Requeſt, and. 
went with' em. So Sancho remain'd Lord and Ma- 
ſter, with his Fleſh-Pot before him, and plac'd him- 
ſelf at the upper-End of the Table, with the Inn- 
keeper for his Meſs- Mate; for he was no leſs a. 
Lover of Cow-heels than the Squire. 

= While Don Qzixote was at Supper with the Gen- 
tlemen, Don John ask'd him, when he heard of 
the Lady Dalcinea del Toboſo? Whether ſhe were 
married? Whether ſhe had any Children, or were 
with Child or no? Or whether continuing ſtill in 
her Maiden State, and preſerving her Honour and 
Reputation unſtain'd, ſhe had a grateful Senſe of 
the Love and Conſtancy of Signor Don Quixote? 
| Duleinea 
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Dulcinea ĩs (till a Virgin, anſwer'd Don Quixote, and 
my amorous Thoughts more fix'd than ever; our 
Correſpondence after the old Rate, not frequent, but 
her Beauty transform'd into the homely Appearance 
of a Female Ruſtick. And with that, he told the 
Gentlemen the whole Story of her being inchanted, 
what had befallen him in the Cave of Monteſinos, 
and the Means that the Sage Merlin had preſcrib'd 
to free her from Inchantment, which was $4xcho's 
Penance of three Thouſand three Hundred Laſhes. 


The Gentlemen were extremely pleaſed to hear 


from Don 8 own Mouth the ſtrange Pal- 
ſages of his Hiſtory, equally wondering at the Na- 
ture of his Extravagancies, and his elegant Manner 
of relating *em. One Minute they look'd upon him 
to be in his Senſes, and the next, they thought he 
had loſt *em all; ſo that they could not reſolve what 
Degree to aſſign him between Madneſs and ſound 
Judgment. 

By this Time Sancho having eat his Supper, and 
left his Landlord, mov'd to the Room where his 
Maſter was with the two Strangers, and as he bolted 
in, Hang me, quoth he, Gentlemen, if he that made 
the Book your Worthips have ſeen, could have a 
Mind that he and I ſhould ever take a loving Cup 
together: I wiſh, as he calls me Greedy-gut, he does 
not ſet me out for a Drunkard too. Nay, ſaid Don 
Feronimo, he does not uſe you better as to that Point; 
though I cannot well remember his Expreſſions. 
Only this I know, they are ſcandalous and falle, as 
I perceived by the Phyſiognomy of ſober Sancho here 
preſent. Take my Word for't, Gentlemen, quoth 
the Squire, the Sancho and the Don Quixote in your 
Book, I don't know who they be, but they are not 
the lame Men as thoſe in Cid Hamet 3 Hi. 
ſtory, for we two are they, juſt ſuch as Benengeli 
makes us; my Maſter valiant, diſcreet, and in 
Love; and I a plain, merry-conceited Fellow, = 
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neither a Glutton, nor a Drunkard. I believe you, 
ſaid Don John, and I could wiſh, were ſuch a I hing 


poſſible, that all other Writers whatſvever were for- 
didden to record the Deeds of the great Don G te, 
except Cid Hamet, his firſt Author; as Alexander did 
fordbid all other Painters to draw his Picture, except 
| Aplles. Let any one draw mine, if he pleaſes, ſaid 
| Don Quixote; but let him not abuſe the Origi- 
nal; for when Patience is loaded with Injuties, ma- 


ny times it ſinks under its Burden. No Injury, re- 


| ply'd Don John, can be offer'd to Signor Don Qarx- 
gte but what he is able to revenge, or at leaſt ward off 
with the Shield of his Patience, which, in my Opi- 


nion, is great and ſtrong. | 

ln ſuch Diſcourſe they ſpent a good Part of the 
Night; and though Don John endeavour'd to per- 
ſuade Don Quixote to read more of the Book, to fee 
how the Author had handled his Subject, he could 
by no means prevail with him, the Knight giving 
him to underſtand, he had enough of it, and as much 
as if he had read it throughout, concluding it to be 
all of a Piece, aud Nonſenſe all over; and that he 
would not encourage the Scribbler's Vanity ſo far 
as to let him think -he had read it, ſhould it ever come 


to his Ears that the Book had fallen into his Hands; - 


well knowing we ought to avoid defiling our Ima- 
ination, and with the niceſt Gare, our Eyes with 
vile and obſcene Matters. 

They ask'd him, which Way he was travelling? 
he told 'em he was going for Saragoſa, to make one 
at the Tournaments held in that City once a Year, 
for the Prize of Armour. Don John acquainted him, 
that the pretended ſecond Part of his Hiltory gave 
an Account how Don Quixote, whoever he was, had 


been at Saragoſa at a publick Running at the King, 


the Deſcription of which was wretched and defec- 


tive in the Contrivance, mean and low in the Style 


and Expreſſion, and milerably poor in Devices, aud 


in 


- 
J a 


* 
* 


2 N ** PR 
Tx * . 4 
$ = — = 
_— PS. 2 
_ - Pi . = * — 


— — 


82 


* 
aA 

0 
3 
aN 


* — 3 
a. 


238 The Life and Atchievements 


in other Show, but all made up of fooliſh idle Stuff, 
For that Reaſon, ſid Don Quote, 1 will not ſeta 
Fo t iu Saragrſr, and ſothe World ſhall ſee-whata 
notorions Lye this new Hiſtorian is guilty of, and 
all Mankind ſhall perceive l am not the Don Quixote 
he ſpeaks of You will do very well, ſaid Don Je- 
ranimo; beſides, there is another Tournament at Bar. 
celona, where you may ſignalize your Valour. I de- 
tign to do ſo, reply'd Don Qui ,: And ſo Gentle- 
men, give me Leave to bid you good Night, and 
permit me to gu to Bed (for *tis time;) and pray 
place me in the Number of your beſt Friends, and 
moſt faichful Servants. And me too, quoth Sancho; 
for mayhap you may find me good for ſomething. 

Having taken Leave of one another, Don Qaix- 
ote and Sancho retired to their Chamber, leaving the 
two Strangers in Admiration, to think what a Med- 
ley the Knight had made of good Senſe and Extrava- 
gance: But fully ſatisfied however, that theſe two 
Perſons were the true Don note and Sancho, and 
not thoſe obtruded upon the Publick by the Arrago- 
nian Author. 

Early in the Morning Don Quixote got up, and 
knocking at the thin Wall that parted his Chamber 
from that of the Gentlemen, he took his leave of 
em. Sancho pay'd the Hoſt nobly, but advis'd him 
either to keep better Proviſion in his Inn, or to 
commend it leſs, 


— 


CHAP. LX. 


| What happen d to Don Quixote going 10 
Barcelona. 


HE Morning was cool, and ſeem'd to pro- 
miſe a temp-rate Day, when Don Quixote 
left the Inn, having firſt intorm'a himſelf, which 
Wis 
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F was the teadieſt Way to Barcelona; tor he was re- 
> WW folv'd be would not L» much as fee Sarageſa, that he 
a might prove chat new Authora Liar, who (as he was 
d old) bad to miſrepreſented him in the pretended 
ts ſecond Part of his Hiſtory. For the Space of fix 
* Days he travell'd with-ut meeting any Adventure 
ir. WW worthy of Memory; but the ſeventh. having loſt 
je. WW bib Wy, and being overtaken by the Night, he was 
le. oblig'd to ſtop in a Thich et, either of Oaks or Cork- 
ng WM trees; for in this Cid Hamer does not obſerve the 
-ay fame Punctuality he has kept in other Matters. 
nd 1 bere both Maſter and Man diſmounted, and laying 
% WW themlelves down at the Foot of the Trees; Sancho, 
obs had bandſomly filled his Belly that Day, eafily 
"is relign'd himlelf into the Arms of Sleep. But Don 
the Cite, whom hisChimera's kept awake much more 
ed. chen Hunger, could not fo much as cloſe his Eyes; 
vas We bis working | hought being hurry'd to a thouſand 
wo Me {everal Places. This Time he fancy'd himſelf in 
and MMonteſinos's Cave, fanly'd he ſaw his Oulcinea (per- 
- verted as ſhe was into a Country Hoyden) jump at a 
© ſingle Leap upon her Aſs. Colt. The next Moment 

ang be thought he heard the ſage Merlin's Voice, heard 
mr : him in awful Words relate the Means requir'd to 
» of effect her Diſ-inchantment. Preſently a Fit of De- 


_ © ſpair ſeiz'd him: He was ſtark mad to think on Sau- 
to %s Remiſſnefs and Want of Charity; the Squire 
| having not given himſelf above five Laſhes, a ſmall 

N and inconfiderable Number in Proportion to the 
3 Quantity of the Penance {ii1] behind. This Reflexion 
ſo nettl'd him, and ſo aggravated his Vexation, that 


he could not torbear thinking on ſome extraordinary 


9 


N 


Methods. If Alexanger the Great, thought be, when 
ne could not unty the Gordian Knot, laid, 'tis the 
lame thing to cut, or to undo, and ſo ſlaſh'd it 
alunder, and yet became the Sovereign of the World; 
why may not I free Dulcinca from luchantment, by 
Wbipping Sancto my ſelf, whether be will or ny 
or 
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For if the Condition of this Remedy conſiſt in Sar 
cho's receiving three thouſand and odd Lathes, what 
does it 'fignity to me, whether he gives himſel 
thoſe Blows, or and ther gives em him, fince the 
Strels lies upon his receiving 'em, by what means 
ſoever they are given? Full of that Conceit he came 
up to Sancho, having firſt taken the Reins of K. 
nante's Bridle, and fitted *em to his Purpole of laſh. 
ing him with 'em. He then began to untruſs Sach 
Points, aud *tis a receiv'd Opinion, he had but one 
that was us'd before, and held up his Breeches ; but 
he no ſooner fell to work, but Sancho ſtarted out of 
his Sleep, and was throughly awake in an Inſtant, 
What's here, cry'd he? Who's that tumoles about me, 
and untrutles my Points? Tis I, anſwer'd Don Guia. 
ote, I am come to repair thy as He. Gs and to ſeek 
the Remedy of my Torments. 1 come to whip 
thee, Sancho, and to diſcharge, in Bart at leaſt, that 
Debt for which thou ſtand'ſt engag'd. Dalcine 
periſhes, while thou liveſt careleſs of her Fate, and! 
die with Delire. Untruſs therefore freely and wil. 
lingly : For I am refolv'd, while we are here alone 
— this Receſs, to give thee at leaſt two T houſand 
tripes. | 

' Hold you there, quoth Sancho. Pray be quiet, 
will you. Body of me, let me alone, or I protelt 
deaf Men ſhall hear us. The Jirks I am bound to 
give my elf, are to be voluntary, and not forc'd; 
and at this Time | have no Mind to be whipped at 
all: Let it ſuffice, that 1 promiſe you to firk and 
ſcourge my ſelf, when the Humour takes me. No, 
ſaid Don Quixote, there's no ſtanding to thy Cour. 
teſy, Sancho; for thou art hard-hearted; and, tho 
a Clown, yet thou art tender of thy Fleſh; and © 
ſaying, he ſtrove with all his Force to untie the 
Squire's Points. Which, when Sancho perceived, he 
ſtarted up on his Legs, and 1 his Maſter, 
cloſed with him, tripp'd up his Heels, = 
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fairly upon his Back; and then ſet. his Knee upon 
his Breaſt, and held his Hands faſt, ſo that he could 
hardly ſtir, or fetch his Breath, Don Quixote over- 
power'd thus, cry'd, How now Traitor! What, 
rebel againft thy Maſter, againſt thy natural Lord, 
againſt him that gives thee Bread! I neither marc _ 
uoth Sancho, | do but de- 


fend my ſelf, that am Lord of my ſelf. If your 


| Worſhip will promiſe to let me alone, and give 


over the Thoughts of Whipping me at this Time, ['Il 
let you riſe, and will leave you at Liberty; if nor, 
here thou dy*(t, Traitor to Donna Sancha. Don Q x 


ate gave his Parole of Honour, and ſwore by the Lite 


of his beſt Thoughts, not to touch ſo much as a Hair 
of Sancho's Coat, but intirely to leave it to his Diſ- 


cretion to Whip himſelf when he thought fit. With 
| that, Sancho got up from him, and remov'd his 
{ Quarters to another Place at a good Diltance, but as 
be went to lean againſt another Free, he perceiv'd 
| ſomething bobbing at his Head, and lifting up his 
Hande, found it to be a Man's Feet with Shoes and 
| dtockings on: quaking for fear, he mov'd off to 
another Tree, where the like impending Horror 
daugl'd over his Head. Straight he call'd out to Don _ 
Nuixote for Help. Don Quixote came, and inquiring 
into the Occaſion of his Fright, Sancho anſwer'd, 
that all thoſe Trees were full of Men's Feet and Legs. 
| Don Qæiæote began to ſearch and grope about, and 
filling preſently into the Account of the Buſineſs; 
Fear nothing, Sancho, ſaid he, there's no Danger at 
# all; for what thou feel'ſt in the Dark are certainly 
E the Feet and Legs of ſome Banditti and Robbers, 
that have been hany'd up on theſe Trees; for here 
ide Officers of Juſtice hang em up by Twenties aud 
S | hictics in Cluiters, by which | ſuppule we cannot 

de tar from Barcelona; and indeed he guels'd right. 


And now. Day breaking, they lovk's up, and plain- 


| ly diſcern'd the Bodies ot the High way-ineu la wing 


Vol. IV. L On 


24 The Life aud Atohievenients. 


on the Trees: But if the Dead ſurpriz'd *em; how: 
much more were they diſtutb'd at the Appearance of 
above forty live Banditti, who pour'd upon 'em, and 
ſurrounded em on a ſudden, charging em in the Ca- 
talan Tongue, to ſtand till their Captain came. 
Don Qi æote found himſelf on foot, his Horſe un- 
bridl'd, his Launce againſt a Free at ſome Diſtance, 
aud, in ſhort, void ot all Defence; and therefore he 
was forc'd to put his Arms-acrofs; hold down his 
Head, and ſhrug up his Shoulders, reſerving himfelf 
for a better Opportunity. The Robbers preſently 
fell to Work, and began to ritie Dapple, leaving on 
his Back nothing of what he carry'd, either in the 
Wallets or the Cloke bag; and 'twas:very well for 
Sancho, that the Duke's Pieces of Gold, and thoſe 
he brought from home, were hid in a Girdte about 
his Waſte; though for all that, thoſe honeſt Gen- 
tlemen would certainly have taken the Pains to have 
ſearch'd and ſurvey'd him all over, and would have 
had the Gold, tho? they had ſtripp'd him of his Skin 
to come at it. But by good Fortune their Captain 
came in the Interim. He ſeem'd about four and 
thirty Years of Age, his Body robnſt, his' Stature 
tall, his Viſage aultere, and his Complexion ſwar- 
thy. He was mounted on a luſty Horſe; wore 2 


Coat of Steel, and no leſs than two Piſtols on each 


Side. Perceiving that his Squires (for ſo they call 
Men of that Profeſſion in thoſe Parts) were going 
to ſtrip Sancho, he order'd em to forbear, and was 
inſtantly obey'd, by which means the Girdle eſcap'd. 
He wonder d to ſee a Launcerear'd up againſt a Tree, 
a Shield on the Ground, and Don Qzrxozein Armour 
aud penfive, with the ſaddeſt melancholick:Coun- 
tenance that Sadneſs it ſelf could frame: Coming 
up to him, be not fo ſad, honeſt Man, ſaid he; you 
have not fall'n into the Hands of ſome cruel Buſiris, 
but into thoſe of Rogue Euinart, a Man rather com- 
paſſionate than ſevere. I am not ſad; anſwer'd Don 

| Quixote, 
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| 0+ixote, for having fall'n into thy Power, valorous 
| Koque, whoſe boundleſs Fame ſpreads thro' the Uni- 
| verſe, but for having been ſo remiſs as to be ſur + 
| priz'd by thy Soldiers with my Horſe unbridl'd; 
| whereas, — 1 to the Order of Chivalry-Errant, 


= 


J 


n- which 1 profeſs, I am oblig'd to live always upon 
de, my Guard, and at all Hours be my own Centinel; 
he I for let me tell thee, great Roque, had they met me 
his mounted on my Steed, arm'd with my Shield and 
ef | Lance, they would have found it no eaſy Task to 
ty make me yield; for, know, I am Don Quixote de la 
on Mancha, the fame whoſe Exploits are celebrated 
he through all the habitable Globe. 

for Kogue Guinart found out immediately Don Quiæ- 
dſe ote's blind Side, and judg'd there was more Madneſs 
dut than Valour inthe Caſe: Now, though he had ſeveral. 


en- Times heard him mention'd in Diſcourſe, he could 
ave never believe what was related of him to be true, 
ave nor could he be perfuaded that ſuch a Humour 
kin WW ould reign in any Man; for which Reaſon he was 
ain very glad to have met him, that Experience might 
and convince him of the Truth. Therefore addreſſing 
ure WW himſelf to him, Valorous Knight, ſaid he, vex not 
rats your ſelf, nor tax Fortune with Unkindneſs, for it 
ea may happen, that what you look upon now-as a ſad 
ach Accident, may redound to your Advantage; for 
call Heaven, by ſtrange and unaccountable Ways, beyond 
ning the Reach of human Imagination, uſes to raiſe up 
was MK thoſe that are fall'n, and fill the Poor with Riches. 


pd. Don Quixote was going to return him Thanks, when 
rex, from behind em they heard a Noiſe like the tramp- 
our ling of ſeveral Horſes, though it was occalion'd but 
un- d) one, on which came full ſpeeda Perſon that look*d: 
ing like a young Gentleman, about twenty Years of Age. 

ou He was clad in green Damask edg'd with Gold Gal- 
is, loon ſuitable to his Waltecoat, a Hat turn'd up be- 


bind, {trait Wax'd-leather Boots, his Spurs, Sword 
and Dagger gilt, a light Bird-piece in his Hang, 
L 2 and 


il 
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and a Caſe of Piſtols before him. Rogue having Sers 


turn'd his Head at the Noiſe, diſcover'd the hand- ſudd 
ſome Apparition, which approaching nearer, ſpoke that 
to him in this manner. whe 

Vou are the Gentleman I look'd for, valiant Roque; to b 
for with you I may perhaps find ſome Comfort, cent 
though not a Remedy in my Affliction. In ſhort. not Dea 
to hold you in Suſpence (for Iam ſentible you don't K 
know me) Pl! tell you who l am. My Name is Der 
Claudia Jeronima; I am the Daughter ot your par- Cla 
ticular Friend Simon Forte, ſworn Foe to Clauquel fur? 
Torrellas, whois alſo your Enemy, being one of your wh 
adverſe Faction. You already know, this Torrellas Wh: 
had a Son whom they call Don Vincente Torrellas, at Dit 
leaſt he was calPd ſo within theſe two Hours. That this 
Son of his, to be ſhort in my ſad Story, I'll tell you Giy 
in tour Words what Sorrow he has brought me to. Ju 
He ſaw me, courted me, was heard, and was be- ali! 


loved. Our Amour was carry'd on with ſo much 
Secrecy, that my Father knew nothing of it; for 
there is no Woman, though ever ſo retir*d and cloſe 
ly look*d to, but can find Time enough to compals 
and fulfil her unruly Deſires. In ſhort, he made me 
a Promiſe of Marriage, and I the like to him, but 
without proceeding any further. Now Yeſterdayl 
uadcritood, that, forgetting his Engagements to me, 
he was going to wed another, and that they were 
to be marry'd this Morning; a Piece of News that 
quite diſtracted me, and made me loſe all Patience. 
heretotre, my Father being out of Town, I took 
the Opportunity of equipping my ſelf as you fee, and 
by the Specd of this Horſe overtook Don Vincente 
about a League hence, where, without urging my 
Wrongs, or ſtaying to hear his Excuſes, I fir'd at him, 
not only « ith this Piece, but with both my Pittols, 
and, as 1 believe, ſhot him through the Body, thus 
with his Heart's-HIOOd washing away the Steins ot 
my Honour. This done, there 1 leſt him wa 

er· 
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Servants, who neither dar'd nor could prevent the 
ſudden Execution; and came to ſeek your Protection, 
that by your Means I may be conducted into France, 
where | have Relations to entertain me; and withal 
to beg of you to defend my Father from Don Vin- 
cente's Party, Who might otherwiſe revenge his 
Death upon our Family. 

Roque admiring at once the Reſolution, agreeable 
Deportment, and handſome Figure of the beautiful 
Claudia; Come, Madam, ſaid he, let us firſt be aſ- 
ſur'd of your Enemy's Death, and then conſider 
what is to be done for you: Hold, cry'd Don Qi xote, 
why had hearken'd with great Attention to all this 
Diſcourſe, none of you need trouble your ſelves with 
this Affair, the Defence of the Lady is my Province. 
Give me my Horſe and Arms, and (tay for me here, 
] will go and find out this Knight, and, dead or 
alive, force him to perform his Obligations to ſo 
great a Beauty. Ay, ay, quoth Sancho, you may take 
his Word for't, my Maſter has a rare Stroke at ma- 
king Matches; *tis but other Day he made a young 
Rogue yield to marry a Maid whom he would have 
left in the Lurch, after he was promis'd to her; and 
had it not been for the Inchanters, that plague his 
Worſhip, who tranſmogrify'd the Bridegroom into a: 
Footman, and broke off the Match, the ſaid Maid 
had been none by this Time. 

Roque was ſo much taken up with the Thoughts 
of Claudia's Adventure, that he little minded either 
Maſter or Man; but ordering his Squires to reſtore 
what they had taken from Dapple to Sancho, and to 
retire to the Place where they had quarter'd the Night 
before, he went off upon the Spur with Claudia, to 

find the expiring Don Vincente. They got to the 
Place where Claudia met him, and found. nothing 
but the Marks of Blood newly ſpilt; but looking. 
round about *em, they diſcover'd a Company of Peo- 
ble at a Diſtance on the Side of a Hill, and preſently 


L 3 judg'd 


11% 


bear going any further. Claudia and Rogue diſinount- 
ing, haſtily came up to him. The Servants were 
ſtartl'd at the Appearance of Roque, and Claudia wu 
troubl'd at the Sight of Don Vin 


this, and made good your Promiſe, (ſaid the to him, 
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judg'd *em to be Don Vicente carty'd by his Ser- ſelf 
vants either to his Cure or Burial. They haſted to Tr: 
overtake *em, which they ſoon effected, the others | Lit 


going but flowly; and they found the young Gen- lon 
tleman in the Arms of his Servants, deſiring em Yer 
with a ſpent and fainting Voice to let him die in that 


Place, his Wounds paining him ſo that he could not 


cente, and divided 
between Anger and Compaſſion. Had you given me 


lazing hold of his Hand) you had never brought | te- 
this Misfortune upon your ſelf. The wounded Gen- L 
tleman lifting vp his languiſhing Eyes, and knowing B 
Claudia, Now do I ſee, ſaid he, my fair deluded Mit L 
treſs, tis you that have given me the fatal Blow, Er 
Puniſhment never deſerv'diby the innocent unforty- W 
nate Vincente, whoſe Actions and Deſires knew no E 
End, beyond the Service of his Claudia. What, Sit, rc 
. anſwer'd ſhe preſently, can you deny that you went n 
this Morning to marry Leonora, the Daughter 0 A 
wealthy Beluaſtro? *Tis all a falſe Report, anſweri l 
he, rais'd by my evil Stars to increaſe your Jealoul) h 
againſt my Life, which fince'I leave in your fit © 
Hands, I reckon well-diſpos'd of; and to confirm n 
this Fruth,: give me your Hand, and receive mine I 
the laſt Pledge of Love and Life, and take me tot t 
your Husband ; tis the only Satisfaction I have to a 
pive for the imaginary webs Km ſuſpect I har: 1 
committed. Claudia preſs'd his Hand, and bein 1 
pierc'd at once to the very Heart, dropp'd on bi | 
bloody Breaſt into a Swoon, and Don Nincente tain Wn * 
ed away into a deadly Trance. 5 
Roque's Concern ſtruck him ſenſeleſs, and the dt. | 
wants ran for Water to throw in the Faces of the u- | 


happy Couple; by which a.... | 


alouly 
ar fair 
2nfirm 
mine, 
me fot 
ave t0 
[ have 
being 
on bis 


e faint 


he Ser. 


he un- 


to her- 


ſel 


of the Renown'd Don Quixote. 247 


ſelf again, but Don Hiucente never wak'd from his 


Trance, but breath'd out the laſt Remainder of his 
Life. When Claudia perceiv'd this, and could no 
longer doubt but that her dear Husband was jirreco- 
verably dead, ſhe burſt the. Air with her Sighs, and 
wounded the Heavens with her Complaints. She 
tore her Hair, ſcatter'd it in the Wind, and with her 
mercileſs Hands dis ſi gur'd her Face, ſnewing all the 
lively Marks of Gtief that the firſt Sallies of Deſpair 
can diſcover. O cruel and inconſiderate Woman, 
cry'd ſhe, how eaſily waſt thou ſet on this barbarous 
Execution! Oh, madding Sting of Jealouſy, how 
detperate.are thy Motions, and how tragick the Ef- 


fects! Oh my unfortunate-Husband, whoſe ſincere 


Love and Fidelity to me have thus for his nuptial 
Bed brought him to the cold Grave! Thus the poor 
Lady went on in ſo ſad and moving a Strain, that 
even Roque's rugged Temper gow melted into Tears, 
which on all Occaſions had ſtilł been Strangers to his 
Eyes. The Servants wept and lamented, Claudia 
relaps'd into her Swooning as faſt as they found 
meaus to bring her to Life again; and the whole 
Appearance was a moſt moving Scene of Sorrow. At 
laſt Rogue Guinart bid Don Vincente's Servants carry 


his Body to his Father's Houſe, which was not far 


diſtant, in order to have it buried. Claudia commu- 
nicated to Raue her Reſolution of retiring. into a 
Monaſtery, where an Aunt of hers was Abbels, there 
to ſpend the reſt of her Life, wedded to a better 
and an immortal Bridegroom. He commended her 


pious Reſolution, offering to conduct her whither 
me pleas d, and to ꝓrotect her Father and Family 


ftom all Aſſaults and Practices of their moſt dange- 
ruus Enemies. . Claudia made a modeſt Excuſe for 
declining his Company, and took leave of him weep- 


ing. Don Vircente's Servants carry'd off the dead 
Body, and Rogus return 'd to his Men. Thus ended 


Claudia rrauima s Amaur, brought to ſo lamentable 
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mounted on Raſinamte, and declaiming very copiouſly 


untuly kind of People, all his Morality was thrown 
if they hadreſtor'd him all his Things; every Thing, 


worth a King's Ranſom. What ſays the Fellow, 
more, but *tis the Merit of the Perſon that gave 'em 
mee that raiſes their Value to that Price. 


all the Clothes, Jewels, Money, and all the other 


be divided, he caſt up the Account of the Whole, 


would certainly have ſhot him through the Head, WW 
had not the Captain commanded him to hold. Poo! 
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a Cataſtrophe by the prevailing Force of a cruel and Sa 
deſperate Jealouſy. to 
Rogue Guinart found his Crew where he had ap- Ce 


pointed, and Don Quixote in the Middle of 'em, 


againſt their Way of Living, at once dangerous to 
their Bodies, and deſtructive to their Souls; but his 
Auditory being chiefly. compos'd of Gaſcorgns, a wild 


away upon'em; Roque upon his Arrival ask'd Saxchy 
Sir, an{wer'd Sancho, but three Night-Caps, that are 


cry'd one of the Robbers? Here they be, and the) 
are not worth three Sices. As to the intrinſick Va- 
lue, reply'd Don Quixote, they may be worth no 


Roque order'd *emto be reſtor'd immediately; and 
commanding his Men to draw up in a Line, he caus'd 


Booty they had got fince the laſt Reparation, to be 
brought before him; then readily appraiſing every 
Particular, and reducing into Money what cov'd not 4 

4 


and then makes a juſt Dividend into Parts, paying to 
every Man his exact and due Proportion with fo 
much Prudence and Equity, that he fail'd not in the 
leaſt Point of diltributive Jaltice. The Booty thus 
ſhar'd to the general Satisfaction: If it were not for 
this punctual Management (ſaid Rogue, turning to 
Don Quixote) there would be no living among us. We 
Well, quoth Sancho, Juſtice muſt needs be a good 

TT hing, and the old Proverb (till holds good, Thieves 
are never Rogues among themſelves. One of the 
 Banditti over-hearing him, cock'd his Gun, and 
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Sancho was (truck as mute as a Fiſh, and reſoly'd not 
to open his Lips once more, till he got into better” 


Company. f 
By this, came one or two of their Scouts that lay 


perdu on the Road, and inform'd their Captain, that 


they had diſcover d a great Company of Travellers 
on the way to Barcelona. Are they ſuch as we look 
for, ask'd Roque, or ſuch as look for us? Such as we 
look for, Sir, anſwer'd the Fellow; away then, cry'd - 
Roque, all of ye, my Boys, and bring em me hither 
ſtraight, let none eſcape. T he Squires preſently 

obey d the Word of Command, and left Don Q tee, 
Roque aud Sancho to wait their Return. In the mean 
time Roque entertain'd the Knight with ſome Re- 
marks on his Way of Living. 1 ſhould not wonder, 
ſaid he, Signor Don Quixote, that our Lite ſhould 
appear to you areſtleſs Complication of Hazards and - 
Diſquiets; for 'tis no more than what daily Expe- 
rience has made me ſenſible of. You mult know, 
that this Barbarity and auſtere Behaviour which I 
affect to ſhew is a pure Force upon my Nature, being 


urg'd to this Extremity by the Reſentment of tome 


ſevere Injuries, which 1 could not put up without a - 
ſatis factory Revenge, and now I am in, I mult go 
through; one Sin draws on another, in ſpight of my 
better Deſigus; and I am now involv'd in ſuch a 

Chain of Wrongs, Factions, Abetters, and Engage- 
ments, that no leſs than the Divine Power of Provi- 


dence can free me from this Maze of Confuſion : 


Nevertheleſs I deſpair not {till of a ſucceſsful End of 
my Misfortunes. | | 
Don Quixote, being ſurpriz'd to hear ſuch ſound + 
Scnſe and ſober Reflexion come from one, whoſe 
diſorderly Profeſſion was ſo oppolite to Diſeretion 
and Politeneſs; Signor Regre, {aid he, 'tis a great Step 
to Health for a Man to underſtand his Dittemper, and 
the Compliance of the Patient to the Rules of EFhy- 
lick is reckon'd half the Cure. You appgar ſcntible-- 
a LN 3 | 01 


Courſe. The almighty Phytician will apply effec- 
tual Medicines: Therefore be of good Heart, and 


- Proteflion you now follow, and come under my Tui 
tion, to be inſtructed in the Rules of Knight-Errantry, 
which will ſoon expiate your Offences, and intitle 
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of the Malady, and therefore may reaſonably exped 


aA Remedy, though your Diſeaſe being fix'd by a long 


Inveteracy, mult ſubject you (I'm afraid) toatedious 


do your Part towards the Recovery of your fick 
' Conſcience. If you have a Mind to take the ſhortelt 
Road to Happineſs, ' immediately abandon the fatal 


you to Honour, and true Felicity. Rogzeſmil'dto 
hear Don Quiæote's ſerious Advice, and changing the 
Diſcourſe, gave him an Account of Claudia Jeroni. 
1s tragical Adventure, Which griev'd Saxcho to 
;the:Heart; for the Beauty, Life and Spirit of the 
»young.Damſel, had not a little wrought-upon his 

<AtfeQions. | 
'By this Time Rogue's Party had brought in their 
Prize, conſiſting of two Gentlemen on Horſeback, 
and two Pilgrims on Foot, anda Coach full of Wo- 
men, attended by ſome half a dozen Servants a-foot 
and a Horſeback, beſides twoMuleteers that belong'd 
to the two Gentlemen. They were all conduQted 
zn ſolemn Order, ſurrounded by the Victors, both 
they and the vanquiſh'd ſilent, and expecting the 
definitive Sentence of the Grand Roque, He fitl 
task'd the Gentlemen who they were? Wbitber 
bound? And what Money they had about 'em! 
They anſwer'd, that they were both Captains of 
Spaniſh Foot, and their Companies were in Naples; 
and they defign'd to embark on the four Gal. 
ies, which they heard were bound for Sicily, and 
'+ their whole Stock amounted to two or three hun- 
dred Crowns, which' they thought a pretty Sum of 
Money for Men of their Profeſſion, who ſeldom uſe 
to hoard up Riches. The Pilgrims being examin's 
in like: manner, ſaid, they intended to 1 for 
ame, 
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Rome; and had about ſome threeſcore Reals between 
em both. Upon examining the Coach, he was in- 
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formed by one of the Servants, that my Lady Donua 
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Gaiomar de Quinounes, (Wife to a judge of Naples, 
with her little Daughter, a Chambermaid, and Duena, 
together with ſix other Servants, had among em all 


about ſix hundred Crowns. So then, ſai Roque, 


we have got here in all nine hundred Crowns.and 


fixty Reals; I think I have got about threeſcore Sol- 
diers here with me. Now among ſo many Men how 


much will fall to each particular Share? Let me ſee, 


for Jam none of the beſt Accomptants. Caſt it up, 


Gentlemen. The Highwaymen hearing this, cry'd, 


long live Rogue Guinart; and damn the Dogs that ſeek 


' his Ruin. The Officers look'd ſimply, the Lady 


was ſadly dejected, and the Pilgrums-were no leſs 
caſt down, thinking this a very odd Confiſcation 
of their little Stock. Rogue held em a while in ſul- 
pence to obſerve their Humours, which he found all 
very plainly to agree in that Point, of being melan- 
cholick for the Loſs of their Money: Then turning to 
the Officers, do methe favour, Captains, ſaid he, to 
lend me threefcore Crowns ; and you, Madam, if 
your Ladyſhip pleaſes; ſnall oblige me with fourſcore, 


to gratify theſe honeſt Gentlemen of my Squadron z 


'tis our whole Eſtate and Fortune; and you know, 
the Abbordines, of what he Sings for. Therefore 
hope you will excuſe our Demands, which will 
free you from any more Diſturbance of this Natute, 
being ſecur'd by a-Paſs, which 1 ſhall give you, di- 
rected to the reſt of my Squadrons that are polted: 
in thefe Parts, and who, by virtue of my Order, will 
let you go unmoleſted; for {ſcorn to wrong a Sol- 
dier, and I muſt not fail in my Reſpects, Madam, to 
the fair Sex, eſpecially to Ladies ot your Quality. 
The Captains with all the Graco they could, 
thank'd him for his great Civility aud Liberality, for 
lv they elleem'd his letting them keep their on 
Money. 
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' Greatnels of Soul, that ſpoke rather an Alexander than 


be ſo liberal forſooth, let his own Pocket, not ours, 


0 
Money. The Lady would havethrown her ſelf out grea 
of the Coach at his Feet, but Roque would not ſuffer for 
it, rather excuſing the Preſumption of his Demands, Dor 
which he was forc'd to, in pure Compliance with the let t 
Neceflity of his Fortune. The Lady then order'd WM as b 
one of her Servants to pay immediately the fourſcoze ¶ to c 
Crowns. The Officers disburs'd their Quota, and and 
the Pilgrims made an Oblation of their Mite; but of & 
Roque ordering 'em to wait a little; and turning to bis! 
his Men, Gentlemen, ſaid he, here are two Crowns {We Cor 
a piece for each of you, and twenty over and above, ¶ it a 
Now let us beſtow ten of 'em on theſe poor Pi- 
grims, and the other ten on this honeſt Squire, that WM 
ne may give us a good Word in his Travels. Socall- 
ing for Pen, Ink and Paper, of which he always 
went provided, he wrote a Paſſport for *em, directed D 
to the Commanders of his ſeveral Parties, and ta- 
king his Leave, diſmiſs'd them, all wondring at his Wi 


a profeſs*'d Highway-man. One of his Men began to 
mutter in his Catalan Language: This Captain of 
ours is plaguy charitable, he would make a better 
Frier than a Pad; come, come, if he has a Mind to 


pay for it. The Wretch ſpoke not fo low, but he 
was overheard by Roque, who whipping out his 
Sword, with one ſtroke almoſt cleft his Skull in two. 
Thus it is I puniſh Mutiny, ſaid he. All the ret 


| ſtood motionleſs, and durſt not mutter one Word, 


ſo great was the Awe they bore him. Roque then with. 
drew a little, and wrote a Letter to a Friend of his 
in Barcelona, to let him know that the famousKnight- 


Errant Don Qaixote, of whom ſo many ſtrange 
Things were reported, was with him; that he might 


be ſure to find him on Miaſummer day on the great 
Key of that City, arm'd at all Points, mounted on 
Roſinante, and his Squire on an Aſs; that he was 4 
molt pleaſant ingenious Perſon, and would give We 

| great We 
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dred Years, 

for Admiration in that Kind of Life. 
ia one Place, and eat in another, ſometimes fear- 
ing they knew not what, then laying in wait for 


| great Satis faction to him and his Friends the Niarrot, 
for which Reaſon he gave them this Notice of the 
Don's coming; adding, that he ſnould by no means 
let the Cadells, his Enemies, partake of this Pleaſure, 
as being unworthy of it: But how was it poflible 
to conceal from them, or any Body elſe, the Folly 
and Diſcretion of Don 22 and the Buffoonery 
of Sancho Pana. 
his Men, who changing his High- way Clothes to a 
Country-man's Habit, went to Barcelona, and gave 


& Nap ſtanding, never enjoying a found Sleep. Now 


, generally with Piſtols. Roque himſelf flept apart 


= ings; for ſo many were the Proclamations againlt 
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N 4 
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He deliver'd the Letter to one of I 

o ö . 

it as directed. * 


CHAP. LXL | 


Don Qv1xoTE's Entry into Barcelona, with 
other Accidents that have leſs Wiſdom than 
Truth in em. | 


—— Q©_ 


ON Quixote ſtay'd three Days and three Nights 
with Rogue, and had he tarried as many hun- 
fe might have found Subject enough 

They ſlept 


they knew not whom. Sometimes forc'd to ſteal a 


in this Side the Country, then preſently in another 
Quarter; always upon the Watch, Spies hearkning, 
Scduts liſtening, Carabines preſenting; though of 
ſuch heavy Guns they had but few, being arm'd 


from the reſt, making no Man privy to his Lodg- 


him from the Viceroy of Barcelona, and ſuch were 

his Diſquiets, and Fears of being betray'd by ſome 

Ct his Men tor the Price of his Head, that he 2 
| cru 
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truſt no Body. A Life moſt miſerable and une, 
At length, by Croſs-roads, and By-ways, Roque, 
Don Quiæote and Sancho, attended by fix other 
. Squires, got to theStrand of Barcelona on Midſummer 
Exe at Night; where Rogue, having embrac'd Do 
Quixote, and preſented Sancho with the ten Crowns 
he had promis'd him, took his Leave of em both, 
after many Compliments on both Sides. Kue rs 
; turn'd to his Company, and Don Quixote ſtay'd there 
2 Approach of Day, mounted as Rogue let 
him. Not long after the fair Aurora began to per 
thro' the Balconies of the Eaſt, cheeriag the Flowr 
Fields, while at the ſame Time a melodious Sound 
of Hautboys and Kettle: Drums cheer'd the Ears, ani 
preſently was join'd with jingling of Morrice-BellW 


ih and the. trampling of Horſe, as if coming from the 
| City. Now Aurora uſher'd up the jolly Sun, who 
| | look*d big on the Verge of the Horizon, with his 
f broad Face as ampleas a Target. Don Qaiæxote a 
10 Sancho, caſting their Looks abroad, diſcover'd de 
1 Sea, which they had never ſeen before. To 'em 
dai made a noble and ſpacious Appearance, far bigger We 
id than the Lake Ruydera, which they ſaw in Ia Mancla U. 
The Gallies in the Port taking in their Awnings, | ita 
made a pleaſant Sight with their Flags and Stres WW his 
\ mers, that wav'd in the Air, and ſometimes kid Jo 
Lan and ſwept the Water. The Trumpets, Hautbo D 
iff and other warlike Inſtruments that reſounded fran be 


on board, filld the Air all round with reviving 

and martial Harmony. A while after, the Gall 
moving, began to join on the calm Sea in a counter We 

| feit Engagement; and at the fame Time a vaſt Num- 
10 ber of Gentlemen march'd out of the City n obi 
equipp'd with rich Liveries, and gallantiy mount 
ed, and in like manner did their Part on the Lani 
to compleat the warlike Entertainment. The MW 
rines difcharg'd numerous Vollies from the Galli, 
Which were anſwer'd by the great Guns from ti: 
Battlemeu 
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| Battlements of the Walls and Forts about the City, 
and the mighty Noiſe echo'd from the Gallies again 
by a Diſcharge of the long Pieces of Ordnance in 

their Fore-caltles. The Sea ſmil'd and danc'd, the 
Land was gay, and the Sky ſerene in every Quarter, 
but where the Clouds of Smoke dimm'd it a while: 
Freſh Joy ſat ſmiling in the Looks of Men, and 
8 Gladneſs and Pomp were diſplay'd in their Glory. 
Sancho was mightily puzzled though, to diſcover 
how theſe huge bulkly Things that mov'd on the 
Sea ſhould have fo many Feet. 


Sports on the Shore, galloping up to Don Quiæote 
with loud Acclamations, the Knight was not a little 
aſtoniſh'd: One of 'em amongſt the reſt, who was 
the Perſon to whom Roque had written, cry'd out 

o «loud ; Welcome, the Mirror, the Light, and North- 
1 Star of Knight-Errantry ! Welcome, I ſay, Valo- 
rous Don Quixote de la Mancha, not the Counterfeit 
and Apocryphal, ſhewn us lately in falſe Hiſtories, 
but the true, legitimate, and identick he, defcrib'd 
by Cid Hamet, the Flower of Hiſtoriographers ! Don 
= Czixote made no Anſwer, nor did the Gentleman 
ſtay for any, but wheeling about with the reſt of 
bis Companions, all prancing round him in token of 


þ Don Quixote turning about to Sancho, It ſeems, ſaid 


to the Knight, returning, Noble Don Quixote, ſaid 


being all your humble Servants, and Friends of Rogue 
Cuinart. Sir, anſwer'd Don Quixote, your Courteſy 
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By this time the Gentlemen that maintain'd the 


Joy, they encompaſs'd the Knight and the Squire. 


he, theſe Gentlemen know us well. I dare engage 
they have read our Hiſtory, and that which the Ar- 
razanian lately publiſh'd. The Gentleman that ſpoke 


he, we intreat you to come along with the Company, 


bears ſuch a Likeneſs to the great Kogue's Generoſity, 
that could Civility beget Civility, I ſhould take yours 
tor the Daughter or near Relation of his. I ſhall 
wait on you where you pleaſe to command, for I 
an 


Dapple, while the Gentlemen turn'd to chaſtiſe ue 
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am wholly at your Devotion: The Gentleman te. 
turn'd his Compliment, and fo all of 'em incloſiny 

him in the middle. of their Brigade, they conducde ; 1 


him towards the City, Drums beating, and Hau 
boys playing before 'em all the Way. But as the 
Devil and ill Luck would have it, or the Boys, wog 
are more unlucky than the Devil himſelf, two mil: 
chievous young Baſtards made a ſhift to get throug 
the Croud of Horſemen, and one of em lifting uM 
Rofinante's Tail, and the other that of Dapple, the 
thruſt a Handful of Briars under each of *em. Th: 
poor Animals feeling ſuch unuſual Spurs apply'd to 
their Poſteriors, clapp'd their 1 ails cloſe, and in. 
creas'd their Pain, and began to wince, and flounc: 
and kick ſo furiouſly, that at laſt they threw ther 
Riders, and laid both Maſter and Man ſprawling in 
the Street. Don Quixote, out of Countenance, ant ©! 
nettl'd at his Diſgrace, went to diſ-engage his Hot C 
from his new Plumage, and Sancho did as much for 


Boys for their Rudeneſs. But the young Rogue 
were ſafe enough, being preſently loſt among a hug: 
Rabble that follow'd. The Knight and Squire then“ 
mounted again, and the Muſick and Proceſſion went WR" 
on, till they. arriv'd at their Conductor's Houſe, 

which, by its Largeneſs and Beauty, beſpoke deff 
Owner Maſter of a great Eſtate; where we leave 
him for the preſent, becauſe *tis Cid Hamet's Wil 
and Pleaſure it ſhould be ſo, 
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E Diverſions that may innocently be obtain 
Prejudice to his Neighbours, and not ofthe Humour 
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CH 4A P. LXII. 


The Adventure of the Inchanted Head, with 
other Impertinences not to be omitted. 


; HE Perſon where Don Quixote lodg'd, was 

1 call'd Don Antonio Moreno, a Gentleman of 

good Parts, and plentiful Fortune, loving all thoſe 
d 


without 


of thoſe, who wou'd rather loſe their Friend than 
their Jeſt. He therefore reſolv'd to make his Ad- 
vantage of Don Quiæote's Follies without Detri- 
ment to his Perſon. | 

In order to this, he perſuaded the Knight to take 
Toft his Armour, and in his ſtrait-lac'd Chamois- 
Cloaths (as we have already ſhewn him) to ſtand in 


ch for a balcony that look'd into one of the principal 
iſe ue Streets of the City, where he ſtood expos'd to the 
Logue Rabble that were got together, eſpecially the Boys, 
ahig Wo gap'd and ſtar'd on him, as if he had been ſome 
e then overgrown Baboon. The ſeveral Brigades of Cava- 
1 wen lers in their Liveries, began afreſh to fetch their 
Houſe, Careers about him, as if the Ceremony were rather 
ke ie perform'd in Honour of Don Quixote than any So- 
e leave lemnity of the Feſtival. Sancho was hugely pleas'd, 
s Wil tanching he had chopp'd upon another Camachio's 
Wedding, or another Houle like that of Don Diego 
de Miranda, or ſome Caſtle like the Duke's. 
Several oft Don Antonio's Friends din'd with him 
that Day, and all of 'em honouring and reſpecting 
Don Quixote as a Knight-Errant, they puff'd up his 
Vanity to ſuch a Degree, that he could ſcarce con- 
Wicca! the Pleaſure he took in their Adulation. As for 
. 3 TR, he made ſuch Sport to the Servants of the 
I Ai 


ouſe, and all that heard him, that they watch'd 


every Word that came from his Mouth. Being all 


3 ver; 
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very merry at Table, Honeſt Saxcho, ſaid Don Ants 
mio, I am told you admire Capons and Sauſages (1 
much, that you can't be ſatisfied with a Belly - ful. 
and when you can eat no more, you cram the tel 
into your Breeches againſt the next Morning. No, 
Sir, an't like you, anſwer'd Sancho, tis all a Story, | 
n am more cleanly than greedy, I'd have you to know; 
here's my Maſter can tell you, that many Times 
and J uſe to live for a Week together upon a hand 
ful of Acorns and Walnuts. Truth is, I am not oe 
nice; in ſuch a Place as this, I eat What's give 
me; for a Gift-Horſe ſhould not be look'd into ti: 
i Mouth. But whoſoever told you I was a Greedy: 
| Gut and a Sloven, has told you a Fib, and were ii 
not for Reſpect to the Comp my, I would tell hin 
more of my Mind, ſo I would: Verily, faid Do 
Quixote, the manner of Sauc bho's Feeding ought to iſe 
deliver'd to ſucceeding Ages on brazen Monument 


| as a future Memorial of his Abſtinence and Clear bet 
"HA -lineſs, and an Example to Poſterity. Tis true, we (tc 
5 he ſatisfies the Call of Hunger, he ſeems to doi N: 
1 ſomewhat ravenouſly; indeed he ſwallows apa op 
TIT -uſes his Grinders very notably, and chews with bod, 80 
| Jaws at once. But in ſpite of the Charge of S be 
venlineſs now laid upon him, I muſt declare, he lie 


ſo nice an Obſerver.of Neatnefs, that he ever make 
A a clear Conveyance of his Food; when he was Go Id 
Mill vernor, his Nicety in Eating was remarkable, for b de 
wy us d to pick evenGrapes and Pomegranate-Seeds wil up 


the Point of his Fork. How, ery'd Don Antonio, u an 

Sancho then been a Governor? Ay, marry- has he te: 
anſwer'd Sancho, Governor of the Iſland of Barati D 
16 Ten Days L govern'd, and who but 1! But Lwas e 4 
broken of my Reſt all the Time, that all 1 got RF ex 

was to learn to hate the Frade of Governing iro th 

the Bottom of my Soul: So that I made ſuch Haften th 

leave it, I fell into a deep Hole, where I was bure ct 
-alive,-and ſhould have lain till now; had not Prom n 


den 
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Ants. dence pull'd me out of it. Don Quixote then related 1 
ges ( the Circumſtances of Sancho's Government ; and the * 
V fuh Cloth being taken away, Don Antonio took the „ 
e rel WF Knight by the Hand, and carried him into a private 4 
No, Chamber, wherein there was no kind of Furniture, i 
ory, but a Table that appear'd to be of Jaſper, ſupported 1 
now Be by Feet of the ſame, with a brazen Head ſet upon . 
nes e it, from the Breaſt upwards, like the Effigies of one by 
han of the Roman Emperors, Don Axtonis having walk'd * 
toe with Don Quixote ſeveral Turns about the Room, * 
gweiß Signor Don Quiæote, (aid be, being aſſur'd that we 
to te are very private, the Door faſt, and no Body liſtning, | 
recc)-W# I ſhall communicate to you one of the moſt ſtrange | 
vere i and wonderful Adventures that ever were known, | 
Nin provided you treaſure it up as a Secret in the clo- 
| Doi felt Apartment of your Breaſt. I ſhall be as ſecret 


ton as the Grave, anſwer'd the Knight, and will clap a 
menu Tombſtone over your Secret, for farther Security; 
leu beſides, aſſure your ſelf, Don A»tonio, continu'd be, 
Wee (for by this time he had learn'd the Gentleman's 
0 doi Name) you converſe with a Perſon whoſe Ears are 
Apace open to receive what his Tongue never betrays. 
th boa So that whatever you commit to my Truſt, ſhalt 
f S108 be buried in the Depth of bottomleſs Silence, and 
lie as ſecure as in your own Breaſt. . 
mala In Confidence of your Honour, ſaid Don Antonio, 
as G doubt not to raiſe your Aſtoniſhment, and disbur- 
for e den my own Breaſt of a Secret, which has long lain 
Is wuß upon my Thoughts, having never found hitherto 
210, fa any Perſon worthy: to be made a Confident in Mat- 
has e ters to be conceal'd. This cautious Proceeding rais'd 
Don Qui æote's Curiofity ſtrangely; after which Don 
Antonio led him to the Fable, and made him feel and 
examine all over the Brazen Head, the Table, and 
the Jaſper Supporters. Now, Sir, ſaid he, know 
that this Head was made by one of the greateſt In- 
chanters or Necromancers in the World. If I am 
not miſtaken, he was a Palander by Birth, i and the 
| Diſciple 


— o 
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here in my Houſe, and by the Interceſſion of 2 
* thouſand Crowns, was wrought upon to frame me 


| Twering in your Ear to all Queſtions. After long 


Diſciple of the celebrated Eſcozi/lo, of whom ſo many 
Prodigies are related. "This wonderful Perſon was 


this Head, which has the wonderful Property of an. 


Study, erecting of Schemes, caſting of Figures, Con- 
ſultations with the Stars, and other Mathematical We Pre 
Operations, this Head was brought to the aforeſaid Wt tell 
Perfection, and to morrow (for on Fridays it never Co! 
ſpeaks) it ſhall give you Proof of its Knowledge, con 
till when you may conſider of your moſt puzzling We wi 
and important Doubts, which will have a full and ver' 
ſatisfactory Solution. Don Quixote was amaz'd at that 
this ſtrange Virtue of the Head, and could hardy Vir 
credit Don Antonios Account; but conſidering the it {: 
Shortneſs of the Time that deferr'd his full Satisfac- 
tion in the Point, he was content to ſuſpend his I 
Opinion till next Day; and only thank'd the Gen- pla. 
tleman for making him ſo great a Diſcovery. 50 Ser 
out of the Chamber they went, and Don Antes the 
having lock'd the Door very carefully, they te- wh 
turn'd into the Room where the reſt of the Com- and 
pany were diverted by Sancho's relating to em bay 
ſome of his Maſter's Adventures. 1 b 
That Afternoon they carry'd Don Quixote abroad, Fo: 
without his Armour, mounted, not on Roſinante, I tbis 
but on a large eaſy Mule, with genteel Furni- JW Co: 
ture, and himſelf drefs'd after the City Faſhion, WF You 
with a long Coat of Tawny-colour'd Cloth, which WW 190 
with the preſent Heat of the Seaſon, was enough to and 
put Froſt it ſelf into a Sweat. They gave private Wy 0! 


Orders that Sancho ſhould be entertain'd within Wt 50 


doors all that Day, leſt he ſhould ſpoil their Sport by the. 


going out. The Knight being mounted, they pinn d 0 


to his Back without his Knowledge a Piece of Patch: e 
ment, with theſe Words written in large Letters; Ws ©: 


This is Don Quixote de la Mancha. As foon as the) W due 
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began their Walk, the Sight of the Parchment drew 


| the Eyes of every Body to read the Inſcription; ſo 
| that the Knight hearing ſo many People repeat the 
| Words, This is Don Quixote de la Mancha, wonder'd 
to hear himſelf nam'd and known by every one that 
| ſaw him: T hereupon turning to Don Antonio, that 
| rode by his Side, How great, ſaid he, is this ſingle 
Prerogative of Knight-Ertrantry, by which its Pro- 
fellors are known and diſtinguiſh'd through all the 
Confines of the Univerſe. 
continu'd he, how the very Boys in the Street, 
| who have never ſeen me betore, know me? Tis 
| very true, Sir, anſwer'd Don Antonio, like Fire 
| that always diſcovers it ſelf by its own Light, ſo 
| Virtue has that Luſtre that never fails to diſplay 
it ſelf, eſpecially that Renown which is acquir'd by 
the Profeſſion of Arms. 


Don't you hear, Sir, 


During this Proceſſion of the Knight, and his ap- 


8 plauding Followers, a certain Caſtilian reading the 


Scroll at Don Quixote's Back, cry'd out aloud, Now 


the Devil take thee for Don Quixote de la Mancha! 
who would have thought to have found thee here, 
and ſtill alive, after ſo many heatty Drubbings that 
bave been laid about thy Shoulders. Can't you be 

mad in private, and among your Friends, with a 
Pox to you, but you malt run about the World at 
this Rate, and make every Body that keeps you 
Company as Errant-Coxcombs as your felf? Get 


you home to your Wife and Children, Blockhead, 


look after your Houſe, and leave playing the Fool, 


and diſtracting thy Senſes at this Rate, with a Parcel 


| vi nonſenſical Whimſcys. Friend, faid Don Antonio, 
| £0 about your Buſineſs, and Keep your Advice for 


the”1 that want it. Signor Don Cx te is a Man of 


too much Senſe, not to be above your Counſel, and 


we that bear him Company know our Buſineſs with- 


cat your interineddling. We only pay the ReſpeRt 
due to Virtue, So, in the Name ot ill-lack, go 


your 
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our Ways, and don't meddle where you have no 
Buſinels Truly now, ſaid the Caſtilian, you're in 
the Right, for 'tis but ſtriving againſt the Stream to 
give him Advice, though it grieves me to think 
this Whim of Knight-Errantry ſhould ſpoil all the 

ood Parts which they ſay this Mad-man has. But 
ill-luck light on me, as you'd have it, and all my 
Generation, if e' er you catch me adviſing him or any 
one elſe again, though I were defir'd, and were to 
live to the Years of Methuſalem. So ſaying, the Ad- 
viſer went his Ways, and the Cavalcade continu'd; 
but the Rabble preſs'd fo very thick to read the In- 
ſcription, that Don Antonio was forc'd to pull it off, 
under Pretence of on ſomething elſe. 

Upon the Appoach of Night they return'd home, 
where Don Aztonti0's Wife, a Lady of Quality, and 
every way accompliſh'd, had invited ſeveral of her 
Friends to a Ball, to honour her Gueſt, and ſhare 
in the Diverſion his Extravagances atforded. After a 
noble Supper, the Dancing began about ten a Clock 
at Night. Among others, were two Ladies of an 
airy, waggiſh Diſpoſition, ſuch, as though vertuous 
enough at the Bottom, would not ſtick to ſtrain a 
Part of Modeſty for the Diverſion of good Company. 
Theſe two made their Court chiefly to Don Qaixote, 
and ply'd him ſo with Dancing one after another, 
that they tir'd not only his Body but his very Soul, 
But the beſt was to ſee what an unaccountable Fi- 


gure the grave Don made, as he hopp'd and ſtalk'd 


about, a long ſway-back'd, ſtarv*d-look'd, thin- 
flank'd, two-legg'd Thing, Wainfcot-Complexion'd, 
ſtuck up in's cloſe Doublet, aukward enough a- 
conſcience, and certainly none of the lighteſt at a 
Saraband. The Ladies gave him ſeveral private Hints 
of their Inclination to his Perſon, and he was not 


behind-hand in intimating to them as lecretly, that 


they were very indifferent to him; till at laſt being 
almoſt teiz'd to Death, Fxgite partes adverſe, cry'd 
he, 
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he aloud; and avaunt Temptation. Pray Ladies, 
play your amorons Pranks with ſomebody elſe, 
leave me to the Enjoyment of my own Thoughts, 
which are employ'd and taken up with the peer- 
lels Dulcinea del Joboſo the ſole Queen of my Af- 
fection ; and ſo ſaying. he ſat himſelf down in the 
Middle of the Room to reſt his wearied Bones. 


and carry d to Bed; and tne firſt who was ready to 
lend a helping Hand was Sancho, and as he was lift- 
ing him up, By'r Lady, Sir Maſter of mine, you have 
ſhook your Heels moſt tetiouſly. Do you think we 
who are ſtout and valiant muſt be Caperers, and that 
every Knight-Errant mutt be a Snapper of Caſtinets ? 
It you do, you're woundily deceiv'd, let me tell you. 
Gadzookers, ſome would rather undertake the kil- 
ling of a Giant, than the cutting of a Caper. Had 
you been an Antick; I'd have done your Buſineſs for 
you, for I can jigg it and hop it about like any 


Hawk; but as for your fine Dancing, the Devil 


take him that knows any thing of it for me. This 


mace Diverſion for the Company, till Sancho led 


out his Maſter, in order to put him to Bed, where he 
left him cover'd over Head and Ears that he might 
ſweat out the Cold he had caught by Dancing. 
The next Day Don Antonio en” to make his 
intended Experiment on the inchanted Head, con- 
ducted Don Cuixote into the Room where it ſtood, 
together with Sancho, a Couple of his Friends, and 
the two Ladies that had ſo teaz'd the Knight at the 
Ball, and who had ſtaid all Night with his Wife; 


and having carefully lock'd the Door, and enjoin'd + 


hem Secrecy, he told them the Virtue of the Head, 
nd that this was the firſt Time he ever made Proof 
fit; and except his two Friends, no body did 
now the Trick: of the Inchantment, and, had not 
hey been told of it before, they had been drawn in- 
0 the ſame. Error with the reſt; for the Contri- 


vance 


Don Autonio gave Order that he ſhould be taken up 
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vance of the Machine was ſo artful and ſo cunning. 
ly manag'd, that it was impoſlible to diſcover the 
Cheat. Don Antonio himſelf was the firſt that made 
his Application to the Ear of the Head, cloſe to which 
ſpeaking in a Voice, juſt loud enough to be heard by 
the Company; Tell me, O Head, faid he, by that 
myſterious Virtue wherewith thou are endu'd, what 
are my Thoughts at preſent? The Head in a diſting 
and intelligible Voice, though without moving 
the Lips, anſwer'd, I am no Judge of Thoughts. They 
were all aſtoniſh'd at the Voice, being tenlible no 
Body was in the Room, to anſwer, How many of 
us are there in the Room, ſaid Don Antonio again? 
The Voice anſwer'd in the fame Key, Thou and thy 
Wite, two of thy Friends, and two of hers, a famous 
Knight call'd Don Quixote de la Mancha, and his 
Squire Sancho Panga by Name. Now their Aſtoniſh. 
ment was greater than before, now they wonder'd 
indeed, and the Hair of ſome of 'em ſtood an end 
with Amazement. * Tis enough, faid Antonio, ſtep- 
ping aſide from the Head, I am convinc'd, *twas no 
Impoſtor fold thee to me, Sage Head, diſcourling 
Head, Oraculous, Miraculous Head! Now let ſome 
Body elſe try their Fortunes. As Women are — 
rally moſt curious and inquiſitive, one of the Dan- 
cing Ladies venturing up to it, Tell me, Head, ſad 
ſhe, what ſhall I do to be truly beautiful. Be Hoe, 
anſwer'd the Head. I have done, reply'd the Lady. 
Her Companion then came on, and with the tame 
Curioſity, | would know, faid ſhe, whether my 
Husband loves me or no? The Head anſwerd, Us 
ſerve his Uſage, and that will tell thee. Truly (ſaid tbe 
marry'd Lady to her ſelf as ſhe withdrew) tha 
Queſtion was needleſs; for indeed a Man's Action 
are the ſureſt Tokens of the Diſpoſition of hi 
Miad Next came on one of Don Autonio's Friends 
and ask'd, Whoam 1? TheAnſwer was, Thon knoweh 
That's fcoin the Queſtion, reply'd the Gent leman 7 
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would have thee tell me whether thou know'ſt me: 
I do, anſwer'd the Head, thou art Don Pedro Norris. 
'Tis enough, O. Head, faid the Gentleman, thou 
haſt convinc'd me, that thou knoweſt all Things. 
So making Room for ſome Body elſe, his Friend ad- 


| yanc'd, and ask'd the Head what his eldeſt Son and 


Heir deſir'd? I have already told thee, ſaid the Head, 


- 


that | was no Judge of Thoughts; however, I will 


tell thee, that what thy Heir deſires, is to bury thee. 


Don Antonio's Lady ask'd the next Queſtion : | 


don't well know what to ask thee, ſaid ſhe to the 
Head, only tell me whether I ſhall long enjoy my. 
dear Husband ? Thou ſhalt, anſwer'd the Head, for 
his healthy Conſtitution and Temperance promiſe 
Length of Days, while thoſe who live too faſt, are 
not like to live long. Next came Don Quixote: Tell 
me thou Oracle, ſaid he, was what | reported of my 
Adventures in Monteſinos's Cave, a Dream or Reality? 


Will Sancho my Squire fulfil his Promiſe, and ſcourge 
himſelf effectually? And ſhall Dulcinea be diſ. in- 
chanted ? As for the Adventures in the Cave, an- 
lwer'd the Head, there's much to be ſaid; they 


Ihave ſomething of both; Sancho's Whipping ſhall 
go on but leiſurely ; however, Dulcinea ſhall at laſt be 
really freed from Inchantment. That's all I deſire 


0 know, (aid Don Quixote, for the whole Streſs of 
y good Fortune depends on Dalcinea's Diſ-inchant- 

ent. Then Sazcho made the laſt Application; An't 
leaſe you, Mr, Head, quoth he, ſhall I chance to 


Dave another Governinent? Shall J ever get clear 


f this ſtarving Squire Erranting? And ſhall I ever 
F ire-fide again? The Head anſwer'd, 


ou thalt be a Governor in thine own Houſe; if 
ou go'ſt home, thou may'ſt ſee thy own Fire-tide 

Wain; and if thou leav'ſt off thy Service, thou 
alt get clear of thy Squireſhip. Gadzookers, 
Vo. IV. M 


cry'd 


is ſo, reply'd the Gentleman, What ſee with my 
Eye, I mark with my Finger; I know enough. 


* 
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cry'd Sancho, that's a very good one, trow ! a Horſe. 
head mightha” told all this; I could have propheſied 
thus much my ſelf. How now, Brute, ſaid Don 
Qnixote, what Anſwers wouldſt thou have but what 
are pertinent to thy Queſtions? Nay, quoth Saz- 
cho, ſince you'll have it fo, it ſhall be fo; I only 
wiſh Mr. Head would have told me a little more 
concerning the Matter. 

Thus the Queſtions propos'd, and the Anſwers 
return'd were brought to a Period, but the Amarze- 
ment continu'd among all the Company except 
Don Antonio's two Friends, who underſtood the 
Myſtery, which Benengeli is reſolv'd now to diſ- 
cover, that the World ſhould be no longer amaz' 
with an erroneous Opinion of any Magick orWitch- 
cratt operating in the Head. He theretore tells you, 
that Don Antonio Moreno, to divert himſelf, and 
ſurpriſe the Ignorant, had this made in imitation of 
ſuch another Device, which he had ſeen contriv'd 
by a Statuary at Madrid. 

The manner of it was thus: The Table and the 
Frame on which it ſtood, the Feet of which re- 
ſembl'd four Eagles Claws, were of Wood, painted 
and varniſh'd like Jaſper. The Head, which look'd 
like the Buſt of a Roman Emperor, and of a Brals 
Colour, was all hollow, and ſo were the Feet of the 
Table, which anſwer'd exactly to the Neck and 
Breaſt of the Head; the whole ſo artificially fix'd, 
that it ſcem'd to be all of a Piece; through this 
Cavity ran a Tin Pipe, convey'd into it by a Paſſage 
through the Cieling of the Room under the Table, 
He that was to anſwer ſet his Mouth to the End of 
the Pipe in the Chamber underneath, and by the 
Hollowneſs of the Trunk receiv'd their Queſtions, 
and deliver'd his Anſwers in clear and articulate 
Words, ſo that the Impoſture could ſcarcely be diſ- 
caver'd. The Oracle was manag'd by a young in- 
genious Gentleman, Don Antonios _ | 

aving 


would reach the Ears of the warchful Centinels of 
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having his Inſtructions before-hand from his Unc! 
was able to anſwer readily and direQly to the rl 
Queſtions, and by Conjectures or Evaſions, make a 
Return handſomly to the reſt, with the help of his 
Ingenuity. Cid Hamer informs us further, that du- 
ring ten or twelve Days after this the wonderful Ma- 
ehine continu'd in mighty Repute, but at laſt the 
Noiſe of Don Aztoniv's having an inchanted Head in 
his Houſe, that gave Anſwers to all Queſtions, be- 
gan to fly about the City; and as he fear'd, this 


our Faith, he thought fit to give an Account of the 
whole Matter to the Reverend Inquiſitors, who or- 
der*d him to break it to Pieces, leſt it ſhould give 
Occaſion of Scandal among the ignorant Vulgar. 
But (till the Head paſs'd for an Oracle and a Piece 
of Inchantment with Don Quixote and Saxcho, 
though the Truth is, the Knight was much better 
ſatisfied in the Matter than the Squire. 

The Gentlemen of the Town in Complaiſance of 
Don Antonio, and for Don Qaixote's more ſplendid 
Entertainment, or rather to make his Madneſs more 
publick Diverſion, appointed a Running at the Ring 
about fix Days after, but this was broken off upon 
an Occaſion that afterwards happen'd. 

Don Qzixoze had a mind to take a Turn in the Ci- 
ty on Foot, that he might avoid the Crowd of Boys 
that follow'd him when he rode. He went out 
with Sancho and two of Don Aztoniv's Servants, that 
attended by their Maſter's Order; and paſſing thro? 
a certain Street, Don Quixote look'd up, and ſpy'd 
written over a Door in great Letters theſe Words, 
Here is a Printing-Houſe. This Diſcovery pleas'd 
the Knight extremely, having now an Opportunity of 
ſceing a Printing-Preſs, a Thing he had never ſeen 
before; and therefore to ſatisfy his Curioſity, in he 
went With all his Train. There he ſaw ſome work 
ing off the Sheets, _—_ correcting the Forms, 
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fome in one Place picking of Letters out of the 
Caſes, in another ſome looking over a Proof; in 
ſhort, all the Variety that is to be ſeen in great 
Printing Houſes. He went from one Workman to 
another, and was very inquiſitive to know what e- 
very Body had in Hand; and they were not back- 
ward to ſatisfy his Curioſity. At length coming to 
one of the Compoſitors, and asking him what he 
was about? Sir, ſaid the Printer, this Gentleman 
here (ſnewing a likely ſort of a Man, ſomething 
grave, and not young) has tranſlated a Book out of 
talian into Spaniſh, and I am letting ſome of it here 
for the Preſs. What is the Name of it pray? ſaid 
Don Quixote Sir, anſwer'd the Author, the Title of 
it in Italian is Le Bagatele. And pray, Sir, ask'd Don 
Quixote, what's the Meaning of that Word in Spa- 
1 p? Sir, anſwer'd the Gentleman, Le Bagatele is as 
muchas to ſay Trifles; but though the Title promiſes 
ſo little, yet the Contents are Matters of Importance, 
Iam alittle converſant in the Italian, ſaid the Knight, 
and value my ſelf upon ſinging ſome Stanza's of 
Arioſto; therefore, Sir, (without any Offence, and 
not doubting of your Skill, but meerly to ſatisty 
my Curioſity) pray tell me, have you ever met with 
fuch a Word as Pinnatain Italia? Yes, very often, 
Sir, anſwer'd the Author. And how do 1 render 
it pray? (aid Don Qxiæate. How ſhould I render it, 
Sir, reply'd the {'ranflator, but by the Word Por- 
ridze-Pot? Body of me. cry'd Don Qaiæote, you are 
Matter of the Italian Idiom? 1 dare hold a good Wa- 
ger, that where the [zalian ſays Piaccie, you tranſlate 
it pleaſe; where it ſays pia, you render it more; ſu, 
above, and giu, beneath. Moſt certainly, Sir, an- 
ſwer'd rother, for ſuch are their proper Significati- 
ons. What rare Parts, ſaid Don Quixote, are loſt to 
Mankind for want of their being exerted and known! 
dare ſwear, Sir, that the World is back ward in en- 


couraging your Merit. But *tis the Fate of all inge- 


nious 
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nious Men: How many of *em are crampt up and. 
diſcountenanc'd by a narrow Fortune! And how 
many, in ſpite of the moſt laborious Induſtry, dif- 
courag'd ! Though, by the way, Sir, I think this 
kind of Verſion from one Language to another, 
(except it be from the nobleſt of 'T ongnes, the Greek 
and Latin) is like viewing a Piece of Flemiſh T apel- 
try on the wrong Side, where, though the Figures 
are diſtinguiſhable, yet there are ſo many Ends and 
Threads, that the Beauty and Exactneſs of the Work 
is obſcut'd, and not ſo advantageouſly diſcern'd as on 
the right Side of the Hangings. Neither can this 
barren Employment of tranſlating out of eaſy Lan- 
guages ihew either Wit or Maſtery of Stile, no more 
than copying a Piece of Writing by a Precedent ; 
though (till the Buſinets of Tranſlating wants not its 
Commendations, ſince Men very often may be worſe 
employ'd. As a further Proof of its Merits, we 
have Doctor Chriſtoval de Fignero's Tranſlation of 
Paſtor Fido, and Don Juan de Xaurigni's Aminta, Pieces 
ſo excellently well done, that they have made em 
purely their own, and left the Reader in Doubt 
which is Tranſlation and which Original. But tell 
me, pray Sir, do you print your Book at your own. 
Charge, or have you ſold the Copy to a Bookſeller ? 
Why truly, Sir, anſwer'd the Tranſlator, I publiſh it 
upon my own Account, and I hope to clear at leaſt 
a thouſand Crowas by this firſt Edition; for deſign 
to print off two thouſand Books, and they will go 
oft at {ix Reals apicce in a Trice. I'm afraid you'll 
come ſhort of your Reckoning, ſaid Don Quixote; 
'tis a fign you are ſtill a Stranger to the Tricks of 
theſe Bookſellers and Printers, and the Juggling 
there is among them. I dare engage you will find 
two thouſand Books lie very heavy upon your Hands, 
elpecially if the Piece be ſomewhat tedious, and 
wants Spirit. What, Sir, reply'd the Author, would 


you have me ſell the Profit of my Labour to a Book- 
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ſeller for three Maravedis a Sheet? For that's the 
inolt they will bid, nay, and expect too I ſhould thank 
them for the Offer. No, no, Sir, I print not my 
Works to get Fame in the World, my Name is up 
already ; Profit, Sir, is my End, and without it what 
ſignifies Reputation? Well, Sir, go on and proſper, 
laid Don 88 and with that moving to another 
Part of the Room, he ſaw a Man correcting a Sheet 
of a Book call'd, The Light of the Soul. Ay, now this 
is ſomething, cry'd the Knight, theſe are the Books 
tba ought to be printed, though there are a great 
many of that Kind; for the Number of Sinners is 
prodigious in this Age, and there is Need of an in- 
finite quantity of Lights for ſo many dark Souls as 
we have among us. Then paſſing on, and inqui- 
ring the Title of a Book of which another Workman 
was correCting a Sheet, they told him *twas the Se- 
cond Part of that ingenious Gentleman Don Quixot⸗ 
de la Mancha, written by a certain Perſon, a Native 
of Torde/illas. I have heard of that Book before, ſaid 
Don _ and really thought it had been burnt, 
and reduc'd to Aſhes for a fooliſh impertinent Libel ; 
but all in good time, Execution-day will come at 
laft : For made Stories are only ſo far good and agree- 
able as they are profitable, and bear the Reſemblance 
of Truth; and true Hiſtory the more valuable, the 
farther it keeps from the fabulous. And ſo ſaying 
he flung out of the Printing-houſe in a Huff. 
That very Day Don Antonio would needs ſhew 
Don Quixote the Gallies in theRoad,muchto Saxcho's 
Satistaction, becauſe he had never ſeen any in his 
Life. Don Antonio therefore gave Notice to the Com- 
mander of the Gallies, that in the Afternoon he 
would bring his Gueſt, Don Quixote de la Mancha, to 
ſee them, the Commander and all the People of the 
Town being by that time no Strangers to the K ight's 
Character. But what happen'd in the Gallies, mult 
be the Import of the next Chapter. aud 
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the | 
_ CHAP. LXIII. 
— Of Sancho's Misfortune on Board the Gallies, 


with the ſtrange Adventures of the beautiful 


Moriſca. 

ee 

his Maur and ſerious were Don Quixote's Reflexions 
ks on the Anſwer of the inchanted Head, tho* 
at none hit on the Deceit, but center'd all in the Pro- 
is mile of Dulcinea's Diſinchantment; and expecting it 
in- would ſpeedily be effected, he reſted joyfully ſatiſ- 
48 fy'd. As for Saucho, tho' he hated the Trouble of 
TH being a Governor, yet ſtill he had an itching Am- 
an bition to rule, to be obey'd, and appear great; for 
ge- even Fools love Authority. 

97 In ſhort, that Afternoon Don Antonio, his two 
ve Friends, Don Quixote, and Sancho, ſet out for the 
aid Gallies. The Commander being advertis'd of their 
ne, coming, upon their Appearance on the Key, order'd 
el; all the Gallies to ſtrike Sail; the Muſick play'd, and 
at a Pinnace ſpread with rich Carpets and Crimſon Vel- 


vet Cuſhions was preſently hoiſted out, and ſent to 
ce fetch 'em aboard. As ſoon as Don Quixote ſet his 
he & Foot into it, the Admiral Galley diſcharg'd her Fore - 
og caſtle- Piece, and the reſt of the Gallies did the like. 

When Don Quixote got over the Gunnel of the 
Galley on the Starbogrd-fide, the whole Crew of 
Slaves, according to their Cuſtom of ſaluting Perſons 


of Quality, welcom'd him with three, bz, bu, haz, 


or hu22ab's. The General (for ſo we mult call him) 
by Birth a Valencian, and a Man of Quality, gave 
him his Hand, and embrac'd him. This Day, 100 
he, will I mark as one of the happieſt expect to lee 
© mall my Life, ſince I have the Honour now to ſec 
Senior Don Quixote de la Mancha; this Day, I ſay, 
| that ſets before my Eyes the Summary of wandring 
. Rx 4 Chivalry 
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Chivalry collected in one Perſon. Don Qz7xore re. 
turn'd his Compliment with no lefs Civility, and ap- 
peared overjoy'd to fee himſelf ſo treated like 4 
Grandec. Preſently they all went aft on the Deck, 
which was handſomly adorn'd, and there they took 
their Places. The Boatſwain went to the Fore. 
caſtle, and with his Whiltle or Call gave the Sign to 
the Slaves to ſtrip, which was obey'd in a Moment, 
Sancho was ſcar'd to fee ſo many Fellows in their na- 
ked Skins, but moſt of all when he ſaw 'em hoiſt u 
the Sails ſo incredibly faſt, as he thought could never 
have been done but by ſo many Devils. He had plac'd 
himſelf a Mid-ſhips, next the hindmoſt Rower on the 
Starboard - ſide; who being inſtructed what to do, 
caught hold of him, and giving him a Hoiſt, handed 
him to the next Man, who toſs'd him to a third; 
and ſo the whole Crew of Slaves, beginning on the 
Starboard- ſide, made him fly fo faſt from Bench to 
Bench, that poor Sancho loſt the very Sight of his 
Eyes, and verily believed all the Devils in Hell were 
carrying him away to rights. Nor did the Slaves 
give over bandying him about, till they had handed 
him in the ſame manner over all the Larboard- 
fide; and then they ſet him down where they had 
taken him up, but ſtrangely diſordered, out of 
Breath, in a cold Sweat, and nct truly ſenſible 
what it was that had happen'd to him. 
Don Quixote ſeeing his Squire fly at this Rate 
without Wings, ask'd the General if that were 2 
Ceremony us'd to all Strangers aboard the Gallies ; 
for, if it were, he muſt let him know, that as he 
did not defign to take up his Reſidence there, he 
did not like ſuch Entertainment; and vow'd to 
Heaven, that it any of *em came to lay hold on 
him to toſs him at that Rate, he would ſpurn their n 
Souls out of their Bodies; and with this, ſtarting n 
up, he lays his Hand on his Sword. 
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At the ſame time they lower'd their Sails, and 
with adreadful Noiſe let down the Main- yard; which 
| ſo frighted Sancho, who thought the Sky was off the 
| Hinges, and falling upon him, that he duck'd and 
* thruſt his Head between his Legs for Fear. Don 
| (zixote was a little Sea-fick too, he began to ſhiver, 
* and ſhrug up his Shoulders, and chang'd Colour. 
* TheSlaves hoiſted the Main-yard again with the ſame 
Force and Noiſe that they had lower'd it withal. But 
all this with ſuch Silence on their Parts, as if they 
had neither Voice nor Breath. The Boatſwain then 
gave the Word to weigh Anchor; and leaping a top 
of the Fore-caſtle among the Crew, with his Whip 
or Bull's-Pizzle, he began to dult and fly-flap their 
Shoulders, and by little and little to put off to Sea. 
When Sancho ſaw ſo many colour'd Feet moving at 
once, for he took the Oars to be ſuch; Beſhrew my 
* Heart, quoth he, here is Inchantment in good Ear- 
' neſt; all our Adventures and Witchcrafts have been 
nothing to this. What have theſe poor Wretches 
done, that their Hides muſt be curry'd at this Rate? 
And how dares this plaguy Fellow go whiſtling about 
* here by himſelf, and maul thus ſo many People? 
Mell, I ſay, this is Hell, or Purgatory at kealt. 
> Don Quixote obſerving how earneſtlySaxcho look'd 
on theſe Paſſages; Ah! dear Sancho, ſaid he, what an 
caly Matter now were it for you to ſtrip to the 
Waſte, and clap your ſelf among theſe Gentlemen, 
and ſo complete Dulcinea's Diſinchantment; among 
0 many Companions in Affliction, you wou'd not 
de ſo ſenſible of the Smart; and beſides, the ſage 
Merlin perhaps might take every one of theſe Laſhes, 
being ſo well laid on, for ten of thoſe which you 
muſt certainly one Day inflict on your ſelf. The 
General of the Gallies was going to ask what he 
© meant by theſe Laſhes, and Dulcinea's Difinchant- 
ment, when a Mariner cry'd out, they make Signs 
do us from Monjou, that * Vetlel ſtanding un- 
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der the Shore to the Weſtward. With that the Ge- 
eral leaping upon the Courſey, cry'd, pull away my 
Hearts, let her not eſcape us; this Brigantine is an 
Algiereen, I warrant her. Preſently the three other 
Gallies came up with the Admiral to receive Orders, 
and he commanded two of 'em to ſtand out to Sea, 
while he withthe other would keep along the Shore, 
that ſo they might be ſure of their Prize. 

The Rowers tugg'd ſo hard, that the Gallies ſcud- 
ded away like Lightning, and thoſe that ſtood to 
Sea, diſcover'd about two Miles off, a Veſſel with 
fourtcen or fifteen Oars, which, upon Sight of the 
Gallies, put her ſelf in Chace, hoping by her Light- 
neſs to eſcape; but all in vain, for the Admiral's 
Galley being one of the ſwifteſt Veſſels in thoſe 
Seas, gain'd ſo much Way upon her, that the Maſter 
of the Brigantine ſeeing his Danger, was willing the 


Crew ſhould quit their Oars, and yield, for fear of 


exaſperating their General. But Fate order'd it other- 
Wile ; for upon the Admiral's coming up with the 
Brigantine ſo near as to hale her, and bid them ſtrike, 
two Toraquis, that is, two drunken Tarks, among 
twelve others that were on Board the Veſſel, dil- 
charg'd a couple of Muskets, and kill'd two Soldi- 
ers that were upon the Wale of the Galley. The 
Geueral ſeeing this, yow'd he would not leave a Man 
of them alive; and coming up with great Fury to 
gripple with her, ſhe flipp'd away under the Oars of 
thc Galley. The Galley ran a-head a good way, and 
the little Veſle! finding her ſelf clear for the pre- 
ſent, tho* without hopes to get off, cronded all the 
Sail ſhe could, and with Ozrs and Sails began to 
make the beſt of her Way, while the Galley tack'd 
round. But all their Diligence did not do 'em fo 
much Good as their Prefumption did 'em Harm; 
for the Admiral coming up with her after a ſhort 
Chace, clapp'd his Oars in the Veſſel, and ſo took 
her and every Man in her alive. | By 
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By this time the other Gallies were come up, and 
all four return'd with their Prize into the Harbour, 
where great Numbers of Pegple ſtood waiting, to 
know what Prize they had taken. The General came 
to an Anchor near the Land, and perceiving the 
Vice-Roy was on the Shore, he mann'd his Pinnace 
to fetch 1 gave Orders to ſling up the 
Main- yard, to hang up the Maſter of the Biigantine, 
with the reſt of the Crew, which conſiſted of about 
ſix and thirty Perſons, all proper luſty Fellows, and 
molt of 'em Zzrkiſþ Mufgueteers. The General ask'd. 
who commanded the Vetlel ; whereupon one of the 
Priſoners, who was afterwards known to be a Spare 
ard, and a Renegado, anſwer'd him in Spaniſh, This 
was our Maſter, my Lord, ſaid he, ſhewing him a 
young Man not twenty Years of Age, and one of 
the handſomelt Perſons that could beimagin'd. You 
inconfiderate Dog, ſaid the General, what made you 
kill my Men, when you ſaw 'twas not poſſible for 
you to eſcape? Is this the Reſpect due to an Admi- 
ral? Don't you know that Raſhneſs is no Courage? 
While there is any Hope, we are allow'd to be bold, 
but not to be deſperate. The Maſter was offering. 
to reply, but the General could not ſtay to hear his- 
Anſwer, being oblig'd to go entertain the Vice-Roy, 
who was juſt come aboard with his Retinue, and o- 
thers of the Town. You have had a lucky Chace, 
my Lord, ſaid the V ice-Roy : What have you got? 
Your Excellency ſhall ſee preſently, anſwer'd the 
General, ll ſhew 'em to you immediately hanging 
at the Main yard-Arm. How lo, reply'd the Viceroy 
Becauſe, ſaid he, they have kill'd me, contrary to all 
Law of Arms, Reaſon and Cuſtom of the Sea, two- 
of the beſt Soldiers I had on board; for which I 
have ſworn to hang them every Mother's Son, eſ- 
pecially this young Rogue, the Maſter. Saying. 
thus, he ſhew'd him a Perſon with his Hands al- 
ready bound, and the Halter about his Neck, ex- 
. petting 
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pecting nothing but Death. His Youth, Beauty, 
and 3 began to plead much in bis behalf 
with the Vice-Roy, and making him inclinable to 
ſave him; Tell me, Captain, ſaid he, art thou born 
a Turk, or a Moor, or art thou a Renegado? None ot 
all theſe, anſwered the Vouth in as — Spaniſh, 
What then, ſaid the Vice-Roy ? A Chriſtian Woman, 
reply'd the Youth; a Woman, and a Chriſtian, 
though in theſe Clothes, and in ſuch a Poſt ; but 'tis 
a Thing rather to be wonder'd at, than believ'd. I 
humbly beſeech ye, my Lords, continu'd the Youth, 
to deter my Execution. till I give you the Hiſtory 
of my Life, for the delay of your Revenge will be 
but ſhort. This Requeſt was urg'd ſo piteouſly, that 
no Body could deny it; whereupon the General bide 
him proceed, aſſuring him, nevertheleſs, that there 
was no hopes of Pardon for an Offence fo great as 
_ that of which he was guilty. Then the Youth 
egan. | 

| am one of that unhappy and imprudent Nation, 
whole Miſeries are freſh in your Memories. My 
Parents being ofthe Mor:ſco Race, the Current of their 
Misfortunes, with the Obſtinacy of two Uncles, 
hurried me out of Spain into Barbary. In vain l 
profeſs'd my ſelf a Chriſtian, being really one, and 
not ſucha ſecret Mahometan as too many of us were; 
this could neither prevail with my Uncles to leave 
me in my native Country, nor with the Severity of 
thoſe Officers that had Orders to make us evacuate 
Sparn, to believe it was not a Pretence. My Mother 
was a Chriſtian, my Father a Man of Diſcretion, 
profeſſed the ſame Belief, and I ſuck'd the Catholick 
Faith with my Milk. I was handſomly educated, 
and never betray'd the leaſt Mark of the Mor:ſcoBreed, 
either in Language or Behaviour. With theſe-En- 
dowments, as I grew up, that little Beauty. I had, 
ſuch as it was, began to bloom; and for all my re- 
tir'd Life, and the Reſtraint upon my appearing 
b # 8 abroad, 
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abroad, a young Gentleman, eall'd Don Gaſper Gre- 
gorio got a View of me: He was Son and Heir to a 
Knight that liv'd in the next Town: *T were tedions 
to relate, how he got an Opportunity to converſe 
with me, fell deſperately in Love, and affected me 
with a Senſe of his Paſſion. I muſt be ſhort, leſt 
this Halter cut me off in the Middle of my Story. 
I ſhall only tell you, that he would needs bear me 
Company in my Baniſhment, and accordingly, by 
the Help of the Moriſco Language, of which he was a 
perfect Maſter, he mingl'd with the Exiles, and get- 
ting acquainted with my two Uncles that conducted 
me, we all went together to Barbary, and took up 
our Reſidence at Algiers, or rather Hell it ſelf. 

My Father, in the mean time, had very prudently, 
upon the firſt News of the Proclamation to baniſh 
us, withdrawn to ſeek a Place of Refuge for us in 
ſome Foreign Country, leaving a conſiderable Stock 
of Money and Jewels hidden in a private Place, 
which he diſcover'd to no Body but me, with Orders 
not to move it till his Return. | 

The King of Algiers, underſtanding I had ſome 
Beauty, and alſo that I was Rich, (which after- 
wards turn'd to my Advantage) ſent for me, and 
was very inquifitive about my Country, and what 
Jewels and Gold I had got. 1 fatisfied him as to 
the Place of my Nativity, and gave him to under- 
tand, that my Riches were buried in a certain Place 
where I might eaſily recover 'em, were I permitted 
to return where they lay. 

This J told him, that in hopes of ſharing in my 
Fortune, his Covetouſneſs ſhould divert him from 
injuring my Perſon. In the midſt of theſe Queſtions, 
the King was inform'd, that a certain Youth, the 
handſomeſt and lovelieſt in the World, had come 
Over in Company with us. I was preſently con- 
icious that Don Gregorio was the Perſon, his Beaut 
anſwering ſo exactly their Deſcription. The Sen ” 
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of the young Gentleman's Danger was now more 
rievous to me than my own Misfortunes, having 
— told that thoſe barbarous Zxrks are much fon- 
der of a handſome Vouth, than the moſt beautiful 
Woman. The King gave immediate Orders he 
fhou'd be brought into his Preſence, asking me whe- 
ther the Y outh deſerv'd the Commendations they gave 
him? I told him, infpir'd by ſome good Angel, that 
the Perſon they ſo much commended was no Man, 
but of my own Sex, and withal begg'd his Permiſ- 
fion to have her dreſs'd in a Female Habit, that 
her Beauty might ſhine in its natural Luſtre, and fo 
prevent her Bluſhes, if ſhe ſhould appear before his 
Majeſty in that unbecoming Habit. He conſent- 
ed, promiſing withal, to give Order next Mornin 
for my Return to Spain, to recover my Treaſure. 
fpoke with Don Gaſpar, repreſented to him the Dan- 
ger of appearing a Man, and prevail'd with him to 
wait on the King that Evening in the Habit of a 
Mooriſh Woman. The King was ſfopleas'd with her 
Beauty, that he reſolv'd to reſerve her as a Preſent 
for the Grand Seignior; and fearing the Malice of his 
Wives in the Seraglio, and the Solicitations of his 
own Deſires, he gave her in Charge to ſome of the 
principal Ladies of the City, to whole Houſe ſhe was 
immediately conducted. ä 
This Separation was grievous to us both (for | 
cannot deny that I love him.) Thoſe who have 
ever felt the Pangs of a parting Love can beſt ima» 
gine the Affliction of our Souls. Next Morni 
* the King's Order, I embark'd for Spain in this 
Veſſel, accompany'd by theſe two Txrks that kill'd 
your Men, and this Spax; Renegado that firſt ſpoke 
to you, who is a Chriſtian in his Heart, and came 
along with me with a greater Deſire to return to 
Spain than to go back to Barbary. The reſt are all 
aors and Turks, who ſerve for Rowers. Their Or- 


ders were to ſet me on Shore with this Renegado, 2 
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the Habits of Chriſtians, on the firſt Spauiſh Ground 
they ſhould diſcover; but theſe two ravenous and 
inſolent Turks, muſt, contrary to their Order, firſt 
eruiſe upon the Coaſt, in Hopes of taking ſome 
Prize; being afraid, that if they ſhould firſt ſet us 
aſhore, ſome Accident might happen to us, and 
make us diſcover that the Brigantine was not far off 
at Sea, and ſo expoſe 'em to the Danger of being 
taken, if there were Gallies upon the Coaſt. In 
| the Night we made this Land, not miſtruſting any 
 Gallies lying ſo near, and fo we fell into your 
| Hands, 

To conclude, Don Gregorio remains in Womens: 
Habit among the Moors, nor can the Deceit lo 
protect him trom Deſtruction ; and here I ſtand ex- 
pecting, or rather fearing my Fate, which yet can- 
not prove unwelcome, | being now weary of living.. 
Thus, Gentlemen, you have heard the unhappy Pat 
ſages of my Life; I have told you nothing but what 
is true, and all I have to beg is, that I may die as a 
Chriftian, ſince I am innocent of the Crimes of 
which my unhappy Nation is accus'd. Here ſhe 
ſtopp'd, and with her Story and her Tears melted 
the Hearts of many of the Company. 

The Vice-Roy, being mov'd with a tender Com- 
paſſion, was the firſt to unbind the Cords that ma- 
r 1 àànacl'd her fair Hands, when an ancient Pilgrim, who 
ave came on Board with the Vice-Roy's Attendants, hav- 
na- ing with a fix'd Attention minded the Damſel during 
ing her Relation, came ſuddenly, and throwing himſeff 
his at her Feet, Oh! Auna Felix, cry'd he, my dear un- 
I'd tortunate Daughter! Behold thy Father Krcore, that 
ke return'd to ſeek thee, being unable to live without 
me | thee, who art the Joy and. Support of my Age. 

to O pon this, Sancho, who had all this while been ſul- 
all WF lenly muſing, vex'd at the Uſage he had met with 
Or- o lately, lifting up his Head, and ſtaring the Pil- 
in gr1m in the Face, knew him to be the ſame * 
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had met on the Road the Day he left his Govern. 
ment, and was likewiſe fully perſwaded, that this 
was his Daughter, who being now unbound, em- 
brac'd her Father, and join'd with him in his Joy 
and Grief. My Lords, ſaid the old Pilgrim, this is 
my Daughter, Anna Felix, more unhappy in Fortune 
than in Name, and fam'd as much for her Beauty 
as tor her Father's Riches. I left my Country to 
ſeek a Sanctuary for my Age, and having fix'd upon 
-a Reſidence in Germany, return'd in this Habit with 
other Pilgrims to recover my Wealth, which have 
effectually done; but I little thought thus unex- 
pectedly to have found my greateſt Freaſure, my 
deareſt Daughter. My Lords, if it can conſiſt with 
the Integrity of your Juſtice, to pardon our ſinall 
Offence, | join my Prayers and Tears with hers, to 
implore your Mercy on our Behalf; ſince we never 
deſign'd you any Injury, and are innocent of thoſe 
*2rimes for which our Nation has juſtly been baniſh'd, 
Ay, ay, cry'd Sancho, (putting in) I know Kicote as 
well as the Beggar knows his Diſh ; and ſo far as 
concerns Auna belix's being his Daughter, I know 
that's true too; but for all the Story of his Goings- 
out and Comings-in, and his Intentions, whether 
they were good, or whether they were bad, Þll 
neither meddle nor make, not I. 

Souncommon an Accident fill'd all the Company 
with Admiration; ſo that the General turning to the 
fair Captain, Your Tears, ſaid he, are ſo prevailing, 
Madam, that they compel me now to be forſworn. 
Live, lovely Anna Felix, live as many Years as 
Heaven has decreed you; and let thoſe raſh and in- 
ſolent Slaves, who alone committed the Crimes, 
bear the Puniſhment of it. With that he gave Or- 
der to have the two delinquent T7xrks hang'd up at 
the Yard-Arm : But at the Interceſſion of the 
Vice-Roy, their Fault ſhewing rather Madneſs than 
Delign, the fatal Sentence was revok'd; the Genera 
* com 
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, conlidering at the ſame time, that their Puniſhment 

4 in cold Blood would look more like Cruelty than 
Juſtice. 

I Then they began to conſider how they might re- 

* | trieve Don Gaſpar Gregorio from the Danger he was 

5 in; to which purpoſe Ricate offer'd to the Value of 


| above a Thouſand Ducats, which he had about him 
in Jewels, to purchaſe his Ranſom. But the readieſt 
> Expedient was thought to be the Propoſal of the 
HSpaniſh Renegado, who ofter'd, with a ſmall Bark and 
half a dozen Oars mann'd by Chriſtians, to return to 
| Alziers, and ſet him at Liberty, as beſt knowing 
$ when and where to land, and being acquainted 
with the Place of his Confinement. The General 
and the Vice-Roy demurr'd to this Motion, thro? a 
| Diſtruſt of the Renegado's Fidelity, ſince he might 
perhaps betray the Chriſtians that were to go along 
with him. But Auna Felix engaging for his Truth, 
and &icote obliging himſelf to ranſom the Chriſtians 
it they were taken, the Deſign was reſolv'd upon. 
I he Vice-Roy went aſhore, committing the Moriſ- 
ca and her Father to Don Antonio Moreno's Care, de- 
> firing him at the ſame time to command his Houſe for 
any thing that might conduce to their Entertainment; 
ſuch Sentiments of Kindneſs and Good - nature had 
pan the Beauty of Auna Felix infus'd into his Breaſt. 


4 


———— 
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d in- : Of an unlucky Adventure, which Don Quixote 
, Or- we moſt to Heart of any that had yet befallen 


ON Antonio's Lady was extremel leas'd 

than WW ; 1 $ Lady mely p 
| 1D with the Company of the fair Moriſca, whoſe 
cone Lenſe being as exquilite as her Beauty, drew all the 
| moſt 
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moſt conſiderable Perſons in the City to viſit her. 
Don Quixote told Don Antonio that he could by no 
means approve the Method they had taken to releaſe 
Don Gregorio, it being full of Danger, and little ot 
no Probability of Succeſs; but that their ſureſt Way 
would be to have him ſet aſhore in Barbary, with 
his Horſe and Arms, and leave it to him to deliver 
the Gentleman in ſpite of all the Mooriſh Power as 
Don Gayferos had reſcu'd his Wife Meliſſanara. 
Good your Worſhip, quoth Sancho, hearing this, 
look before you Leap. Don Gayferos had nothing 
but a fair Race for't on dry Land, when he carried 
her to France. But here, an't pleaſe you, tho? we 
fhould deliver Don Gregorio, how the Devil ſhall we 
bring him over to Spain croſs the broad Sea? There's 
a Remedy for all Things but Death, anſwer'd Don 
Qaixote, "tis but having a Bark ready by the Sea ; fide, 
and then let me ſee what can hinder our getting into 
it. Ah, Maſter, Maſter, quoth Sancho, there's more 
to be done than a Diſh to waſh : Saying is one 
Thing, and Doing is another, and for my Part, | 
like the Renegado very well, he ſeems to mea good 
honeſt Fellow, and cut out for the Buſineſs, Well, 
faid Don Antonio, if the Renegado fails, then the 
Great Don Quixote ſhall embark for g 

In two Pays the Renegado was diſpatch'd away in 
a fleet Cruiſer of fix Oats o'fide, mann'd with brisk 
laſty Fellows, and two Days after that, the Gallies 
with the General left the Port, and ſteer'd their 
Courſe Eaſtwards. The General having firſt engag'd 
the Vice-Roy to give him an Account of Don Greg 
rio's and Anna Felix*s Fortune. 

Now it happen'd one Morning that Don Quiz 
going abroad to take the Air upon the Sea-ſhore, 
arm'd at all Points, according to his Cuſtom ( 
Arms, as he ſaid, being his beſt Attire, as Combate 
was his Refreſhment) he 7 K. a Knight 1 (0 
wards him, arm'd like himſelf from Head to Foo 
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with a bright Moon blazon'd on his Shield, who 
coming within Hearing, call'd out to him, Illuſtri- 
ous, and never ſufficiently extoll'd Don Qaiote de 
la Mancha, I am the Knight of the Hhrte Moon, 
whoſe incredible Atchievements, perhaps, have 
reach'd thy Ears. Lo, I am come to enter into Com- 
bate with thee, and to compel thee by Dint of 
Sword, to own and acknowledge my Miſtreſs, (by 
whatever Name and Dignity ſhe be diſtinguiſh'd) 
to be, without any Degree of Compariſon, more 
beautiful than thy Dulcinea del Toboſo. Now if 
thou wilt fairly confeſs this Truth, thou freeſt thy 
felf from certain Death, and me from the Trouble 
of taking or giving thee thy Life. If not, the 
Conditions of our Combate are theſe : If Victory 
be on my Side, thou ſhalt be oblig'd immediately 
to forſake thy Arms, and the Queſt of Adventures, 
and to return to thy own Home, where thou ſhalt 
be engag'd to live quietly and peaceably for the 
Space of one whole Year, without laying Hand 
on thy Sword, to the Improvement of thy Eſtat 
and the Salvation of thy Soul. But if thou com' 
off Conqueror, my Life is at thy Mercy, my 
Horſe and Arms ſhall be thy Trophy, and the 
Fame of all my former Exploits, by the lineab 
Deſcent of Conqueſt, be veſted in thee as Vitor. 
Confider what thou haſt to do, and let thy An- 
ſwer be quick; for my Diſpatch is limited to this 
wy Day. | | 

on Quixote was amar'd and ſurpriz'd as much 
at the Arrogance of the Knight of the bite 
Moon's Challenge, as at the Sudject of it; ſo with 
2 ſolemn and auſtere Addreſs; Knight of the 
White Moon, faid he, whoſe Atchievements have 
as yet been kept from my Knowledge, *tis more 
than probable, that you have never ſeen the il- 
loſtrious Dulcinea; for had you ever view'd her 
Ferfections, you had there found Arguments 
enough 
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enough to convince you, that no Beauty paſt, 
Preſent, or to come, can parallel hers; and there- 
fore without giving you ditectly the Lye, I only 
tell thee, Knight, thou art miſtaken , and this 
Poſition I will maintain by accepting your Chal- 
lenge on your Conditions, except that- Article 
of your Exploits deſcending to me; for, not 
knowing what Character your Actions bear, I 
ſhall reſt ſatisfied with the Fame of my own, by 
which, ſuch as they are, I am willing to abide. 
And ſince your Time is ſo limited, chooſe your 
Ground, and begin your Career as ſoon as you 
will, and expect to be met with: A fair Field, and 
no Favour. : 

While the two Knights were thus adjuſting 
the Preliminaries of Combate, the Vice-Roy, who 
had been inform'd of the Knight of the H/hite Moon's 
Appearance near the City Walls, and his parlying 
with Don Qzixote, haſten'd to the Scene of Battle, 
not ſuſpeQing it to be any thing but ſome new De. 
viceof Don Antonio Moreno, or ſome others. Several 
Gentlemen, and Don Autonio among the reſt, accom- 
pany'd him thither. They arriv'd juſt as Don Quixote 
was wheeling Koſinante to fetch his Career; and ſee- 
ing em both ready for the Onſet, he interpos'd, de: 


bring toknow theCauſe of the ſudden Combate. The 


Knight of the Y/hite Moon told him there was a Lady 
in the Caſe, and briefly repeated to his Excellency 
what paſs'd between him and Don Qzixote. Ihe 
Vice-Roy whiſper'd Don Antonio, and ask'd him 
whether he knew that Knight of the bite Moon, and 
Whether their Combate was not ſome jocular De- 
vice to impoſe upon Don Quixote? Don Antonio 
anſwer'd poſitively, that he neither knew the 
Knight, nor whether the Combate were in Jeſt or 
ia Earneſt. This put the Vice-Roy to ſome Doubt 
whether he ſhould not prevent their Engage: 


ment; but being at laſt perſuaded that it molt 0 
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re- 2 Jeſt at the Bottom, he withdrew. Valorous : 
nly Knigbts, ſaid he, if there be no Medium between 
this Confeſſion and Death, but Don Quixote be (till te- 
nal. folv'd to deny, and you, the Knight of the bite » 
cle Aon, as obltinately to urge, I have no more to 
not ey; the Field is free, and the Lord have Mercy 
, Ion ye. 


by The Knights made their Compliments to the 
ide. Vice · Roy for his gracious Conſent; and Don Qui oe 
your I making tome ſhort Hiaculations to Heaven and his 
you I Miltrets, as heal ways us'd upon theſe Occaſions, be- 


and gan his Career, without either Sound of Trumpet or 
any other Signal. His Adverſary was no leſs for- 
ſting ward ; tor letting Spurs to his Horſe, which was 
who much the ſwifter, he met Don Quixote before he had 
%s ran half his Career, fo forcibly, that without ma- 
lying king uſe of his Launce, which 'tis thought he lifted - 
attle, up on Purpoſe, he overthrew the Knight of /a Mancha 
De- and Roſrnante, both coming to the Ground with a: 
wveral terrible Fall. 
com- Phe Knight of the #h:te Moon got immediate- 
rote I upon him, and clapping the Point of his Launce 
d ſee- to his Face; Knight, cry'd he, you are van- 
„ de- quiſh'd, and a dead Man, unleſs you immediate- 
„ The !) fulfil the Conditions of your Combate. Don 
Lady MW Q#ixore, bruis'd and ſtunn'd with his Fall, with- 
llency ! out litting up his Beaver, anſwer'd in a faint 
The hollow Voice, as if he had ſpoke out of a Tomb, 
| bim Dalciuea del Toboſ? is, the moſt beautiful Woman 
Fey in the World, and I the moſt unfortunate Knight 
ar De- upon the Earth, I'were unjuſt that ſuch Per- 
| tection ſhould ſuffer through my Weakneſs. No, 
pierce my Body with thy Launce, Knight, and 
iet my Life expire with my Honour. Not ſo ri- 
gorous neither, reply'd the Conqueror, let the 
lame of the Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo remain en- 
bre and unblemiſh'd, provided the Great Don 
| 24:x0e return home for a Year, as we agreed be- 
tore 
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fore the Combate, 1 am ſatisfied. The Vice-Roy 
and Don Antonio with many other Gentlemen were 
Witneſſes to all theſe Paſſages, and particularly to 
this Propoſal, to which Don Quiæote anſwer'd, that 
upon Condition he ſhould be enyoin'd nothing to 
the Prejudice of Dwxlcinea, he would, upon the Faith 
of a true Knight, be punctual in the Performance of 
every .I hing elſe. I his Acknowledgment being 
made, the Knight of the HMhite Moon turn'd about 
his Horſe, and ſaluting the Vice-Roy, rode at a 
Hand-Gallop into the City, whither Don Antonio 
follow'd him, at the Vice-Roy's Requeſt, to find 
who he was, if poſſible. | 

Don Quixote was lifted up, and upon taking off 
his Helmet, they found him pale, and in a cold 
Sweat. As for Raſinante he was in ſo fad a Plight, 
that he could not ſtir for the preſent. Then as for 
Sancho, he was in ſo heavy a taking, that he knew 
not what to do, nor What to ſay; he was ſometimes 
perſuaded he was in a Dream, ſometimes he fancy'd 
this tueful Adventore was all Witchcraft and Inchant- 
ment. In ſhort, he found his Maſter diſcomfited in 
the Face of the World, and bound to good Behavi- 
our, and to lay aſide his Arms for a whole Year. 
Now he thought his Glory eclips'd, his Hopes of 
Greatneſs vaniſh'd into Smoke, and his Maſter's 
Promiſes, like his Bones, put out of Joint by that 
curſed Fall, which he was afraid had at once crippI'd 
Rofinante and his Maſter. At laſt the vanquiſh'd 
Knight was put into a Chair, which the Vice-Roy 
had ſent for, for that Purpoſe, and they carry'd him 
into Town, accompany'd by the Vice-Roy, who 
had a great Curioſity to know who this Knight of 
the White Moon was, that had left Don Quixote in ſo 
ſad a Condition, | 


CHAP, 
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C HAP. LXV. 


An Account of the Knight of the White Moon, 
| Don GREGORIO's Enlargement, and other 
Paſſages. 


ON Antonio Moreno follow'd the Knight of 
| the White Moon to his Inn, whither he was 
| attended by a troubleſome Rabble of Boys. The 
| Knight being got to his Chamber, where his Squire 
| waited to take off his Armour. Don Antonio came 
in, declaring that he would not be ſhook off, till 
off he had diſcover'd who he was. The Knight find- 
ing that the Gentleman would not leave him; Sir, 
gut, W faid he, ſince I lie under no Obligation of conceal- 
tor ing my ſelf, if you pleaſe, while my Man dif 
| | arms me, you ſhall hear the whole Truth of the 
mes i Story. h 
cy'd WF You muſt know, Sir, I am call'd the Batchelor 
t= WW Carraſco; I live in the fame Town with this Don 
ed in WW 04ixote, whoſe unaccountable Phrenzy has mov'd 


havi- all his Neighbours, and me among the reſt, to 
Lear. WW endeavour ſome Means to cure his Madneſs ; in 
es of W order to which, believing that Reſt and Eaſe 
ſter's WW would prove the ſureſt Remedy, I bethought my 
y that WE ſelf of this preſent Stratagem ; and about three 
pid Months ago, in all the Equipage of a Knight» 
uiſh'd WW Errant, under the Title of the Knight of the 
: or Mirrours, | met him on the Road, fix'd a Quarrel 
d him 


upon him, and the Conditions of our Combate 
were as you have heard already. But Fortune 
then declar'd for him, for he unhors'd and van» 
| Quilh'd me, and ſo I was diſappointed ; He proſe- 
cuted his Adventures, and 1 return'd home 
ſhamefully, very much hurt with my Fall. Bur 
willing to retrieve my Credit, I made this ſe- 


cond 
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cond Attempt, and now have ſucceeded. For [ S 

know him to be fo nicely punctual in whatever his ]W jet 

Word and Honour is engag'd for, that he will un- vere 

| doubtedly perform his Promiſe. This, Sir, is the Sas 
f Sum of the whole Story, and I beg the Favour of W Cru 
* you to conceal me from Don Quixote, that my Pro- che: 
1 ject may not be ruin'd the ſecond Time, and that than 
the honeſt Gentleman, who is naturally a Man of has 
q good Parts, may recover his Underſtanding. Oh! Gr 
A Sir, reply'd Don Antonio, what have you to anſwer that 
[4 for, in robbing the World of the moſt divertin Way 
i: Folly, that ever was expos'd among Mankind, Cor 
Coniider, Sir, that his Cure can never benefit the wor 
Publick halt ſo much as his Diſtemper. But am apt and 

to believe, Sir Batchelor, that his Madneſs is too tring 

| firmly fix*d for your Art to remove, and (Heaven Que 
| | forgive me) 1 can't forbear wiſhing it may be ſo; dir, 
„ for by Don Quixete's Cure we not only loſe bis tho! 
36 gone Company, but the Drolleries and comical true 
I! umours of Saxcho Paxca too, which are enough ove! 
to cure Melancholy it telt of the Spleen. How- ed 1 

ever, I promiſe to ſay nothing of the Matter; tho now 

] confidently believe, Sir, your Pains will be to no Kni 

Purpoſe. Carraſco told him, that having ſucceed- Ear! 

ed ſo far, he was obliged to cheriſh better Hopes; Ot, 

and asking Don Antonio if he had any farther Ser- ail 

vice to command him, he took his Leave, and dou! 

packing up his Armour on a Carriage-Mule, pre- don 

ſeutly mounted his Charging-Horſe, and leaving the WF Mit 

| City that very Day, poſted homewards, meeting no the | 

| Adventure on the Road worth aPlace in this faithful I 
Hiſtory. and 
2b Don Antonio gave an Account of the Diſcourſe Wh Rev 
| he had had with Carraſco to the Vice-Roy, who was Dor 
vex'd to think that ſo much pleaſant Diverſion was are 

like to be loſt to all thoſe that were acquainted with this 

the Don's Follies. | &- | 3 th 
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Six Days did Don Quixote keep his Bed, very de- 


jected, Cullen, and out of Humour, and full of ſe- 
| vere and black Reflexions on his fatal Overthrow. 


Sancho was his Comforter, and among ether his 


{ Crumbs of Comfort, My dear Maſter quoth he, 
chear up, come pluck up a good Heart, and be 


thankful for coming off no worſe. Why, a Man 


| has broke his Neck with a leſs Fall, and you han't 


ſo much as a broken Rib. Confider, Sir, that they 
that win, ſometimes muſt loſe; we muſt not al- 
ways look for Bacon where you ſce the Hooks. 
Come, Sir, cry a Fig for the Doctor, ſince you 
won't need him this Bout; let us jog home fair 
and ſoftly, without thinking any more of ſaun- 
tring up and down no Body knows whither in 
Queſt of Adventures and bloody Noſes. Why, 
Sir, I am the greateſt Loſer, an you go to that, 
though 'tis you that are in the worſt Pickle. *Tis 


| true, I was weary of being a Governor, and gave 
| over all THONG that Way; but yet I never part- 


cd with my Inclination of being an Earl; and 
now if you miſs being a King, by caſting oft yuur 


| knight-Errantry, poor I may go whiltle for my 
| Earidom. No more of that, Sazcho, ſaid Don 


Uzixote ; 1 ſhall only retire for a Year, and then re- 
allume my honourable Profeſſion, which will un- 


doubtedly ſecure me a Kingdom, and thee an Earl- 
| dom. Heav'n grant it may, quoth Sancho, and no 


Miſchief betide us. Hope well and have well, ſays 
the Proverb. 


Don Antonio coming in, broke off the Diſcourſe, 


and with great Signs of Joy calling to Don Quixote, 


Reward me, Sir, cry'd he, for my good News; 
Don Gregorio and the Renegado are ſafe arriv'd, they 
are now at the Vice Roy's Palace, and will be here 
this Moment. The Knight was a little reviv'd 


| it this News; Truly, Sir, laid he, to Don Autonio, 


| could almoſt be ſorry for his good Fortune, 
Vo. IV. N fince 
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ſince he has foreſtall'd the Glory I ſhould haye his 


1 acquir'd, in releaſing, by the Strength of my Arm, not 
7 not only him, but all the Chriſtian Slaves in one 
1 Barbary. But whither am I tranſported, Wretch WW hav 
that Il am! Am not miſerably conquered, ſhame- tan 
fully overthrown! forbidden the Paths of Gloy clex 
for a whole long tedious Year? What, ſhould 8 
I boaſt, who am fitter for a Diſtaff than a Sword! wit] 


No more of that, quoth Sancho: Better my Hoy pedi 
dirty at Home, than no Hog at all. Let the Hen Dai 
live tho' ſhe have the Pip. Jo Day for thee, and to tO { 
Morrow for me. Never lay this ill Fortune to thor 
Heart ; he that's down to Day, may be up to Mor- obli 
row, unleſs he has a Mind to lie a Bed. Hang offe 
Bruiſes ; ſo rouſe, Sir, and bid Don Gregorio wel. that, 
come to Spain; tor by the Hurry in the Houſe, | mor 
* believe he's come; and fo it happen'd, for Don wer 
$ Gregorio having paid his Duty to the Vice-Roy, and the 
* given him an Account of his Delivery, was jult and 
If arriv'd at Don Antonio's with the Renegado, very by, 
impatient to ſee Auna Felix. He had chang'd the 4e S$ 
Female Habit, he wore when he was freed, for our 
one ſuitable to his Sex, which he had from 4 Jaſti 
Captive who came along with him in the Veſſel, Atte 
and appeat'd a very amiable and handſom Gen- Chai 
.tleman, though not above eighteen Years of Age. Wt yet t 
Ricote and his Daughter went out to meet him, ot © 
the Father with Tears, and the Daughter with « WF Amy 
joyful Modeſty. Their Salutation was referv'd, BW in h 
without an Embrace, their Love being too refin'd WM diſec 
for any looſe Behaviour: But their Beauties fur- WF chin: 
priz'd every Body: Silence was emphatical in their WWF Wiic 
Joys, and their Eyes ſpoke more Love than theit Pow. 
Tongues could expreſs. The Renegado gave 1 mo 
Mort Account of the Succeſs of his Voyage, and the! 
Don Gregorio briefly related the Shifts he was put WF te 
to among the Women in his Confinement, which Wl *"r01 


fheww?d his Wit and Diſcretion to be much * tance 
ö 
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nobly, and particularly the Renegado, who was 


once more receiv'd into the Boſom of the Church, 


having with due Penance and ſincere Repea- 
tance purify'd himſelf from all his fermer Un- 


| cleanneſs. 


Some few Days after, the Vice-Roy, in concert 
with Don Astonio, took ſuch Meaſures as were ex- 
pedient, to get the Banifhment of Rzcore and his 
Daughter repeal'd, judging it no Inconvenience 
to the Nation, that ſo juſt and orthodox Perſons 
ſhould remain among em. Don Antonie bei 
oblig'd to go to Court about ſome other Matters, 
ofter'd to ſollicit in their behalf, hinting to him, 
that, through the Interceſſion of Friends, and 


| more powerful Bribes, many difficult Matters 


were brought about there to the Satisfaction of 
the Parties. There is no relying upon Favour 
and Bribes in our Buſineſs, ſaid K icete, who was 
by, for the great Don Bernardino de Velaſco, Count 
de Salazar, to whom the King gave the Charge of 
our Expulſion, is a Perſon of too ſtrict and rigid 
Jaſtice, to be mov'd either by Money, Favour, or 


| Attection; and though 1 cannot deny him the 
Character of a mercifal Judge in other Matters, 


yet his piercing and diligent Policy finds the Body 
of our Moriſcan Race to be ſo corrupted, that 
Amputation is the only Cure. He is an Argus 
in his Miniſtry, and by his watchful Eyes 

diſcover'd the moſt ſecret Springs of their Ma- 


| Chination, and reſolving to prevent the Danger 


which the whole Kingdom was in, from ſuch a 


powerful Multitude of inbred Foes, he took the 


molt effectual Means; for after all, lopping off 
the Branches may only prune the Tree, and make 
the poiſonous Fruit ſpring faſter ; but to over- 


throw it from the Root, proves a ſure Delive- 


tance; nor Can the Great Philip the Third be too 
N 2 much 


five of Don Antonio to repay him at Court. 
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1 
much extoll'd; firſt, for his Heroick Reſolution in 
ſo nice and weighty an Affair, and then for his Wil. 
dom in intruſting Don Benardins de Velaſco with te. 
Execution of this Deſign. Well, when I come to Wi 


Court, ſaid Don Antonio to Ricore, I will however / 
uſe the moſt adviſable Means, and leave the reſt to 7 
Providence. Don Gregor: ſhall go with me to com- 
fort his Parents, that have long mourn'd for his Ab. 
ſence. Anna Felix ſhall ſtay here with my Wife, or : D 
in ſome Monaſtery ; and as for honeſt & icote, | dare We .... 
engage the Vice-Roy will be ſatisfy'd to let bin der 
remain under his Protection till he ſees how I ſuc- ce 
ceed. The Vice-Roy conſented to all this; bu He 
Don Gregorio fearing the worſt, was unwilling to ſen 
leave his fair Miſtreſs; however, conſidering that Er 
he might return to her after he had ſeen his Parents, bo 
he yielded to the Propoſal, and fo Auna Felix te- — 
main'd with Don Antonios Lady, and Ricote with on 
the Vice- Roy. = 
Two Days after Don Quixote being ſomewhat re- wi 
eover'd, took his Leave of Don Antonio, and hi Wt fut 
ving caus'd his Armour to be laid on Dapple, he ſet WF 
forwards on his Journey home. Sancho thus being W no 
forc'd to trudge after him on Foot. On the other A. 
Side, Don Gregorio bid adieu to Auna Felix, and WW th 
their Separation, though but for a while, was atten. dr 
ded with Floods of Tears, and all the Exceſs dc th. 
paſſionate Sorrow. Ricote offer'd him a thouſand y 


Crowns, but he refus'd them, and only borrow'd 
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CHA P: LXVI. 


| IWhich treats of that which ſhall be ſeen by 


him that reads it, and heard by him that 
liens when tis read. 


ON Quixote, as he went out of Barcelona, caſt 
his Eyes on the Spot of Ground where he 


was overthrown, Here once Troy ſlood, ſeid he; 


dere my unhappy Fate, and not my Cowardice, 
cepriv'd me of all the Glories I had purchus'd. 
Here Fortune, by an unexpected Reverſe, made me 
ſenſible of her Turns and Fickleneſs. Here my 
Exploits ſuffer'd a Total Eclipſe; and, in ſhort, 
here fell my Happineſs, never to riſe again. Sen- 
cho hearing his Maſter thus dolefully paraphraſing 
on his Misfortune, Good Sir, quoth he, *tis as 
much the Part of great Hearts to have Patience 
when the World frowns upon 'em, as to be joy- 
ful when all goes well: And I judge of it by my 
felf; for if when I was a Governor I was merry, 
now I am but a poor Squire afoot I am not ſad. 
And indeed I have heard ſay, that this ſame She 
thing they call Fortune, is a whimfical freakiſn 
drunken Quean, and blind into the Bargain; fo 


that ſhe neither ſees what ſhe does, nor knows 


whom ſhe raiſes, nor whom ſhe caſts down. Thou 
art very much a Philoſopher, Sancho, faid Don 
Vuixote, thowtalk'iſt very ſenſibly. 1 wonder how 


: thou cam'ſt by all this; but I muſt tell thee there 
is no ſuch Thing as Fortune in the World; nor 


does any Thing that happens here below of Good 


$ or Ill come by Chance, but by the particular Pro- 
vidence of Heaven; and this makes good the Pro- 


verb, That every Mai may: thank himſelf for his 
own Fortune. For my Part, I have been the Arti- 


N 3 fice 
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ficer of mine, but for want of uſing the Diſcreti- 

on I ought to have us'd, all my preſumptuous E. 
br difice ſunk, and!tumbl'd down at once. I might 
7 well have conſider'd, that Roſinante was too weak 

and feeble to withſtand the Knight of the White 
Moon's huge and ſtrong-built Horſe. However, I 
would needs adventure; 1 did the beſt I could, and 
was overcome. Yet tho? it has coſt me my Honour, 
| I have not loſt, nor can I loſe my Integrity to per- 
7 form my Promiſe. When I was a Knight-Errant, 

valiant and bold, the Strength of my Arms and 
my Actions gave a Reputation to my Deeds; and 
now I am no more than a diſmounted Squire, the Per- 
tormance of my Promiſe ſhall give a Reputation to 
my Words. Trudge on then, Friend Sancho, and 
let us get home, to paſs the Year of our Probation, 
Cf In that Retirement we ſhall recover new V igout 
3 to return to that, which is never to be forgot- 
$6 ten by me, I mean the Profeſſion of Arms. Sir, 
WM quoth Sancho, tis no ſuch Pleaſure to beat the Hoof 
15 as | do, that I ſhou'd be for large Marches. Let 
10 us hang up this Armour of yours upon ſome Tree, 
40 in the room of one of thoſe Highway- men that 
hang thereabouts in Cluſters; and when I am got 
1 upon Dapple's back, we will ride as faſt as you pleaſe: 
oF For to think I can mend my Pace, and foot it all the 
Way, is what you muſt excuſe me in. Thou'halt 
Vi ſpoken to Purpoſe, Sancho, faid Don Qzrxoze ; let my 
44 Arms be hung up for a Trophy, and underneath, or a- 
14 bout 'em, we will carve on the Bark of the Trees 
1 the ſame Inſcription, which was written near the 
3s Trophy of Orlando's Arms: 


Let none but he theſe Arms diſplace, 
Whe dares Orlando's Fiery Face. 


Sancho; and 4 
-/inaute upon the 
| Road 


Why, this is as I'd have it, 2 
were it not that we ſhall want 


Load 
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Road, 'twere not amiſs to leave him hanging too. 
© Now think better on't, ſaid Don Quixote, neither 
© the Armour nor the Horſe ſhall be ſerv'd ſo. It 


© ſhall never be ſaid of me, For good Service, bad Re- 
ward. Why that's well ſaid, quoth Sancho, for indeed 
tis a Saying among Wiſe Men, that the Fault of the 
Aſs muſt not be laid on the Packſaddle; and there- 
© fore, ſince in this laſt Job you your ſelf were in Fault, 

even puniſh your ſelf, and let not your Fury wreck: 
it ſelf upon your poor Armour, bruis'd and batter- 
ed with doing you Service, nor upon the Tame- 
; neſs of Raſinaute, that good condition'd Beaſt, nor 
yet upon the Tenderneſs of my Feet, requiring. 
© them to travel more than they ought. 

They paſs'd that Day, and four more after that, 
n ſuch kind of Diſcourſe, without meeting any 
Thing that might interrupt their Journey; but on 
= the fifth Day, as they enter'd into a Country-Town, 
they ſaw a great Company of People at an Inn- 
Door, being got together tor Paſtime, as being a 
Holiday. As ſoon as Don Quixote drew near, he 
$ heard one of the Countrymen cry to the reſt, look 
pe now, we'll leave it to one of theſe two Gentle- 
men that are coming this W ay, they know neither 
of the Parties: Let either of 'em decide the Mat- 
© ter. That I will with all my Heart, ſaid Don Qz:x- 
te, and with all the Equity imaginable, if you'll 
but itate the Caſe right to me. hy, Sir, ſaid the 
Country man, the Buſineſs is this; One of our Neigh- 
bdours here in this Town, fo fat and ſo heavy, that 
© he weighs eleven Arrobas, or eleven Quarters of 


2 Hundred, (for that's the ſame Thing) has chal- 
leng'd another Mau o' this Town, t 
= n0t half ſo much, to run with him a hundred 


: Paces with equal Weight. Now he that gave 
the Challenge, bei 


weighs 


ng ask'd how they ſhould make 
equal Weight, demands that the other who weighs- 
but five Quarters of 3 hundred, ſhould carry a 

N 4 hundred 
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hundred and an half of Iron, and ſo the Weight, he diet 
ſays, will be equal. Hold, Sir, cry'd Sancho, before me! 


Don Quixote cou'd anſwer, this Buſineſs belongs to to 

me, that come ſo lately from being a Governor, 4 mo 

and a Judge, as all the World knows; I ought to 5 

give Judgment in this donbtful Caſe. Do then, des 

with all my Heart, Friend Sancho, ſaid Don Oui bis 

for I am not fit to give Crumbs to a Cat, my Brain NI. 

is ſo diſturb'd, and out of order. Sancho having Fe 

4 thus got leave, and all the Countrymen ſtanding L of 

about him, gaping to hear him give Sentence. e 

Brothers, quoth he, I muſt tell you, that the fat Man Ct 

is in the wrong Box, there's no manner of Reaſon ea 

in what he asks; for if, as I always heard ſay, be 1 

that is challeng'd may chooſe his Weapons, theres b M 

| no Reaſon that he ſhould choofe ſuch as may i- N 

i cumber him, and hinder him from getting the bet. M 
" ter of him that defy'd him. Therefore 'tis my 

x, Judgment, that he who gave the Challenge, and is thi 

10 big and ſo fat, ſhall cut, pare, ſlice, or ſhave 0 

off a hundred and fifty Pounds of his Fleſh, here tn. 

and there, as he thinks fit; and then being reduc'd N 


to the Weight of t'other, both Parties may run 
their Race upon equal "Terms. By fore George, 
quoth one of the Country-People that had heard the 
Sentence, this Gentleman has ſpoken like one of 
the Saints in Heaven; he has given Judgment like 
a Caſuiſt; but I warrant the fat Squab loves his 
Fleſh too well to part with the leaft Sliver of it, 
much leſs will he part with a Hundred and Halt. 
Why then, quoth another Fellow, the beſt Way 
will be not to let *em run at all; for then Lean need 
not venture to ſprain his Back by running with 
ſuch a Load; and Fat need not cut out his pam 
per'd Sides into Collops: So let half the Wager 
be ſpent in Wine and let's take theſe Gentlemen 
to. the Tavern that has the beſt, and lay the Cloat 
»pon me when it rains. I return ye Thanks, Ger 

tlemen, 


— = =2 my = ——2 —— 2 
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© tlemen, ſaid Don Quixote, but I cannot ſtay a Mo- 


ment, for diſmal Thoughts and Diſaſters force me 
to appear unmannerly, and to travel at an uncom- 


mon Rate; and ſo ſaying, he clapp'd Spurs to Raſi- 
© zante, and mov'd forwards, leaving the People to 
deſcant on his ſtrange Figure, and the rare Parts of 
his Groom, for ſuch they took Sancho to be. 
Man be ſo wiſe, quoth another of the Country- 


"I 


8 


If the 


Fellows to the reſt, bleſs us! what ſhall we think 
of the Maſter ! Ill hold a Wager, if they be going 


to ſtudy at Salamanca, they will come to be Lord 


Chief-Juſtices in a trice; for there's nothing more 
eaſy, *tis but ſtudying and ſtudying again, and hav- 
ing a little Favour and good Luck; and when a 
Man leaſt dreams of it, tee, he ſhall find himſelf 
with a Judge's Gown upon his Back, or a Biſhop's 

Mitre upon his Head. | 
That Night the Maſter and the Man took up. 
their Lodging in the Middle of a Field, under 
the Roof of the open Sky; and the next Day, as 
they were on their Journey, they fiw coming to- 
wards 'em, a Man a. foot with a Wallet about his 
Neck, and a Javelin or Dart in his Hand, juſt like 
a Foot Poſt.: This Man mended his Pace when he 
came near Don Q#:xoe, and almoſt running, came, 
with a great deal of Joy in his Looks, and em- 
brac'd Don Quixote's right Thigh, for he cou'd 
reach no higher. My Lord Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, ery'd he, oh! how heartily glad my Lord 
Duke will be when he underſtands you are coming 
again to his Caſtle, for there he is ſtill with my 
Lady Dutcheſs. 1 don't know you, Friend, an- 
ſwer'd Don Quixote, nor can I imagine who you 
ſhou'd be, unleſs you tell me your ſelf, My 
Name is Tof#/os, an't pleaſe your Honour; I am 
my Lord Duke's Footman, the ſame who wou'd 
not fight with you about Doxn.: Rodriguez's Daugh- 
ter. Bleſs me! cry'd Don Quite, is it poſſible ygu 
N 5 ſhou'd 
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ſhould be the Man whom thoſe Enemies of mine, 
the Magicians, transform'd into a Lacquey, to de- Ma 
prive me of the Honour of that Combe? Softly, Wo. 
ood Sir, reply'd the Footman, there was neither old 
nchantment nor Transformation in the Caſe. l be | 


was as much a Footman when I emer'd the Liſts, Ma 
as when I went ont; and it was becauſe I had x dit 
Mind to marry the young Gentlewoman, that 1 ele 
refus'd to fight. But I was ſadly diſappointed ; for 1s 
when you were gone, my Lord Duke had me ſound - % 
ly dang'd, for not doing as he order'd me in tha Sat 
Matter; and the Upſhot was this, Donma Rodrigues der 
is pack'd away to feek her Fortune, and the Daugl- del! 
ter is ſhut up in a Nunnery. As for me I am g- an 
ing to Barcelona, with a Packet of Letters frommy . ma 
Lord to the Vice- Roy. However, Sir, if you pleaſe 2 
to take a Sup, I have a Gourd full of good Wine in 
at your Service. *Tis a little hot, I muſt own, 1 un 
but 'tis pure, and I have ſome excellent Cheeſe, 
that will make it go down, I'll warrant ye. I take vos 
= at your Word, quoth Sancho, I am no proud 

an, leave Ceremonies to the Church, and ſo 
drink, honeſt Teiles, in ſpite of all the Inchanters 


in the Indies, Well, Sancho ſaid Don Quixote, 
thou art certainly. the verieſt Glutton that ever 
was, and the ſillieſt Blockhead in the World, elſe 
thou wouldſt conſider that this Man thou ſect 
here, is inchanted, and a Sham-Lacquey. Eben 
itay with him if thou wouldſt, and gratify thy 
voracious Appetite ; for my Part, Ill ride fottly 


on before. Teſilos ſmil'd, and laying his Bottle Y 
and his Cheeſe upon the Graſs, he — Sancho ſat uU 
down there, and like ſociable Meſs-Mates, nevet  \ 
ſtirr'd till they had quite clear'd the Wallet of all h 
that was in it fit for the Belly; and this with ſuch 1 
an Appetite, that when all was conſum'd, they ti 
lick'd the very Packet of Letters, becauſe it ſmelt t 
of Checſe. While they were thus employ'd, hang N 


Me; 
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we, quoth Tſlos, if I know what to make of thy 
E Maſter; ſure the Man's mad. Neither better nor 

© worſe, anſwer'd Sancho; for take my Word for't, 
old Boy, if Madneſs were to paſs for current Coin, 

© be has ſuch a Stack of it, he wou'd be the richelt 

Man in the Kingdom. I ſee it plain enough, and tell 
bim of it often enough, but what does it fignify ? 

elpecially now that he's all in the Dumps, for bav- 
© ing been worſted by the Knight of the I hite Moun. 
& 7o/ilos begg'd of Sancho to tell him that Story; but 

© Sancho ſaid it would not be hand ſom to let his Maſ- 

ter ſtay for him, but that next time they met he'd 
tell him the whole Matter. With that they got up, 
and after the Squire had brufh'd his Cloaths, and 

* fhaken off the Crumbs from his Beard, he drove 
© Dapple aloug; anderying, good by t'ye, left Teſtlos, 
in order to overtake his Maſter, who ſtaid for him 
under the Covert of a Tree. 


C HAP. LXVII. 
Ho Don Quixote reſolv'd to turn Shepherd, 
aud lead a rural Life, for the Near s time 


he wwas oblig d not to bear Arms; with other 
Paſſages truly good and diuerting. 


; TE Don Qaixote was much diſturb'd in Mind be- 
= = fore his Overthrow, he was much more dif- 
= quicted after it. While he ſtay'd for his Squire 
under a Tree, a thouſand Thoughts crouded into 
bis Head, Ike Flies into a Honey-Pot ; ſometimes 
be ponder'd on the Means to free Dulciuea from 
| inchinmment, and at others, on the Life he was 
10 lead during his involuntary Retirement. In 
tis brown Study, Sancho came up to him, crying 
= 2 7yilss as the honeſteſt Fellow, and the .molt 

Gentle- 
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Gentleman-like Footman in the World. Is it poſ. 
fible Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, thou ſnould'ſt fill 
take that Man for a real Lacquey ? Haſt thou forgot 
how thou ſaw'ſt Dulcinea converted and trank 
form'd into the Reſemblance of a ruſtick Wench, 
and the Knight of the Mirrours into the Batchela 
Carraſco ; and all this by the Necromantick Arts 
of thoſe evil-minded Magicians, that perſecute 
me? Bu: laying this aſide, pr'ychee tell me, did'lt 
thou not ask Toſiloes What became of Altiſidora: 
Whether ſhe bemoan'd my Abſence, or diſmiſs'd 
from her Breaſt thoſe amorous Sentiments that di- 
ſturb'd her when I was near her? Faith and Troth, 
quoth Sancho, my Head ran on ſomething. elle, 
and | was too well employ'd to think of ſuch 
fooliſh Stuff. Body of me! Sir, are you now ia 
a Mood to ask about other Folks Thoughts, elpe- 
cially their Love- Thoughts too? Look you, laid 
Don Q#:xote, there's a great deal of Difference be- 
tween thoſe Actions that proceed from Love, and 
thoſe that are the Effe & of Gratitude. It is poſ- 
ſible a Gentleman ſhould not be at all amorous, but 
{tritly ſpeaking, he cannot be ungrateful. ?Tis 
very likely that A/z;/idora lov'd me well; ſhe pre- 
ſented me, as thou know'ſt, with three Night- 
Caps; ſhe wept and took on when I went away; 
eurs'd me, abus'd me, and in ſpite of Modeſt), 
gave a Looſe to her Paſſion; all Tokens that ſhe 
was deeply in Love with me, for the Anger of 
Lovers commonly, vents it ſelf in Curſes. It was 
not in my Power to give her any Hopes, nor had 
I any coſtly Prefent to beſtow on her; for all | 
115 have reſerv'd is for Dalcinea; and the Treaſures of 
Wl a Knight-Errant are but Fairy. Gold, and a delu- 
| ſive Good: So all I can do, is only to remember 
the unfortunate Fair, without Prejudice however 
to the Rights of my Dxlcizea, whom thou greatly 
injur'ſt, Sancho, by delaying the A e 

| the 
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me Penance that muſt free the poor Lady from Mi- 
ſery. And ſince thou art ſo ungenerouſly ſparing 
of that pamper'd Hide of. thine, may | ſee it de- 
vour'd by Wolves, rather than fee it kept ſo cha- 
rily for the Worms. Sir, quoth Sancho, to deal 
plainly with you, it can't for the Blood of me, enter 
into my Head, that jirking my Back- ſide will ſignify 
2 Straw to the Diſ-inchanting of the Inchanted. 
Sir, 'tis as if We ſhou'd we If your Head akes, 
anoint your Shins. At leaſt, I dare be ſworn that 
in all the Stories of. Knight-Errantry you have 
thumb'd over, you never knew Flogging unbe- 
witch'd any Body. However when J can find my 


& ſelf in the Humour, d'ye fee, I'll about it; when 


Tine ſerves, I'll chaſtiſe my ſelf, ne'er fear. I 


E wiſh thou would'ſt, anſwer'd Don Qz:xore, and may 
= Heaven give thee Grace at laſt to underſtand how 
® much 'tis thy Duty to relieve thy Miſtreſs; for as 
E ſhe is mine, by Conſequence ſhe is thine, ſince thou 
belong'ſt to me. 


Thus they went on talking, till they came near 


| the Place where the Bulls had run over dem; and 
Don 


Quixote knowing it again, Sancho, ſaid he, 
yonder's that Meadow where we met the fine Shep- 


þ herdelles, and the gallant Shepherds,, who had a 
Mind to renew or imitate the paſtoral Arcadia. 


'I'was certainly a new and ingenious Conceit. If 
thou think'ſt well of it, we'll follow their Ex- 
ample, and turn Shepherds too, at leaſt for the 
Time l am to lay aſide the Profeſſion of Arms; Ill 


E buy a Flock ef Sheep, and every thing that's fit for 


a paſtoral Life, and ſo calling my ſelf the Shep- 
herd Quixotis, and thee the Shepherd Panſiuo, we'll 
range the Woods, the Hills and Meadows, fing- 
ing and verfifying. We'll drink the liquid Cry- 
{ta!, ſometimes. out of the. Fountains, and ſome- 
times from the purling Brooks, and the ſwift. gli- 
ding Streams. The Oaks, the Cork- Trees, and 

| | Cheſnut- 
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Cheſnut- Trees will afford us both Lodging and 
Diet; the Willows will yield us their melancho. 
lick Shade; the Roſes preſent us their inoffenſive 
Sweets; and the ſpacious Meads will be our Car- 
pets, diverſify'd with Colours of all Sorts : Bleſs'd 
with the pureſt Air, and unconfin'd alike, we ſhall 
w_—_ that and Freedom. The Moon and Stars, 
our 
Walks. Light Hearts will make us merry, and 
Mirth will make us ſing. Love will inſpire us 
with a Theme and Wit, and Apollo with harmo- 
nious Lays. So ſhall we become famous, not only 
while we live, but make our Loves eternal as our 
Songs. As 1 live, quoth Sancho, this Sort of 
Life nicks me to an Hair; and I fancy, that if 
the Batchelor, Samſon Carraſco and Maſter Nicho- 
lat have but once a Glimpſe of it, they'll &en 
turn Shepherds too; nay,. 'tis well if. the Curate 
does not put in for one among the reſt, for he's 
a notable Joaker, and merrily inclined. - That was 
well thought on, ſaid Don Qzixure: And then if 
the Batchelor will make one among us, as Idoubt 
not but he will, be may call himſelf the Shepherd 
Samſonio, or Carraſcon; and Maſter N:cholas Niculo 
fo, as formerly old Boſcan call'd himſelf Nzworoſo. 
For the Curate, I don't well know what Name we 
ſhall give him, unleſs we ſhould call him the Shepherd 
Curiambro. As for the Shepherdefles with whom 


we muſt fall in Love, we can't beat a Loſs to find 


dem Names, there are enough for us to pick and 
chooſe; and ſince my Miſtreſs's Name is not im- 
rover for a Shepherdeſs, any more than for s 
Princeſs, I will not trouble myſelf to get a better; 
thou mayſt call thine as thou pleaſeſt. For my 
Part, quoth Sancho, I don't {think of any other 
Name for mine, but Tere/oza, that will fit her fat 
Sides full well, and is taken from her Chriſtian Name 
too: fo when I come to mention her in my Verſes, 

every 


s. of the Night, ſhall light our Evening 
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d every Body will know her to be my Wife, and 
J- Commend my Honelty, as being one that is not for 
e picking another Man's Lock: As for the Curate, 
c he muſt be contented without a Shepherdeſs, for 
good Example's fake. And for the Batchelor, let 
him take his own Choice, if he means to have one. 
Bleſs me! ſaid Don Qzixote, what a Life ſhall we 
lead! What a Melody of Oaten Reads, and Za- 
mora Bag pipes ſhall we have reſounding in the 
Air! What Intermixture of Tabors, Morrice Bells, 
and Fiddles! and if to all the diſterent Inſtruments 
we add thoſe Kind of Flutes which we call the 
Albogaes, we hall have all Manner of Paſtoral Mu- 
fick. What are the Alboguesꝰ quoth Sanchs ; They, 
| ſaid Don Quixote, are a Sort of Inſtruments made 
of Braſs-Plates, rounded like Candleſticks : The 
one ſhutting into the other, there ariſes through 
the Holes or Stops, and the Trunk or Hollow, an 
odd Sound, which if not very grateful, or har- 
monious, is however not altogether diſagreeab 
but does well enough with the Ruſticity of Pipe 
and Tabor. You muſt know the Word is Mooriſb 
or Arabick, as indeed are all thoſe in our Spaniſh, 
that begin with an Al, as Almoaza, Almorſar, Albom- 
bra, Algnaſil, Alucema, Almacen, Alcanzia, and the 
| like, which are not very many. And we have alſo 
three Moor:ſþ Words in our Tongue that end in 1; 
and they are Barcequi, Zaquicam: and Maravedi; 
tor as to Albeli and Aﬀfaqni, they are as well known 
to be Arabick 1 their beginning with 4, as their 
ending in J. F cou'd not forbear telling thee fo 
much by the Bye, thy Qzere about Albogwe having 
brought it into my Head. There is one Thing 
more that will go a great Way towards making us 
compleat in our new Kind of Life; and that's Poe- 
try; thou know'ſt Iam ſomewhat given that Way, 
and the Batchelor Carreſco is & moſt accom- 
pliſhed Poet, to ſay nothing of the Curate ; tho? 


Pl 
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I'll hold a Wager he is a Dabbler in it too, and ſo 
is Maſter Nicholas, I dare ſay ; for all your Barbers 
are notable Scrapers and Songſters. For my Part, 
Pl! complain of Abſence, thou ſhalt celebrate thy 
own Loyalty and Conſtancy; the Shepherd Carraſ- 
con ſhall expoſtulate on his Shepherdeſs's Diſdain, 
and the Paſtor Czriambro chuſe any other Subjed 
that will fit his Circumſtances ; and fo every Thing 
will be managed to our Hearts Content. Alas! 
quoth-Saxcho, I am ſo unlucky, that I fear me, 1 
ſhall never live to ſee theſe bleſſed Days. How 
ſhall I lick up the Cords and Cream! Vil ne'er be 
without a wooden Spoon in my Pocket. Oh, how 
many of them will l make! What Garlands aud 
what pretty paſtoral Fancies will 1 contrive! 
which tho* they mayn't recommend me for Dit- 
cretion, will make me pals for a clever Fellow, 
My Daughter Sanchica ſhall bring vs our Dinner a 
Field. But hold, have a Care of that! ſhe's a 
young likely Wench, and ſome Shepherds are more 
Knaves than Fools; and I would not have my Girl 

o out for Wool, and come home ſhorn ; for 

ove and wicked Doings,. are to be found in the 
Fields, as well as in Cities; and in a Shepherd's 
Cot, as well as ina King's Palace. Take away the 
Cauſe, and the Effect ceaſes; what the Eye ne'er 
ſees, the Heart ne'er rues. One Pair of Heels is 
worth two Pair of Hands; and we muſt watch as 
well as pray. No more old Saws, Sancho, cry'd 
Don Q#:xote; any one of theſe is enough to make 
us know thy Meaning. I have told thee often 
enough not to- be ſo. laviſh of thy Proverbs; but 
*tis all loſt upon thee: I preach in a Deſart, my 
Mother whips me, and I whip the Top. Faith and 
Troth, quoth Sancho, this is juſt as the Saying is, 
the, Porridge-Pot calls the Kettle Black-Arſe — 
You chide me for ſpeaking Proverbs, and yet you 


bring em out two ata Time. Look you, _ 
oſe 
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thoſe I ſpeak, are to the Purpoſe, but thou fetcheſt 
thine in by Head and Shoulders, to their utter Diſ- 
grace, and thy own. But no more at this Time, it 
grows late, let us leave the Road a little, and take 
up our Quarters yonder in the Fields; to Morrow 
will be a new Day. T hey did accordingly, and 
made a flender Meal, as little to Sancbo's liking as 
his hard Lodging; which brought the Hardſhips of 
Knight-Erranting freſh into his J houghts ; and made 
him wiſh for the better Entertainment he had ſome- 
times found, as at Don Diego's, Camacho's, and Don 
Antonio's Houſes ; but he conſider'd after all, that it 
cou'd not bealways fair Weather, nor was it al ways 
foul; ſo he betook himſelf to his Reſt till Morning, 
and his Maſter to the uſual Exerciſe of his roving 
Imaginations, 


* 


— 
— 


CH A P. LXVII. 
The Adventure of the Hogs. 


T HE Night was pretty dark, tho' the Moon ſtill 
kept her Place in the Sky; but it was in ſuch 
a Part, as oblig'd her to be inviſible to us; for now 
and then Madam Diana takes a Turn to the Anti- 
podes, and then the Mountains in Black, and the 
Valleys in Darkneſs, mourn her Ladyſhip's Abſence. 
Don Quixote, after his firſt Sleep, thought Nature 
ſufficiently refreſh'd, and would not yield to the 
Temptations of a ſecond. Sancho indeed did not 
enjoy a ſecond, but from a different Reaſon: for he 
uſually made but one Nap of the whole Night, which 
was owing to the Soundneſs of his Conſtitution, 
and his Unexperience of Cares, that lay ſo heavy 
upon Don Quixote. | 
Sancho, ſaid the Knight, after he had pull'd the 
Squire till he had waked him too, I am amaz'd at 


the. 
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the Inſenſibility of thy Temper. Thou art cer. 
tainly made of Marble or folid Braſs; thou lieſt 
without either Motion or Feeling: {Thou ſleep'ſt 
while I wake; thou ſing'ſt while I mourn; and 
while I am ready to faint for want of Suſtenance, 
thou art lazy and unwieldy with mere Gluttony, 
Tt is the Part of a good Servant, to ſhare in the 
Afflictions of his Maſter. Obſerve the Stillneſs 
of the Night, and the ſolitary Place we are in. 
Tis Pity ſuch an Opportunity ſhould be loſt in 
Sloth and unactive Reſt ; Rouſe for Shame, ſtep 
a little aſide, and with a good Air, and a cheet- 
ful Heart, ſcore ime up ſome three or four Hundred 
Laſhes upon thy Back, towards the Diſinchanting 
of Dxlcinea. This I make my earneſt Entreaty, 
being reſolv'd never to be rough with thee again 
upon this Account; for I muſt confeſs thou can'lt 
lay a heavy Hand on a Man upon Occaſion. When 
that Performance ſis over, we'll paſs the Remainder 
of the Night in Singing, I of Abſence, and thou 
of Conſtancy, and ſo begin thoſe Paſtoral Exer- 
eiſes, which are to be our Employment at Home. 
Sir, anſwer'd Sancho, do you take me for a Monk 
er Frier, that I ſhould ſtart up in the middle of the 
Night, and diſcipline myſelf at this rate? Or 
do you think it ſuch an eaſy Matter to ſcourge 
and clapper-claw my Back one Moment, and tall a 
Singing next? Look you, Sir, ſay not a Word 
more of this Whipping; for as I love my Flelh, 
you'll put me upon making ſome raſh Oath ot 
ether that you won't like, and then if the bare 
braſhing of my Coat would do you any Good, yon 

ſhou'd not have it, much leſs the currying of my 
_ Hide, and ſo let me go to fleep again. Oh obdu- 
rate Heart! cry'd Don Quixote; Oh, impious 
Squire! Oh Nouriſhment and Favours ill beſtow'd: 
Is this my Reward for having got the a Govern- 
ment, and my good Intentions to get thee W 

0 
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dom, or an Equivalent at leaſt, which I dare en- 
gage to do when this Year of our Obſcurity is e- 
laps'd ; for, in ſhort, Poſt zewebras ſpero Inmcem. That 
| don't underſtand, quoth Sancho, but this I very 
well know, that white I am aſleep, I feel neither 
Hope nor Deſpair ; I am free from Pain at leaſt, if 
not from Pleaſure. Now Bleflings light on him 
that firſt invented this ſame Sleep: It eovers a Man 
all over, Thoughts and all, like a Cloak; *tis Meat 
for the Hungry, Drink for the Thirſty, Heat for 
the Cold, and Cold for the Hot. Tis the current 
Coin that purchaſes all the Pleaſures of the World 
cheap; and the Balance that ſets the King and the 
Shepherd, the Fool and the Wiſe-man even. There 
is only one Thing, which ſomebody once put into- 
my Head, that I diflike in Sleep; tis, that it re- 
ſembles Death; there's very little Difference be- 
tween a Man in his firſt Sleep, and a Man in his 
laſt Sleep. Moſt elegantly ſpoken, ſaid Don Qix- 
re! Thou haſt much outdone any Thing I ever 
heard thee ſay before, which confirms me in the 
Truth of one of thy own Proverbs ; Birth is mach, 
out Breeding more, Cod's me! Maſter of mine, 
cry'd Sancho, Pm not the only he now that threads. 
Proverbs, for you tack em together faſter than Ido, 
| think : I ſee no Difference, but that yours come in 
deaſon, mine out of Seaſon; but for all that, they 
are all but Proverbs. | 

Thus they were employ'd, when their Ears 
were alarm'd with a Kind of a hoarſe and grunt- 
ing Noiſe, that ſpread it ſelf over all the adja- 
cent Valleys. Preſently Don Quixote ſtarted up 

on his Legs, and laid his Hand to his Sword : 
As for Sancho, he immediately ſer up ſome In- 
trenchments about him, clapping the Bundle of 
Armour on one Side, and fortifying the other 
with the Aſs's Pack-ſaddle, and then he neſtled. 
nimſelf all up, and ſquatted under Dapple's Bel- 


17. 
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ly, where he lay ſnug, and panting, as full of 
Fears as his Maſter of Surprize ; and every Mo- WM ©. * 
ment the Noiſe grew louder, as the Cauſe of it mis 
approach'd, to the Terror of the one, at leaſt ; for en 
as for t'other, *tis ſufficiently known what his Va. W © 


tour was. Ou: 

Now the Occaſion was this: Some Fellows ee 
were driving a Herd of above fix hundred Swine Wy 
to a certain Fair; and with their grunting and Wt © *? 


ſqueaking, the filthy Beaſts made ſuch a horrible WW "'® 
Noiſe, that Don Quixote and Sancho were almoſt 
ſtunn'd with. it, and could not imagine whence it Th 
proceeded. But at length the Knight and Squire gal, 
| ſtanding in their Way, the rude Swiniſh Anima thin 
came thronglng up all in a Body, and withou W Ve 
any Reſpe& of Perſens, ſome running between the e 
Knight's Legs, and ſome between the Squire's, WW or 
threw down beth Maſter and Man, having not WW h1 
only. inſulted Sancho's Intrenchments, but alſo We he | 
thrown down Roſinante: And having thus broke in thet 
upon'em, on they went, and bore. down all before W 
*em, overthrowing Pack-ſaddle, Armour, Knight, 
Squire, Horſe and all; crouding, er and 
trampling over. them all at. a horrid Rate, Sancho 
was the firſt that made a ſhift to recover his Legs; 
and having by this time found out what the Mat 
ter was, he call'd to his Maſter to lend him hi 
Sword, and ſwore he would ſtick at leaſt half 4 
dozen of thoſe rude Porkers immediately. No, no, 
my Friend, ſaid Don Quixote, let em e'en go; 
Heaven inflicts this Diſgrace upon my guilty Head; 
for *tis but a juſt Puniſhment that Dogs ſhould de 
vour, Hornets (ting, and vile Hogs trample on 4 
vanquiſh'd Knight-Errant, And belike, quoth Sar 
cho, that Heaven ſends the Fleas to ſting, the Lice 
to bite, and Hunger to famiſh us poor Squites 
for keeping theſe vanquiſh'd Knights Compan) 


If. we Squires were the. Sons. of thoſe Knights, 
gl 


quire 
1114'S 
thou 
n the 
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or any ways related to 'em, why then, ſomething 
might be ſaid for our bearing a Share of their Puniſh 
ment, tho? it were to the third and fourth Genera- 

ton. But what have the Parxcas to do with the 
| Ouixotes? Well, let's to our old Places again, and 
|cep out the little that's left of the Night. 
row is a new Day. Sleep, Sancho, cry'd Don Quix- 
%, Nleep, for thou wert born to ſleep; but I, who 
was deſign'd to be (till waking, intend before Au- 
nora uſhers in the Sun, to give a Looſe to my 


o Mor- 


Thoughts, and vent my Conceptions in a Madri- 
gal, that I made laſt Night unknown to thee. Me- 
thinks, quoth Sancho, a Man can't be in great Afflic- 


| tion, when he can turn his Brain to the making of 
| Verſes. Therefore, you may verſify on as long as 
| you pleaſe, and [Il ſleep it out as much as I can. 
This ſaid, he laid himſelf down on the Ground, as 
be thought beſt, and hunching himſelf cloſe toge- 
| ther, fell faſt aſleep, without any Diſturbance from 
either Debts, Suretiſhip, or any Care whatſoever. 


On the other fide, Don Quixote leaning 


ainſt the 


Trunk of a Beech, or a Cork-Tree (for 'tis not de- 
| termin'd by Cid Hamet which it was) ſung in Con- 
ſort with his Sighs, the following Compoſition. 


* 
. 
7 


by 
4 
ay 
CE 
2 


. 


| 
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A SONG to LOVE. 


14 HEN e'er I think what mighty Pain, 
The Slave muſt bear who drags thy Chain, 
0h! Love, for Eaſe to Death I go, 
The Cure of Thee, the Cure of Life and Wee. 


But when, alas! I think Pm ſure 
Of that which muſt by killing care, 
The Pleaſure that I feel in Death, | 
Proves a ſtrong Cordial to reſtore my Breath. 


Thus 
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Bac 

Thus Life each Moment makes me die, his 
And Death it ſelf new Life can give: ate, 
I Hopeleſs and Tormented lie, by t 
And neither truly Die nor Live. me 

a 


The many Tears as well as Sighs that accomp- WW L. 
my'd this muſical Complaint, were a Sign that the of t 
Knight had deeply laid to Heart his late Defeat, and Wt they 
the Abſence of his Dalcinea. dow 

Now Day came on, and the Sun darting his WW tor 
Beams on Sancho's Face, at laſt awak'd him: gave 
whereupon, rubbing his Eyes, and yawning, and Wt #5 © 
ſtretching his drowſy Limbs, he perceived the Wl is. 
Havock that the Hogs had made in his Baggage, A 
which made him wiſh, not only the Herd, bu then 
ſomebody elſe at the Devil, and further. In ſhort, e 
the Knight and the Squire both ſet forward on Pute 
their Journey, and about the Cloſe of the Evening, like! 
they diſcover'd ſome half a Score Horſemen, and Wt #7: 
four or five Fellows on Foot, making dire&ly to- len 
wards them. Don Qui cote at the Sight, felt 1 es, 
ſtrange Emotion in his Breaſt, and Sancho fell: ha 
ſhivering from Head to Foot; for they perceiy'd 
that theſe Strangers were provided with Spears {Wy #r 
and Shields, and other warlike Implements: ene! 
Whereupon the Knight turning to the Squire, Ao. 
Sancho, ſaid he, were it lawful for me at this Time 
to practiſe Feats of Arms, and had I my Hand a 
Liberty from my Promiſe, what a joyful Sight 
ſhould I elteem this Squadron that appronches ! 
But now— however, notwithſtanding my preſet 
2 RG Things may fall out better than we 
expect. | ; 

By this Time the Horſemen with their Laune Wi 
advanc'd, came cloſe up to them without ſpeakiv; 
a Word, and encompaſſing Don Qzixere in a me 


nacing Manner, with their Points levell'd 4 1 
ac 
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Back and Breaſt, one of the Footman, by laying 
his Finger upon his Mouth, ſignify'd to Don Quiæ- 
ite, that he muſt be mute; then taking Roſinante 
by the Bridle, he led him out of the Road, while 
the reſt of the Footmen had ſecured Sancho and 
| Dapple, and drove 'em ſilently before em. Don 
u:xo0te attempted twice or thrice to ask the Cauſe 


** of this Uſage; but he no ſooner began to open, but 
„and they were ready to run the Heads of their Spears 

down his Throat. Poor Saacho far'd worle yet; 
g bs for as he offer'd to ſpeak, one of the Foot-Guards 
him: 


gave him a Jagg with a Goad, and ſerv'd _— 
and ey, the poor Beaſt had no Thought of ſay- 
1 the mg A Ord. 

gag, * it grew Night, they mended their Pace, and 
„ bu {MW chen the Darknels increas'd the Fears of the Cap- 
ſhort, te Knight and Squire, eſpecially when every Mi- 
-d on nute their Ears were tormented with theſe or ſuch 
ening le Words: On, on, ye Traglodytes; Silence, ye Bar- 
„ and i 047147 Slaves; Vengeance, ye 1 
ly to: bie not, ye Scythians; Be blind, ye murdering Polyphe- 
felt es, ye devouring Lions. Bleſs us (thought Sauc ho) 
fell What Names do they call us here! Trollopites, Bar- 
-ceivd er's Slaves, and Andrew 1 5 „Cicy-Cant, and 
Spears N Burſrames; I don't like the Sound of em. Here's 
Tents: one Miſchief onthe Neck of another. When a Man's 


, Aon, dow with bim: I would compound for a good 

Time ery Beating, and glad to*ſcape ſo too. Don Quixote 
and u was no leis perplex'd, not being able to imagine the 
Sight, Keaſon either of their hard Uſage or ſcurrilous Lan- 


| 


preſent 


uage, which hitherto promis'd but little Good. 
At laſt, after they had rode about an Hour in the 
Dark, they came to the Gates of a Caſtle, which 
: on Quixote preſently knowing to be the Duke's, 
here he had ſo lately been; Heaven bleſs me, cry'd 
Ec, what dol ſee! Was not this the Man(jon of Ci- 
$'iliry and Humanity! But thus the Vanquilh'd are 
Koom'd to feeevery Thing frown upon 'em. you 

that 


WS | me 
to his 
Back 
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that the two Priſoners were led into the great Court 
of the Caſtle, and found ſuch ſtrange Preparation 
made there, as increas'd at once their Fear, and 
their Amazement ; as we ſhall find in the nen 


Chapter. 


CH AP. LXIX. 


Of the moſt ſingular and ſtrangeſt Adventure that 
befel Don Quixote in the whole Courſe of 


this famous Hiſtory. 


A LL the Horſe-men alighted, and the Foot. 
men ſnatching up Don Quixote and Sanchs 
in their Arms, hurry'd them into the Court- Yard, 
that was illuminated with above a hundred Tor- 
ches, fix'd in huge Candlefticks ; and about all 
the Galleries round the Court, were placed aboye 
five hundred Lights; inſomuch, that all was Day 
in the Midſt of the Darkneſs of the Night. In 
the Middle of the Court there was a Tomb, raisd 
ſome two Yards from the Ground, with a large 
Pall of black Velvet over it, and round about it 
a hundred Tapers of Virgins-Wax, ſtood burning 
in Silver Candleſticks. Upon the Tomb lay the 
Body of a young Damſel, who, though to all 
Appearance dead, was yet ſo beautiful, that Deati 
it ſelf ſeem'd lovely in her Face. Her Head ws 
crown'd with a Garland of fr t Flowers, and 
ſupported by a Pillow of Cloth of Gold, and it 
her Hands, that laid acroſs her Breaſt, was ſeen 1 
Branch of that yellow Palm, that us'd of old to 
adorn the Triumphs of Conquerors. On one Side 
of the Court there was a Kind of a Theatre erett 
ed, on which two Perſonages ſat in Chairs, whv 


by the Crowns upon their Heads, and Soren 10 
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their Hands were, or at leaſt appeared to be Kings. 
By the Side of the Theatre, at the Foot of the Steps 
by which the Kings aſcended, two other Chairs were 
plac'd, and thither Don Quixote and Sancho were 
lcd. and caus'd to fit down; the Guards that con- 
ducted 'em continuing ſilent all the while, and ma- 
king their Priſoners underſtand, by awful Signs, that 
they muſt alſo be filent. But there was no great 
Occaſion for that Caution; for their Surprize was 
ſo great, that it had ty'd up their Tongues with A- 
mazement. 

At the ſame Time two other Perſons of Note 
aſcended the Stage with a numerous Retinue, and 
leated themſelves on two ſtately Chairs by the two 
Theatrical Kings. Theſe Don Quixote preſently 
knew to be the Dake and Dutchets, at whoſe Pa- 
jace he had been fo nobly entertained. But what 
he diſcover'd as the greateſt Wonder, was, that the 
Corps upon the Tomb was the Body of the fair 
Altiſidora. 

As ſoon as the Duke and Dutcheſs had aſcended, 
Don Quixote and Sancho made*em a profound Obei- 
ſince, which they returned with a ſhort declining 
of their Heads. U pon this a certain Officerenter'd 
the Court, and coming up to Sancho, he clapp'd 
over him a black Buckram Frock, all figur'd over 
with Flames of Fire, and taking off his Cap, he 


put on his Head a Kind of Mitre, ſuch as is worn 


by thoſe who undergo publick Penance by the In- 
quitition; Whiſpering him in the Ear at the ſame 
1ime, that if he did but offer to open his Lips, 
they would put a Gag in his Mouth, or murder 
him to rights. Sancho viewed himſelf over from 
Head to Foot, and was a little ſtartl'd to fee him- 


ſelf all over in Fire and Flames; but yet ſince he 


did not feel himſelf burn, he car'd not a Farthing. 


He pull'd off his Mitre, and found it pictured over 


with Devils; but he put it on again, and bethought 
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himſelf, that fince neither the Flames-burn'd him, 0) 
nor the Devils ran away with him, 'was well En 
enough. Don Quixote alſo ſtedfaſtly ſurvey'd him, WM Divi! 
and in the midſt of all his Apprehenſions, could na mera 
forbear ſmiling to fee what a ſtrange Figore he Stor) 
made. And now in the midſt of that profound 8i- tant 
lence, while every thing was mute, and Expectati- he li 
on molt attentive, a ſoft and charming Symphomy % h 
of Flutes, that ſeemed to iſſue from the Hollow of Witore 
the Tomb, agreeably fill'd their Ears. Then there t 
appeared at the Head of the Monument, a young in th 
Man extremely handfom, and dreſ\*'d' in a Roman 
Habit, who to the Mufick of a Harp, touch'd by 
himſelf, ſung the following Stanza's with an excel 
lent Voice. 


ALT1IS1D0RA's Dirge. 


Hile ſlain, the fair Altiſidora lier 
V Alidvimio DonQuixote's cold:Diſdaing 
Here all Things mourn, all Pleaſure: with her dies, 
Aud Weeds of Woe diſguiſe the: Graces Train, 


Til fing the Beauties of her Face and. Mind, erer 

Her hopeleſs Paſſion, her unhappy Fate ; onge 

No Orpheus ſelf in Numbers more refin dl, bl as 

Her Charms, her Love ber Suff rings could relata ed 

ny 1 

Nor ſhall the Fair alone in Life be ſung, Poili. 

r boundleſs Praiſe is my immortal Choice; amt 

In the cold Grave, when Death benu ms my Tongue, Wl d a 

For thee, brigbt Maid, my Soul ſſiall finda: Hoice. : — [ 

| BY ic 
IF hen fromthis narrow Cell my Spiru's free, 

And wanders grievinz- with: the Shaues beiow, m 


Ein oer Ohiͥ,jAm Mane, Lil fing to thee, 
Aud Hell it ſelf ſhall ſympathize in Ii ve 
Enough 


lieg, 


eat 


7 
Nut, 
Hoict. 


w, 


nough 
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Enough, cry'd one of the two King's; no more, 
Divine Muſician; it were an endteſs Pask to enu- 
merate the Perfections of Alti/id.ra; or give us the 
Story of her Fate. Nor is ſhe dead as the igno- 
rant Vulgar' ſurmiſes; no, in the Month of Fame 
ſhe lives, and once more ſhall revive; as toon as Han- 
cho has undergone the Penance that is decreed to re- 
ſtore her to the World. Thetefore, O Rhadaman- 
thus! thou ho ·ſitteſt in joint Commiſſion with me 
in the opacous Shades of Dis, ttemendous Judge of 
Hell! Thouto whom the Detrees of Fate, unſcru- 
table to Mortals; are reveal'd, in order to reſtore 
this Damſel to Life, open and declare em immedi- 
lately, nor delay the promiſed Felicity of her Return, 
to comfort tie dłoopiuig World. 

Scarce had Mino finiſt'd his Charge, but Rhatz« 
mam hins ſtarting up; Proceed, ſaid he, ye Minitters* 
und Officers of the Honſhold, ſuperior and infe- 
rior, high and low; proceed one after another, 

nd mark me Susrhes Pace with twtnty-four 
Twitches, give him twelve Pinches, and run fix 
Pins into his Arms and Backfide; for Aitiſiaora's 
Reſtoration depends on the Performance of this 
Leremony. Sancho heating this, could hold out no 

onger, but bawling out, Body of me! cry'd he, 

as ſoon turn Tur, as give you Leave to do ali 
is. You ſhall put no Countetrance of mineuporr 
any ſuch Mortification. What the Devil can the 
Poiliug of my Face ſignify to the reſtoring of this 
Pamſel? I may as ſoon turn up my broad End, 
nd awaken het with a Gun. Duicincæ is bewitch'd 
Did forſooth muſt flogg my ſelf, to free her from 
MWucheraft. And here's Alfifdbra too, drops off 
»! one Diſtemper or other, and preſently poor San- 
e mult be pad by the Handle of his Face, bis 
in fil d with- Oflet-holes, and his Arms pincb'd 
Pack and Blue; to ſave het from the Worms. No, 
v, yon muſt not think to put Tricks upon Tra- 
O 2 vellers, 
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vellers. An old Dog will learn no Tricks, Relent, 
cry'd & hadamanthus aloud, thou T iger,ſubmitproud 
Nimrod, ſuſter and be ſilent, or thou dy'ſt: Nolm- 
poſlibility is required from thee; and therefore pre- 
tend not to expoſtulate on the Severity of thy Doom. 
Thy Face ſhall receive the T witches, thy Skin ſhall 
be pinch'd, and groan under the Penance. Begin, 
] ſay, ye Miuiſters of Juſtice, execute my Sentence, 
or, upon the Honour of a Man, ye ſhall curſe the 
Hour ye were born. At the ſame time fix old 
Duena's, or Waiting-women, appear'd in the Court, 
marching in a formal Proceſſion one after another, 
four of 'em wearing SpeQtacles, and all with their 
Right Hands held aloft, and their Wriſts accord- 
ing to the Faſhion, about four Inches bare, to 
make their Hands ſeem the longer! Sancho no ſoon- 
er ſpy'd them, but roaring out like a Bull, Do with 
me what you pleaſe, cry'd he, let a Sackful of mad 
Cats lay their Claws on me, as they did on my Ma- 
ſter in this Caſtle, drill me through with ſharp Dag: 
gers, tear the Fleſh from my Bones with red-hot 
Fincers, I'll bear it with Patience, and ſerve your 
Worſhips. But the Devil ſhall run away with me 
at once, before I'll ſuffer old Waiting-women to 
lay a Finger upon me. Don Quixote upon this 
broke Silence; Have Patience, my Son, cry'd he, 
and reſign thy ſelf to theſe Potentates with T hanks 
to Heaven, for having endow'd thy Perſon with ſuch 
a Gift, as to releaſe the Inchanted, and raiſe the 
cad from the Grave. 

By this the Waiting-women were advanced to 
Sancho, who after much Perſwaſion, was at laſt 
wrought upon to ſettle himſelf in his Seat, and 
ſubmit his Face and Beard to the Female Execu- 
tioners ; the firſt that approach'd gave him a cleve! 
Twitch, and then dropp'd him a Courteſy. Lb 
Courteſy and leſs Sauce, good Mrs, Governante, 
cry'd Sancho; for by the Lite of Pharoab, your Fit: 


gets 
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gers ſtink of Vinegar. In ſhort, all the Waiting: 
women, and moſt of the Servants came andtwitch'd 
and pinch'd him 2 and he bore it all With 

unſpeakable Patience. But when they came to 
prick him with Pins, he could contain no longer; 
but ſtarting up in a pelting Chafe, ſnatch'd up one 
of the Torches that ſtood near him, and ſwinging 
it round, put all the Women and the reſt of his 
Tormentors to their Heels. Avaunt, cry'd he, ye 
Imps of the Devil, d'ye think that my Backlide is 
made of Braſs, or I intend to be your Malter's 
Martyr? 

At the ſame Time Altiſidora, who could not but 
be tired with lying ſo long upon her Back, began 
to turn herſelf on one Side; which was no ſooner 


perceiv'd by the SpeQators, but they all ſet up the 


Cry, She lives, ſhe lives! Altiſidora lives! And then 
Rhadamanthus addrefling himſelf to Sancho, deſit d 
him to be pacify'd, for now the wonderful Reco- 
very was effected. On the other Side, Don Q- 
ote ſeeing Altiſidora ſtir, went and threw himſelf 
on his Knees before Sancho; My dear Son, 
cry'd he, for now will not call thee Squire, now 
is the Hour for thee to receive ſome of the Laſhes 
that are incumbent upon thee for the Diſinchanting 
of Dulcinea. This, I fay, is the auſpicious I ime, 


when the Virtue of thy Skin is molt mature and - 


efficacious for working the Wonders that are ex- 
N from it. Out of the Frying- pan into the 

ire, quoth Sancho; I have brought my Hogs to 
a fair Market truly; after I have been twing'd and 
tweak'd by the Noſe and every where, and my 
Buttocks ſtuck all over, and made a Pin-caſhion, 1 


muſt be now whipp'd like a Top, muſt I? If 


you've a Mind to make an End of me at once, can't 
you as well tie a handſome Stone about my Neck; 
and tip me over intoa Well. Better make an End 
of me at once, than have me loaded fo every foot 


O 3 wi, like 
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xe a Pack-horſe with other Folks Burdens. Lock 
. ſay but one Word more to me of any ſuch 
* and on my Soul, all the Fat fhall be in the 
ire. 
by this time Alrifedora ſat on the Tomb, and 
preſently the Mufick ſtruck up, all the Inftruments 
deing join'd with the Voices of the Spectators, 
who cry'd aloud, Live, live, Altiſidora, Altifidorg 
Jive! The Duke and Duteheſs got up, and with Mi. 
vos and Khadamanthus accompany'd by Don Quix- 
ote and Sancho, went all in a Body to receive Ai. 
dora, and handed her down from the Tomb. She 
pretending to faint, bow'd tothe Duke and Dutcheſs, 
and alſoto the two Kings; but caſting a ſhy Look 
vpon Don e Heaven forgive that hard-heart- 
ed lovely Knight {ſaid ſhe, whole Barbarity has 
made me an Inhabitant of the other World for ought 
I know a thouſand Years. But to thee, faid ſhe, 
turning to Saxcho, to thee the moſt compaſſionate 
Squire that the World contains, | return my Thanks 
for my Change from Death to Life; in 23 
ment of which, fix of the beſt Smocks Ihave ſhall 
chang'd into Shirts for thee; and if they are not ſpick 
and fpan new, yet they are all as clean as a Penny. San- 
ch pull'd off his Mitre, put his Knee to the Ground, 
and kiſs'd her Hand. The Duke commanded, that 
they ſhould return him his Cap, and inſtead of his 
flaming Frock, to give him his Gaberdine; but an- 
cho begg'd of his Grace, that he might keep the Frock 
and Mitre, to carry into his own Country, as a Re- 
lick of that wonderful Adventure. The Dutcheſs 
iaid, he ſhould have *em, for he knew ſhe was al- 
ways one of his beft Friends. Then the Duke or- 
der'd the Company to clear the Court, and retite to 
their reſpective Lodgings, and that Don Quixote and 
Sancho ſhould be copdugted to their Apartments, 


CHAP. 
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Which comes after the fixty-ninth, and con- 
tains ſeveral Particulays, neceſſary for the 
Iiluſtration of this Hiſtory. 


T* AT Night Sancho lay in a Truckle-bed in 
Don Quixote's Chamber, a Lodging not much 


| to the Squire's liking, being very ſenſidle that his 


Maſter would diſturb him with impertinent Chat all 
Night long; and this Entertainment he found him- 
ſelt not right!'y diſpos'd for, his late Penance having 
taken him quite off the talking Fin; and a Hovel 
with good ſound Sleep had been more agreeable to 
kis Circumſtances, than the moſt ſtately Apartments 
in luch troubleſom Company; and indeed his Ap- 
prehenſions prov'd ſo right, that his Maſter was 
ſcarce!y laid when he began to open. 

Sancho, ſaid he, what is your Opinion of this 
Night's Adventure? Great and mighty is the Force 
of Love when heighten'd by Diſdain, as the Teſti» 
mony of your own Eyes may convince you in the 
Death of Aliſidora. T was neither a Dart, a Dagger, 
nor any Poiſon that brought her to her Fate, but 
ſhe expir'd through the meer Senſe of my Diſdain 
of her Affection. I had not car'd a Pin, anſwer'd 
Sacha, though the had dy'd of the Pip, fo ſhe had 
but let me alone; I never courted her, nor lighted 
ber in my born days; and for my Part, I mult (till 
think it ſtrange, that the Life and Well- doing of Al- 
ti/idora,a whimſical, maggotty Gentlewoman, ſhould 
depend upon the plaguing of Sancho Parra. But 

there are luchanters and 
that's certain, from which good Heaven deliver me! 


for *tis more than I can do my ſelf, But now, Sir, 


let me fleep, I beſeech you; for if you trouble me 


itchcrafts in this World, 


With. ang, more Queſtions, I'm reſoly'd to leap out 
04 of, 
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of the Window. Ill not diſturb thee, honeſt 
Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, ſleep, if the Smart of 
thy late Torture will let thee! No Pain, anſwer' 
Sancho, can be compar'd to the Abuſe my Face 
ſuffer'd, becauſe *tis done by the worſt of i1]-natur'd 
Creatures, I mean old Waiting- women; The Devil 
take em, quo' I, and ſo good Night! I want a good 
Nap to ſet me to rights, and ſo once again, pray 
let me ſleep. Do fo, ſaid Don Quixote, and Heaven 
be with thee. Thereupon they both fell aſleep, and 
while they are afleep Cid Hamet takes the Opporty- 
nity to tell us the Motives that put the Duke and 
Dutcheſs upon this odd Compound of Extravagan- 
cies, that has been laſt related. He ſays, that the 
Batchelor Carraſco meditating Revenge for having 
been defeated by Don Quixote when he went by the 
Title of the Knight ot the Mirrors, reſolv'd to 
make another Attempt in hopes of better Fortune; 
and therefore having underſtood where Don Quixote 
was, by the Page that brought the Letters and Pre- 
{ent to Sancho's Wife, he furniſh'd himſelf with afreſh 
Horſe and Arms, and had a White Moon painted 
on his Shield; his Accoutrements were all pack'd 
vp on a Mule, and, leſt Thomas Cecial his former 
Attendant ſhould be known by Don Quixote or 
Sancho, he got a Country-Fellow to wait on him as 
a Squire. Coming to the Duke's Caſtle, he was in- 
form'd that the Knight was gone to the Tourna- 
ment at Saragoſa; the Duke giving the Batchelor 
an Account alſo how pleaſantly 3 had impos'd 
upon him with the Contrivance for Dulcinea's Diſ- 
inchantment, to be effected at the Expence of Saxcho's 
Poſteriors. Finally, he told him how Sancho had 
made his Maſter believe that ODulcinea was tranl- 
form'd into a Country- Wench by the Power of 
Magick; and how the Dutcheſs had perſuaded 
Sancho that he was deluded ;himſelf, and Dzlcinea 
inchanted in good earneſt, The Batchelor, 9 
bor * . 
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he could not forbear laughing, was nevertheleſs 
ſtruck with Wonder at this Mixture of Cunning 
and Simplicity in the Squire, and the uncommon 
Madneſs of the Maſter. The Duke then made it his 
Requeſt, that if he met with the Knight, he ſhould 
call at the Caſtle as he return'd, and give him an 
Account of his Succeſs, whether he vanquiſh'd 
him or not. The Batchelor promis'd to obey his 
Commands; and departing in ſearch of Don 1 e 
he found him not at Saragoſa, but travelling farther, 
met him at laſt, and had his Revenge as we have 
told you. I'hen taking the Duke's Caſtle in his Way 
home, he gave him an Account of the Circumſtances 
and Conditions of the Combat, aud how Don Qz:x- 
ote was repairing homewards, to fulfil his Engage- 
ment of returning to his Village for a Year, as it 
was incumbent on the Honour of Chivalry to per- 
form, and in this Space, the Batchelor ſaid, he hop'd 
the poor Gentleman might recover his Senſes, de- 
claring withal, that the Concern he had upon him 
to ſee a Man of his Parts in ſuch a diſtracted Con- 
dition, was the only Motive that could put him 
upon ſuch an Attempt. Upon this he return'd home, 
there to expect Don Quixote who was coming aiter 
him. This Information engag'd the Duke, who was 
never to be tir'd with the Humours of the Knight 
and the Squire, to take this Occation to make more 
Sport with 'em; he order'd all the Roads there- 
abouts, eſpecially thoſe that Don Quixote was molt 
likely to take, to be laid by a great-many of his Ser- 
vants, who had Orders to bring him to the Caltle 
right or wrong. | 
They met him accordingly, and ſent their Maſter 

an Account of it ; whereupon all Things being 
prepar'd againſt his. coming, the Duke caus'd the 
Torches. and Tapers to be all lighted round the 
Court, and Alt iſidora's T ragi-comical Interlude was 
acted with the Humours 8 Sancho Panga, the whole 
N ©, {o 
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fo to the Life, that the Counterfeit was hardly dif. 
gernable. CA Hames adds, that he believ'd thoſt that 
play'd all theſe Tricks were as mad as thoſe 
were impas'd upon: And thatthe Duke and Dutch 
were within 3 Hair's Breadth of being thought Fools 
themſelves, for taking ſo much Pains to make Sport 
With the Weakneſs of two poor filly Wretches. 

Now to return to our two Adventurers; the 
Morning found one of them faſt afleep, and the 
other broad awake, tranſparied.with his wild Imagi - 
nations. bay ht it time io riſe, eſpecially the 
Pan, for the Bed of Slath was never agreeable to 
him, whether vanquiſh'd or yidorious. 

Alzi/tdoxa, whom Don Qaixate fuppos'd to have 
been rais'd from the Dead, did that Day deck her 
Head with the ſame Garland ſhe wore upon the 
Tomb, and in a Gown of White Taffety flower'd 
wüh Gold, thrown careleſly over, ber disfhiveVd 
Locks flowing negligently on her Shoulders, ſhe 
enter'd Don Quiæxote's Chamber, fupporting her ſelf 
with an Ebony Stick. 

The Knight was fo ſurpriz'd and amaz'd at this 
unexpected Apparition, that he was ſtruck dumb; 
and not knowing how to behave himfelf, he flunk 
down under the Bed-Clothes, aud cover'd himſelf 
over Head and Ears. However, Alt iſidora plac'd her 
ſelf in a Chair cloſe by his Bed's-head, and after a 
profound Sigh; To what an Extremity of Mit 
fortune and Diſtreſs, faid ſhe in a foft and lan- 
guiſhing Voice, are young Ladies of my Virtue and 
Quality, reduc'd, when they thus trample upon the 
Rule of Modeſty, and without regard to Virgin 
Decency, are forc'd to give their Tongues a Looſe, 
and betray the Secrets of their Hearts! Alas! Noble 
Don 1 de la Mancha, I am one of thoſe un- 
happy Perſons over-rul'd by my Paſſiou; but yet 
ſO reſetv'd and patient in my Sufferings, that Silence 
broke my Heart, and my Heart broke in Wr 

| is 
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all Loſers. 
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»Tis now two Days, moſt. inexorable and matble- 
hearted Man, fince the Senſe of your ſevere Uſage 
and Cruelty brought me to my Death, or ſomething 
ſo like it, that every one that ſaw me, judg'd me 
to be dead. And had not Love been compaſſionate, 
and aſſign'd my Recovery on the Sufferings of this 
kind Squire, I had ever remain'd in the other World. 
Truly, quoth Sancho, Love might e' en as well have 
made choice of my Aſs for that Service, and he 
would have obliged me a great deal more. But pray, 
good Miſtreſs, tell me one Thing now, and fo Hea- 
ven provide you a better natur'd Sweet-heart than: 
my Maſter ; what did you fee in the other World? 
What Sort of Folks are there in Hell? For there I: 
ſuppoſe you have been; for thoſe that die of Def- 
pair muſt needs go to that Summer houfe. To tell. 
you the Trnth, reply'd Altiſidora, I fancy I could 
not be dead 2 becauſe I was not got fo far 

got in, I'm fore I ſhould ne'er 
have been allow'd to have got out again. I got to- 
the Gates indeed, where | tound a round Dozen of 
Devils in their Breeches and Waſte coats, play- 
ing at Tennis with flaming Rackets; they wore flat 
Bands with feollop'd Lace, and Ruffles of the fame. 
Their Arms were naked four Fingers Breadth, to 


give an Air to their Wriſts, and make their Hands 


look the longer. But what I moſt wonder'd at, 
was, that inſtead of "Tennis-balls, they made ufe- 
of Books that were every whit as light, and ſtuff'd 


with Wind and Flocks, or fuch Kind of Trampery. 


This was indeed moſt ſtrange and wonderful; but, 


what ſtill amaz'd me more, I found, that contrary. 


% the Cuſtom of Gameſters, among whom the 
gaining Party at leait is in good Humour, and the 
Lofers only angry, thete Helliſn Fotlers of Books 
of both ſides. did nothing but fret, fume, ſtamp, 
curſe and (wear. moib horribiy, as it they had been 
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That's no Wonder at all, quoth Sancho; for your 
Devils, whether they play or no, win or loſe, the 

can never be contented, That may be, ſaid Alt 
dora, but another Thing that I admire (I then ad- 
mir'd I would fay) was, that the Ball would not 
bear a ſecond Blow, but at every Stroke they were 
oblig'd to change Books, ſome of 'em new, ſome 
old, which I thought very ſtrange. And one Ac- 
cident that happen'd upon this L can't forget: They 
toſs'd up a new Book fairly bound, and gave it ſuch 
a ſmart Stroke, that the very Guts flew out of it, 
and all the Leaves were ſcatter'd about. Then cry'd 
one of the Devils to another, look, look, what Book 
is that? *T is the Second Part of the Hiſtory of Don 
Quixote, ſaid the other; not that which was com- 
pos'd by Cid Hamer, the Author of the firſt, but by 
a certain Aregozian, who profeſſes himſelf a Native 
of Tordeſillas, Away with it, cry*d the firſt Devil, 
down with it, plunge it to the loweſt Pit of Hell, 
where I may never ſee it more, Why, is it ſuch 
fad Stuff, ſaid the other? Such intolerable Stuff, cry'd 
the firſt Devil, that if I and all the Devils in Hell 
ſhould ſet our Heads together to make it worſe, it 
were paſt our Skill. TI he Devils continu'd their 
Game, and ſhatter'd a World of other Books, but 
the Name of Don Quixote, that I fo paſſionately 
ador'd, confin'd my Thoughts only to that Part of 
the Viſion which J told you. It could be nothing 
but a Viſion to be ſure, ſaid Don Quixote, for | am 
the only Perſon of the Name now in the Univerſe, 
and that very Book is toſs'd about here at the very 
ſame rate, never reſting in a Place, for every Body 
has a Fling at it. Nor am I concern'd that any 
Phantom aſſuming my Name, ſhould wander in the 
Shades of Darkneſs, or in the Light of this World, 
fince-I am not the Perſon of whom that Hiſtory 
treats. If it be well writ, faithful and authentick, 
it will live Ages; but if it be bad, *twill have but 


a bad 


a bad Journey from its Birth to the Grave of Obli- 
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vion. Altiſidora was then going to renew her Ex- 
oſtulations and Complaints againſt Don Quixote, 
had not he thus interrupted her: I have often cau- 
tion'd you, Madam, faid he, of fixing your Affec- 
tions upon a Man who is abſolutely uncapable of 
making a ſuitable Return. It grieves me to have 
a Heart obtruded upon me, when | have no Enter- 
tainment to give it, but bare cold Thanks. I was 
only born for Dulcinea del Toboſo, and to her alone 
the Deſtinies (if ſuch there be) have devoted my 
Affection: So 'tis Preſumption for any other Beauty 
to imagine ſhe can diſplace her, or but ſhare the 
Poſſeſſion ſhe holds in my Soul. This I hope may 
ſuffice to take away all Foundation from your Hopes, 
and to recal your Modeſty, and re-inſtate it in its 
proper Bounds, for nothing is to be expected from a 
Man in Impoſſibilities. | 
Upon hearing this, Death of my Life! cry'd Al- 
tiſidora, putting on a violent Paſſion, thou Lump 
of Lead, thou with a Soul of Morter, and a Heart as 
little and as hard as the Stone of an Olive, more 
ſtubborn than a ſullen Plough- driver, or a Carrier's 
Horſe that will never go out of his Road, I have a 
g00d Mind to tear your Eyes out, as deep as they - 
are in your Head. Why, thou beaten Swaſn buckler, 
thou Rib-roaſted Knight of the Cudgel, haſt thou 
the Impudence to think that I dy'd for Love of thy 
Lanthorn-Jaws ? No, no, Sir Tiffany, all that you 
have ſeen this Night has been Counterfeit, for [ 
would not ſuffer the Pain of a Flea-bite, much leſs 
that of dying, for ſuch a Dromedary as thou art. 
Troth! Laſs, I believe thee, quoth Saxcho; for all 
theſe Stories of People dying for Love are meer 
Tales of a roaſted Horſe, They tell you they'll die 
for Love, but the Devil a-bit. Truſt to that and 
be laugh'd at. | 


* 


Theit 


326 The Life and Atchievementr 


Their Diſcourſe was interrupted by the coming in 
of the Harper, Singer, and Compoſer of the Stanza's 
that were perform'd in the Court the Night before. 
Sir Knight, faid he to Don Quixote, making a pro- 
found Obeiſance, let me beg the Favour of being 
number'd among your moſt. humble Servants ; 'tis 
an Honour which | have long been ambitious to re- 
Ceive, in regard of your great Renown, and the Va- 
lue of your Atchievements. Pray Sir, ſaid Don Qzix- 
ee, let me know who you are, that | may propor 
tion my Reſpects to your Merits. The Spark gave 
him to underſtand, he was the Perfon that made and 


faid Don Quixote, you havean excellent:Voice; but 
I think your Poetry was little to the Purpoſe; for 
what Relation pray have the Stanza's of Garei laſſo 
to this Lady's Death? Oh! Sir, never wonder at 
that, reply*'d the Muſician, I do but as other Brothers 
afthe Quilt: All the npſtart Poets of the Age do the 
fame, and every one writes what he pleaſes, how he 
pleaſes, and from whom: he pleaſes, whether it be to 
the Purpoſe or no; for let em write and ſet to Muſick 
What they will, though never fo impertinent and ab- 
ſurd, there is a Thing call'd poetical Licence, that is 
eur Warrant, and a Safeguard and Refuge for Non» 
ſenſe, among all the Men of Jingle and Metre. 
Don Quixote was going to anſwer, but was inter- 
rupted by the coming in of the Duke and Dutcheſs, 
who improving the Converſation, made it very 
pleaſant for ſome Hours; and Sezchs was fo full 
of his odd Conceits and arch Wipes, that the Duke 
and Dutcheſs were at a Stand which toadmire moſt, 
his Wit, or his Simplicity. After that, Don Quixote 
begg'd Leave for his Departure that very Day, al- 


were rather qualify'd for an humble Cottage than a 
Palace. They freely comply'd with his Requelt, 
and the Dutcheſs delir'd to know it Alti dora had 


ſang the Verſes he heard the laſt Night. Truly, Sir, 


ledging that Knights in his unhappy Circumſtances 


Poor Girl, cry'd Sancho; I know what will be the 
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yet attain'd to any Share of his Favour. Madam, 
apſwer'd Don Quixote, | maſt freely tell your Grace, 
that Il am confident all this Damſel's Diſeaſe pro- 
ceeds from nothing elſe in the World but Idleneſt. 
So nothing in Nature can be better Phytick for her 
Diſtemper than to be continually employ'd in ſome 
innocent and decent Things. She has been pleas'd 
to inform me, that Bane-lace is much worn in Hell; 


and ſince, without doubt ſhe knows how to make 


it, let that be her Task, and PH engage the tum- 
bling of her Bobbins too and again, will ſoon toſs. 


her Love out of her Head, take my Word for't;. 


this is my Opinion, and my Advice, And mine 
too, quoth Sancho, for 1 never knew any of your 
Bone lace-makers die for Love, nor any. other 
young Wench that had any Thing elſe to do; I know 
it by my ſelf: When I am hard at Work, with a 


Spade in my Hand, | no more think of Pigſnyes 


(my oven dear Wife J mean) than I do of my dead 


Cow, 2 love her as the Apple of my Eye. Yau. 
| fay well, Ja 
| take care that Altiſedara ſhall not want Employment 


uc ho, anſwer d the Dutcheſs, and FI 


for the future; ſhe underſtands her Needle, and 
I'm reſolv'd ſhe ſhall make uſe on'r. Madam, faid 


Altiſidora, | ſhall have no Oceafion for any Remedy. 
of that nature; for the Senſe of the Severity and ill 
U ſage that I met with from that Vagabond Monſter, 
| will, without any other Means, foon razę bim out of 
my Memory. 
E Grace's Leave to retire, that I may no longer be- 
bold, I won't ſay his woful Figure, but bis ug! 

. and abominable Countenance. 4 


In the mean time, I beg your 


*hefe Words, fai 
the Duke, put me in mind of the Proverb, After 


. railing, comes forgiving. Atti/tdora holding her Hand- 


xerchief to her Eyes, as it were to dry her Pears, 


| and then making her Honours to the Duke and 


Dutcheſs, went out of the Room. Alack-a-day ! 


End 


ad 
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End of thee, ſince thou art fall'n in the Hands ot 
that ſad Soul, that mercileſs Maſter of mine, with 
a Crab-tree Heart, as tough as any. Oak. Woe be 
to thee, a' faith! Hadſt thou fall'n in Love with 
this ſweet Face of mine, Body of me, thou hadſt 
met with a Cock of the Game. The Diſcourſe end- 
ed here. Don Quixote dreſs'd, din'd with the Duke 
and Dutcheſs, and departed that Afternoon. 


CHAP, LXXI. 


What happen'd to Don Quixote and bis 
Squire, in their way home. 


TH E vanquiſh'd Knight-Errant continu'd his 
Journey, equally divided between Grief and 
Joy; the Thought of his Overthrow ſometimes 
ſunk his Spirits, but then the Aſſurance he had of 
the Virtue lodg'd in Sancho, by Altiſidora's Reſur- 
rection, rais'd them up again; and yet, after all, he 
had much ado to perſuade himſelf that the amo- 
rous Damſel was really dead. As for Sancho, his 
Thoughts were not at all of the pleaſing Kind; on 
the contrary, he was mightily upon the Sullen, be- 
cauſe Altiſidora had bilk'd him of the Smocks ſhe 
omis'd him; and his Head running upon that, 
"aith and Troth, Sir, quoth he, I have the worlt 
Luck of any Phyfician under the Cope of Heaven; 
other Doctors kill their Patients, and are paid for 
their Pains; and yet they are at no farther Trouble 
than ſcrawling two or three cramp Words for ſome 
Nr Slip-ſlop, which the *Pothecaries are at all the 
ains to make up. Now here am I, that ſave People 
from the Grave at the Expence of my own Hide, 
pinch'd, clapper-claw'd, run through with Pins, 
and whipp'd like a Top, and yet the Devil a Gros | 1 
| 34 


Chance. 


by the Laſh? Were your Payment, ſaid Don Q- 
| te, to be anſwerable to the Greatneſs and Merits 
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get by the Bargain. But if ever they catch me a 
curing any Body o' this Faſhion, unleſs I have my 
Fee beforehand, may I be ſerv'd as I have been for 
nothing. Odfdiggers! they ſhall pay Sauce for't; 
no Money, no Cure; the Monk lives by his fing- 
ing; and I can't think Heaven would make me a 
Doctor, without allowing me my Fees. You're in 
the right, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, and Altiſidora 
has done unworthily in the diſappointing yon of 


| the Smocks. Though you muſt own that the Vir- 


tue by which you work theſe Wonders was a free 


| Gift, and coſt you nothing to learn, but the Art of 


Patience. For my Part, had you demanded your 
Fees for diſinchanting Dulcinea, you - ſhould have 


| receiv'd *em already; but I am afraid there can be 
no Gratuity proportionable to the Greatneſs of the 


Cure; and therefore I wou'd not have the Remedy 


depend upon a Reward ; for who knows whether my 


proffering it, or thy Acceptance of it, might not 


| hinder the Effect of the Penance? However, ſince 


we've gone ſo far, we'll put it to a Trial: Come, 
J:ucho, name your Price, and down with your 
Breeches. Firſt pay your Hide, then pay your ſelf 
out of the Money of mine that you have in your 
Cuſtody. Sancho opening his Eyes and Ears above 
a Foot wide at this fair Offer, leap'd preſently at 
the Propoſal. Ay, ay, Sir, now you ſay ſome- 
thing, quoth he, I'll do't with a k now, ſince 


| you ſpeak ſo feelingly : I have a Wife and Chil- 


dren to maintain, Sir, and I muſt mind the main 
Come then, how much will yougive me- 


ot the Cure, not all the Wealth of Venice, nor the 
Iadian Mines were ſufficient to reward thee. But 
lce what Caſh you have of mine in your Hands, 


and ſet what Price you will on every Stripe. The 


Laſhes, quoth Sancho, ate in all three thouſand three 
hundred. 
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hundred and odd, of which I have had five; the 
reſt are to come, let thoſe five go for the odd one, 
and let's come to the three thouſand three hundred, 
At a Quartillo, or three half Pence a-Piece (and! 
wou'd not bate a Farthing, if *twere to my Bro- 
ther) they will make three thouſand three hundred 
three Half-peaces. Three thouſand three Half. 
pences make fifteen hundred three Pences, Which 
amounts to ſeven hundred and fifty Reals, or Six- 
pences. Now the three hundred remaining three 
Halt-pences make an hundred and fifty three Pences, 
and threeſcore and fifteen Six-pences ; put that to- 
gether, and it comes juſt to eight hundred and 
twenty five Reals, or Six-pences, to a Farthing. 
This Money, Sir, if you pleaſe, I'll deduct from 
yours that] have in my Hands, and then I'II reckon 
my ſelf well paid for my Jirking, and go home 
well pleas'd, though well whipp'd; but that's no- 
thing, ſomething has ſome Savour; he mult not 
think to catch. Fiſh, who is afraid to wet his Feet; 
I need ſay no more. Now Bleflings on thy Heart, 
my deateſt Saxcho, cry'd Don Quixote: Oh! my 
Friend, how ſnall Ouicinea and I be bound to pray 
for thee, and ſerve thee while it ſhall pleaſe Hea- 
ven to continue us en Earth! If ſhe recover her 
former Shape and Beauty, as now ſhe iafallibly 
muſt, her Misfortune will turn to her Felicity, and 
I Mall triumph in my Defeat. Speak, dear Sauc bo, 
when wilt thou enter upon thy Task, and a hundred 
Reals more ſhall be at thy Service, as a Gratuit) 
for thy being expeditious ? l'Il begin this very Night, 
anſwer d Sancho, do you but order it ſo that we 
may lie in the Fields, and you ſhall fee how I'll lay 
about me; I ſhan't be ſparing of my Fleſh, I'll a 
lyre you. 

Don Qt long'd for Night ſo impatient]y, 
that like all eager expeQing Lovers, he fancy'd 
Phebai had broke his Chariot- Wheels, which ** 


| tair goes fattheſt; 
| kill thy ſelf before thou getteſt to the End of the 
| Tally; and that the Reckoning may be fair an both 
Sides, I will ſtand at 8 Diſtance, and keep an Ac- 


| ſeven or eight Lathes on his own Back, he felt the 
Jeſt bite him Co ſmartly, that he 
bim of his Bargain: 'Wiberevpon, after a ſhort Pauſe, 
be call'd to his Maſter, and told bim, that be would 
be off with him, for ſuch Laſhes as theſe, laid on 
with ſuch a confounded Lick - back, Were modetily 


and truly he could not afford to 
Half. pence a Laſh. Go on, Friend Sache, an{wer'd 
Don Quixote, take Courage and proceed, I'lid 
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the Day of ſo unuſual a Length; but at laſt it grew 
dark, and they went out of the Road into a ſhady 
Wood, where they both al ighted, and being ſat don 


| vpon the Graſs, they went to Supper upon ſuch 


Proviſion as Sancho's Wallet afforded. 

And now having ſatisfy'd himſelf, he thought 
it time to ſatisfy his Maſter, and earn his Money. 
To which Purpoſe he made himſelf a Whip of 
Dapple's Halter, and having ſtripp'd bimſelf to the 
Waſte, cotir'd farther vp into the Wood at à ſmall 
Diſtance from his Maſter, Don Quixote obſerving 
his Readineſs and Reſolution, could not forbear 
calling after him; Dear Sancho, cry'd he, be not 
too cruel to thy ſelf neither, have a care, do not 
hack-thy ſelf to Pieces. Make no more Haſte than 
good Speed; go more gently to Work, ſoft and 
I mean, I would nat have thee 


count af the Strokes by the Help of my Beads; 
and ſo Heaven proſper thy pious Undertaking. He's 
an honeft Man, quath Sancho, ho pays to a Farching; 
| only mean to give my ſelf a handſom Whip- 
ping, for don't think I need kill my ſelf to work 
Miracles. With that be began to exerciſe the la- 
ſtrument of Penance, and Don Que to tell the 
Strokes. But by that Time that Sauce had apply'd 


an to repent 


worth three Pence a- piece of any Man's Money ; 
0 ON at three 


thy. 
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thy Pay; if that be all. Say you ſo, quoth Sancho, 0, 
then have at all; P11 lay it on thick and threefold, Cry, 
Do but liſten — With that, Slap went the tend 
Scourge ; but the cunning Kuave left perſecuting $qui 
his own Skin, and fell foul o' the Trees, fetching Wl Fare 
ſuch diſinal Groans every now and then, that one Piz 
would have thought he had been giving up the Fur) 
Gholt, Don Quixote, who was naturally tender- Wi thy | 
hearted, fearing he might make an End of himſelf to bi 
before he could finiſh his Penance, and ſo diſappoint WW ſtay 
the happy Effects of it: Hold, cry'd he, hold my WR | m 
Friend, as thou loveſt thy Lite, hold, I conjure WF (he 
thee, no more at this "Time. This ſeems to be a may 
very ſharp fort of Phyſick. T herctore pray dom yye 
take it all at once, make two Doſes of it. Come, WF Wi 
come, all in good Time, Rome was not built in l. 
Day. If have told right, thou haſt given thy ſef you 
above a thouſand Stripes; that's enough for one mut 
Beating ; for, to uſe a homely Phraſe, The Af | No 
will carry his Load, but not a double Load; Ride WF 5:1 
not a free Horſe to Death. No, no, quoth Sazcho, BW Do 
it ſhall ne'er be ſaid of me, the eaten Bread is for. der: 
gotten, or that I thought it working for a dead BW ren 
Horſe, becauſe I am paid before- hand. Therefore 


f up 
ſtand off, I befeech you; get out of the Reach d Gur 


my Whip, and let me lay on t'other Thouſand, and I 
then the Heart of the Work will be broke, Sud :#t 
another flogging Bout, and the Job will be over. wa 
Since thou art in the Humour, reply'd Don Qi αιν WW anc 
I will withdraw, and Heaven ſtrengthen and te nice 
ward thee! With that, Sancho fell to work afrell, WF for 
and beginning upon a new Score, laſh'd the Tres pi; 
at ſo unconſcionable a Rate, that he fetch'd off thet WF (en 
Skins moſt unmercitully. At length, railing du Re 
Voice, ſeemingly reſolved to give himſelf a ſpar Bi a, 
ring Blow, he let's drive at a Beech · Tree with migit I lag 
and main: There! cry'd he, down with the Fr 


Sampſon, and all that are about thee ! This dil N 
4 | \ ' 
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Cry, with the Sound of the dreadful Strokes chat at- 
tended it, made Don Quixote run preſently to his 
Squire, and laying faſt hold on the Halter, which 
Sancho had twilted about and manag'd like a Bull's 
8 Pizzle, Hold, cry'd he, Friend Sancho, ſtay the 


the WE Fury of thy Arm: Do'ſt thou think I will have 
der. | thy Death, and the Ruin of thy Wife and Children 
nſelt ¶ to be laid at my Door? Forbid it Fate! Let Dalcinea 
20int 


E (tay a While, till a better Opportunity offers it ſelf. 
| | my ſelf will be contented to live in Hopes, that 
# when thou haſt recover'd new Strength, the Buſineſs - 
may be accompliſh'd to every Body's Satisfaction. 
Well, Sir, quoth Sancho, if it be your Worſhip's 
Win and Pleaſure it ſhould be ſo, ſo let it be, quo? 
IJ. But for Goodnelſs-ſake, do fo much as throw 
8 your Cloak over my Shoulders; for | am) all in a 
E muck Sweat, and I've no Mind to catch Cold; we 
Novices are ſomewhat in Danger of that when we 
| firlt undergo the Diſcipline of Flogging. With that, 
Don Qzixote took off his Cloak from his own Shoul- 
ders, and putting it over thoſe of Sancho, choſe to 
remain in Cuerpo; and the craſty Squire being lapp'd 
up warm, fell faſt aſleep, and never ſtirr'd till the . 
Sun wak'd him. | 2 
In the Morning they went on their Journey, and 
after three Hours riding, alighted at an Inn, for it 
was allow'd by Don Cuixote himſelf to be an Inn, 
and not a Caſtle, with Moats, Towers, Portcul- 
lices and Draw. Bridges, as he commonly fancy'd ; 
for now the Knight was mightily off the romantick . 
in, to what he ys'd to be, as ſhall be ſhew'd pre- 
ſently more at large. He was lodg'd in a Ground 
& Room, which inſtead of Tapeſtry, was hung with 
a4 coarſe painted Stuff, ſuch as is often ſeen in Vil- 
lages. One of the Pieces had the Story of Helen of 
W ry, when Paris ſtole her away from her Husband 
Wo Menelans, but ſcrawl'd out after a bungling Rate by 
lome wretched Dauber or other. Another had the 


Story 


_ 


— 
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Story of Dide and Aneas, the Ladyon the Topof 4 
Turret; waveing a Sheet to her fugitive Gueſt, 
who was in a Ship at Sea, crbuding all the Sails he 


could toget ftom ber, Don Quixote made this Ob- au 
ſervation upon the to Stories, that Helewwas not „ 

at all diſpleas q at the Foree put upon her, but r= g 

ther leer d and ſmil'd upon her Lover: Whereas on 5 Inch 

the other Side, the fair Dido ſhew'd-her Grief by tn 

ber Teurs, which, becauſe they ſhould be ſeen, the Meer - 
Painter had made as big as Walnuts. How unfor- ono 
tunate, ſaid Don Qaizore, were theſe two Ladies, Wi. 

that they liv'd not in this Age, or rather how Roo 
much mote anhappy am I, for not having liv'd in love 
theirs! 1 would have met and ſtopp'd thoſe Gentle. on 

men, andſav*d both Troy and'Carthagefrom Deſtruc« Wks, +; 

tion; nay by the Death of Parr alone all theſe th 
Miſeries had: been prevented. I'll lay you a Wager, 0 

quoth Sant ho, that before we be much older; there Non 

will not be an Ian, a HHedge- Tavern, a blind Day 
Victualling-Houſe, nor a Bärber's Shop» in the Nock 

** Country, but what will have the Story of our Lives Mere 
and Deeds paſted and painted along the Walls. But lan 
I could-wiſh witty all my Heart though, that they {ice 
may be done by a better Hand than the bungling NDan 
Son of a Whore tkat drew theſe: Ihou art in the WAV xt 
Right; Samt he; for the Fellow thar did theſe; puts ird 

mein mind of Orbaneja the Paintet of Ceela who en 

as he ſat at Work; being as d what he was about? by! 

made Anſwer, any Thing that comes uppermoſt; yr as 


and if he chanc'd to draw a Cock, he underwrit, 
Thisi ta Cort; left People ſhould take it forꝰa Fox. 
Juſt ſuoh a one was he that painted; or that wrote 
(tor / they are much the ſame} the Hiſtory” of this 
new Don uixòte, that has lately peep'd out, and 
ventur'd' to go-a- Strolling; for his Painting or 
Writing is allſat Random, and any Thing that 
comes up ſt. I fancy he's aifo not mae un- 
like one Male on, a certain Port, who — 

ome 
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me Years ago, and pretended to give Anſwer ex 


tempore to any manner of Queſtions : Some B 
Ed him what was the Meaning of Deum de Deo? 
Lwhcreopon my Gentſeman anfwer'd very pertly in 
$.i"14ifp, De donde diere, that is, Hab nab at a Ven- 
ire. 

gut to come to our own Affairs. Haſt thou an 
Incliaation to have t'other Brath/ to Night? What 
ran you of a warm Houſe? Would it not do bet- 
ter tor that Service than the open Air? Why truly, 
quoth Sazcho, a Whipping is but a Whipping either 
Abroad or within Doors, and. L could: like a clofe 
Room well enough, ſo it were among Trees; for ! 
Nove Trees hugely, ye lee; methiaks they- bear me 
Company, and have a ſort of fellow- feeling of wy 
Pufferings. Now I think on't, ſaid Don CGaixbre, 
St ſhall not be to Night, honeſt Sancho, you ſhall 
Have more Time to recover, and we'll let the reſt 
lone till we get Home; "twill not be above two 
Days at moſt. E'en as your Worſhip-pleaſes, an- 
Wwcr'd Sanctw; but if I might have my Will, it 
Pere beſt making an End of the Job now: my 
BHind's in, and my Blood up. There's nothin 
Bike ſtriking while the Iron is hot, for Delay breed 
Danger: ”Tis beſt Grinding: at the Mill befbre the 
Mater is paſt: Ever takewhile you may have it: A 
ird in Hand is worth two in the Buh. Por Heas 
Peu's lake, good Saucho, cry'd. Don Que, let alone 
Wny Proverbs; if once thou go'ſt back to Sicwivernr, 
Pr as it was in the Beginning, I muſt give thee over. 
an'ſt thou not ſpeak: as Other Folks do, and not 
ner ſuch a tedious: and intricate manner. How 
ptten have I told thee of this? Mind: what I' tell 
ou, I'm ſore you'll be the better for it. Tis an 
Palucky Trick I've got, reply'd Sancho, I can't 
Ng you in three Words to the Purpoſe without a 
BE [0 <crb, nor bring you in any Proverb but what 
think to the Purpoſe; but P11 mend if I can. 
. | And 


© 


not 
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and ſo for this Time their Converſation broke 
off. 


CH A P. LXXII. 


. How Don Quixote and Sancho got Home, 


« HAT whole Day Don Qi xote and Sancho con- 
+ tinu'dinthe Inn, expecting the Return of Night 
the one to have an Opportunity to make an End ot his 
Penance in the Fields, and the other to ſee it fully per. 


T thor. 
form'd, as being the moſt material Preliminary to the that 
Accompliſhment of his Deſires. ; ject « 

In the mean time, a Gentleman with three or WF; am 
four Servants came riding up to the Inn, and one Hon 
of *em calling him that appear'd to be the Maſter, heme 
by the Name of Don Alvaro Tarfe, your Worfiip, erſ; 
laid he, had as good ſtop here till the Heat ot the t "2 
Day be over. In my Opinion, the Houſe looks id . 
cool and cleanly. Don Quixote over-hearing the Wh 
Name of Tarfe, and preſently turning to his Squire, WW im! 
Sancho, ſaid he, 1 am much miſtaken if J had not: Maio 1 
Glimpſe of this very Name of Don Alvaro Tarfe, u am 
turning over that pretended ſecond Part of my Hi Br. . 
ſtory. As likely as not, quoth Sancho; but firſt It pther 
him alight, and then we'll queſtion him about the Wi aug 
Matter. _ 

I be Gentleman alighted, and was ſhew'd by the We... 
Landlady into a Ground- Room that fac'd Don Quiz- Wir, 
ote's Apartment, and was hung with the ſame don pead. 
of coarſe painted Stuff. A While after the Stranger an' 
had undreſs'd for Coolneſs, he came out to take Har 
2 Turn, and walked into the Porch of the Houſe, Wc. 
that was large and airy : There he found Don ara 
ote, to whom addreſſing himſelf, Pray, Sir, ſaid be, WF vo 


which Way do you travel? Io D 


6 . 
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not far off, anſwer'd Don Quixote, the Place of my 
oke Nativity. And pray, Sir, which Way are you 
bound? To Granada, Sir, ſaid the Knight, the 
Country where I was born, And a fine Country 
it is, reply'd Don Quixote. But pray, Sir, way 
I beg the Favour to know your Name, for the lu- 
formation I am perſuaded will be of more Conte» 
quence to my Affairs than l can well tell you. They 
call me Don Alvaro Tarſe, anſwer'd the Gentleman. 
Then without Diſpute, ſaid Don Quixote, you are 


don. the fame Don Alvaro Tarfe, whole Name fills a Place 
igt, Win the ſecond Part of Don Quixote de la Mancha's 
t lis Hiſtory, that was lately publiſh'd by a new Au- 
bp thor? The very Man, antwer'd the Knight; and 


that very Don Quixote, who is the principal Sub- 
ject of that Book, was my intimate Acquaintance; 
am the Perſon that intic'd him from his Habita- 
tion ſo far at leaſt, that he had never ſeen the T'our- 
nament at Saragoſa, had it not been through my 
erſuaſions, and in my Company; and indeed, as 
It happen'd, I prov'd the beſt Friend he had, and 
did him a ſingular Piece of Service; for had I not 
ſtood by him, his intolerable Impudence had brought 


quite, Wim to ſome ſhameful Puniſhment. But pray, Sir, 
not aid Don Quixote, be pleas'd to tell me one Thing; 
1. am 1 any thing flike that Don Quiæote of yours? 
N 


U be fartheſt from it in the World, Sir, reply'd the 
Other. And had he, ſaid our Knight, one Sancho 
Hansa for his Squire? Yes, ſaid Don Alvaro, but I 
Nas the moſt deceiv'd in him that could be; for by 


by the tommon Report that ſame Squire was a comical, 
Ca. Witty Fellow, but I found him a very great Block- 
4 Fend. I thought no leſs, quoth Sancho, for every 
r 


Man's Noſe won't make a Shoeing-Horn; and that 


0 _ Rue you talk of mult be ſomepaltry Raggamuffin, 
Houle me guttling Mumper, or pilfering Crack- Rope, I 
v0” Warrant bim. For tis I that am the true Sancho 
ſaiq be, VoL. IV. 


Tom W P Para; 
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Panca; tis I that am the Merry-conceited Squire, 
that have always a Tinker's Budget full of Wit 
and Waggery, that will make Gravity grin in 
ſpite of. its | eeth, If you won't believe me, do 
but try me; keep my Company but for a Twelve 
Mouth, or fo, you'll find what a Shower of Jokes 
and notable Things drop from me every Foot, 
Adad! I ſet every Body a laughing, many times, 
and yet I wiſh I may be hang'd it I deſign'd it in 
the leaſt. And then for the true Don Quixote de |, 
Mancha, here you have him before yon. The Stanch, 
the Famous, the Valiant, the Wife, the Loving 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, the Righter of Wrongs, 
the Puniſher of Wickedneis, the Father to the 
Fatherleſs, the Bully-rock of Widows, the Murde- 
rer of Damſels and Maidens; he whoſe only Der 
and Sweet-heart is the peerleſs Dz/cizea del Toboſi; 
here he is, and here am 1 his Squire, All other 
Don Qzixote*s,and ail Sancho Panga's beſides us two, 
are but Shams, and Tales of a Tub. Now by the 
Sword of St. Jago, honeſt Friend, ſaid Don Alas 
I belicve as much; for the little thou haſt utter 
now, has more of Humour than all I ever hear 
come from the other. The Blockhead ſeem'd to 
carry all his Brains in his Guts, there's nothing 4 
Jett with him but filling his Belly, and the Rogues 
too heavy to be diverting. For my Part, I belive 
the Inchanters that proſecute the good Don Qui 
have ſent the bad one to perſecute me too. I cant 
tell what to make of this Matter; for though ca 
take my Oath, | lett one Don rs under tv 
Surgeon's Hands at the Nuncio's Houſe in T 
yet here ſtarts up another Don Quixote quite d 
ferent troin mine. For my Part, laid our Knight 
dare ot vow my ſelf the good, but I may vi" 
ture to ly, | am not the bad one; and as a Prove 
of it, Sir, be atlur'd, that iu the whole Court ; | 
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my Life, I never ſaw the City of Saragoſa; and ſo 
far from it, that hearing this Ulurper of my Name 
had appcar'd there at the Tournament, I declin'd 
coming near it, being reſolv'd to convince the 
World that he was an Impoſtor. I directed my 
Courſe to Barcelona, the Seat of Urbanity, the Sanc- 
tu ny of Strengers, the Refuge of the Diſtreſs'd, the 
Motner of Men of Valour, the Redreſſer of the 
Inj«rd, the Reſidence of true Friendſhip, and the 
firit City of the World for Beauty and Situation. 
And though ſome Accidents that befell me there, 
are ſo far trom being grateful to my Thoughts, that 
they are a ſenſible Mortification to me; yet in my 


Reflexion, of having ſeen that City, I find Plea- 


ſure enough to alleviate my Misfortune: In ſhort, 
Don Alvaro, l am that Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
whom Fame has celebrated, and not the pitifut 
Wretch who has uſurp'd my Name, and would arte- 
gate to himſelf the Honour of my Deſigns. Sir, 
you area Gentleman, and I hope will not deny ne 
the Favour to depoſe before the Magiſtrate of this 
Place, that you never ſaw me in all your Life till 
this Day, and that I am not the Don Quixote men- 
tion'd iu this ſecond Part, nor was this Sancho Panga 
my' Squire, the Perſon you knew formerly. With 
all my Heart, ſaid Don Alvaro, though I mult own 
my ſelf not a little confounded to find at the 
ſame time, two Don Quiæote's, and two Sancho 
Panga's, as different in Behaviour as they are alike 
in Appellation; for my Part, I don't know what 
to think on't, and Pm ſometimes apt to fancy my 
Senſes have been impos'd upon. Ay, ay, quoth 
3ancho, there has been foul Play to be ſure, I he 
ſame Trick that ſerv'd to bewitch my Lady Dulcinea 
del Toboſo has been play'd you; and if three Thou- 
ſand and odd Laſhes lad on by me on the hind 
Part of my Belly, wou'd Is your Werthip 
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as well as her, they ſhow'd be at your Service with 
all my Heart; and what's more, they ſhould not 
coſt you a Farthing. I don't underſtand what you 
mean by thofe Lathes, ſaid Don Alvaro. Thereby 
Hangs a Pale, quoth Sancho, but that's too long at 
a Minute's Warning; if it be our Luck to be Fel- 
low- Travellers, you may chance to hear more of 
the Matter. 

Dinner-time being come, Don Quixote and Don 
Alvaro din'd together; and the Mayor, cr Bailitf, of 
the I own happening to come into the Inn with a 
Publick-Notary, Don Qz:ixote deſit'd him to take 
the Depoſition which Don Alvaro Tarſe was ready 
to give, where he certity'd, and declar'd, That the 
ſaid Deponent had not any Knowledge of the Don 
Quixote there preſent, and that the ſaid Don 
Cuimete was not the ſame Perſon that he this Depo- 
nent had feen mention'd in a certain printed Hiſtory, 
intitul'd, or call'd the Second Part of Don Quixote 
de la Mancha, written by Abellaneda, a Native of 
Zordefillas. In ſhort, the Magiſtrate drew up, and 
engrois'd the Affidavit in due Form, and the Telti- 
monia! wanted nothing to make it anſwer all the 
Intentions of Don Quiæote and Sancho, who wereas 
much pleas'd as if it had been a Matter of the laſt 
Conſequence, and that their Words and Behaviour 
had not been enough to make the Diſtinction ap- 
parent between the two Don Quiæote's and the to 
Suncho's. 

The Compliment and Offers of Service that paſs'd 
after that between Don Alvaro and Don Quixote 
were many, and our Knight of La Mancha behav'd 
himſelf in that with ſo much Diſcretion, that Don 
Alvaro was convinc'd he was miſtaken; for he 
thought there was ſome Inchantment in the Cale, 
ſince he had thus met with two Knights and two 
Squires of the ſame Names and Profeſſions, and yet 
£& very different. The / 
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They ſet out towards the Evening, and about 
half a League from the Town, the Road parted 
into two, one Way led to Don Quixote's Havita- 
tion, and the other was that which Don Alvaro was. 
to take, Don 83 in that little Time let him 
underſtand the Misfortune of his Defeat, with D/- 
cinea's Inchantment, and the Remedy pre ſerib'd 
by Merlin; all which was new Matter of Wonder 
to Don Alvaro, who having embrac'd Don Quixote 
and Sancho, left them in their Way, and he follow- 
ed his Own. <4 

Don Quixote paſs'd that Night among the Trees, 
to give Sancho a fair Occaſion to make an End of 
his Diſcipline, when the cunning Knave put it in 
Practice juſt aſter the ſame manner as the Night be- 
fore. The Bark of the I rees paid for all, and Sau- 
cha to-+k ſach care of his Beck, that a Fiy might 
have reſted there without any Diſturbance. | 

Allthe while his abus'd Maſter was very punctual 
in teuling the Strokes, aud reckon'd, that with thoſe 
of the foregoing Night, they amounted jult to the 
Sum of three Thoutand and twenty-nine. The Ri- 
ſing Sun, that ſeem'd to have made more than or- 
dinary Haſte to view this Human Sacrifice, gave 
'em Light however to continue their Journey; and 
as they went on, they deſcanted at large upon Don 
Alvaro's Miſtake, and their own Prudence, in rela- 
tion to the Certificate before the Magiſtrate, in ſo 
full and anthentick a Form. 

Their Travels all. that Day, and the enſuing 
Night, had no Occurrence worth mentioning, a- 
bating that Sancho that Night put the laſt Hand to 
his Whipping-work, to the inexpreſſible Joy of 

Don Quixote, who waited for the Day with as great 
Impatience, in hopes he might light on his Lady 
Dulcinea in her dilinchanted State; and all the Way 
he went, he made up to ny Woman he ſpy'a, 
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to ſee whether ſhe were Dulcinea del Tobeſo or not; 
for he ſo firmly rely'd on Merlin's Promiſes, that 
he did not doubt of the Performance. 

He was altogether taken up with theſe Hopes and 
Fancies, whe! they got to the Top of a Hill, that 
gave 'em a Proſpect of their Village. Sancho had 
no ſooner bleſo'd his Eyes with the Sight, but down 
he fell on his Knees, and O my long, long will'd- 
for Home! cry'd he, open thy Eyes, and here be- 
hold thy Child, Sancho Paxga, come back to thee 
again, if not very full of Money, yet very full of 
Whipping : Open thy Arms, and receive thy Son, 
Don Quite too, who, tho? he got the worſt on't 
with another, he ne'ertheleſs got the better of him- 
ſelf, and that's the beſt kind of Victory one can 
with for; | have his own Word for it. However, 
tho? I have been ſwipgingly flogg'd, yet I han't loſt 
all by the Bargain, for I have whipp'd ſome Money 
into my Pocket. Forbear thy Impertinence, ſaid 
Don Quixote, and let us now in a decent manner 
make our Entry into the Place of our Nativity, 
where we will give a Looſe to our Imaginations, and 
lay down the Plan that ought to be follow'd in our 
intended Paſtoral Life. With theſe Words they came 
down the Hill, and went directly to their Village. 
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CHAP. LXXIIL 


| Of the ominous Accidents that croſSd Don 


Quixote as be entered his Village, with 
other Tranſactious that illuftrate and adorn 
this memorable Fiſtory. 


HEN they were entring intothe Village, as 
Cid Hamet relates, Don Quixote obterv'd 
two little Boys conteſting together in an adjoyn- 
ing Field; and ſays oue to the other, Never itet 
thy Gizzard about it, for thou ſhalt never fee her 
while thou baſt Breath in thy Body. Don Qz:x-7e 
over-hearing this, Sancho, laid he, did you mind 
the Boy's Words, Thou ali never fee her white thu 
haſt Breath in thy Body. Well, anfwer'd Since, 
and what's the great Buſineſs though the Boy did fay 
o? How, reply'd Don Qn , doft thou not 
perceive, that applying the Words to my Aﬀairs, 
they plainly imply that I fh4ll never ſee my D#/crnea. 
Sancho was about to anſwer again, when atull Cry 
of Hounds and Huntſmen put up a Hare, which 
they cours'd ſo hard to her Shifrs, that ſhe came 
and ſquatted down for Shelter juſt between Dapple's 
Feet. Immediately Sancho laid ho!d of her with- 
out Difficulty, and preſented her to Don Q#:rxote; 
but he, with a dejected Look, refuſing the Pre- 
ſent, cry*d out aloud, Malnm fignum, Malum ſignum, 
An ill Omen, A Hare runs away, Hounds and. 
Courſers purſue her, and Dulcinea is not ſtarted. 
You are a ſtrange Man, quoth Sancho. Can't we 
ſuppoſe now, that poor Puſs here is Dzlcinea, the 
Grey-hounds that followed her are theſe Dogs the 
Inchanters, that made her a Country Puſs. She 
cours away, I catch her by the Scut, and give her 
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ſafe and ſound into your Worſhip's Hands; and pray 
make much of her now you have her; for my Part, 
I can't, for the Blood of me, ſee any Harm nor any il! 
Luck in this Matter. 

By this Time the two Boys that had fallen out 
came up to fee the Hare; and Sancho having ask'd 
the Cauſe of their Quarrel, he was anſwer'd by 
the Boy that ſpoke the ominous Words, that he 
had ſnatch'd from his Play-fellow a little Cage full 

of Crickets, which he would not let him have 
again. Upon that Sancho put his Hand in his 
Pocket, and pave the Boy a Three-penny Piece for 
his Cage, and giving it to Don Quixote; There, 
Sit, quoth he, here are all the Signs of ill Luck 
come to nothing. You have them in your own 
Hands; and though I am but a Dunder-head, I 
dare ſwear theſe Things are no more to us than 
the Rain that fell at CHriſimas. I am much miſta- 
ken if I ha'n't heard the Parſon of our Pariſh adviſe 
all ſober Catholicks againſt heeding theſe Whim- 
whams ; and I have heard you your ſelf, my dear 
Maſter, ſay, that any Chriſtian that troubl'd his 
Head with theſe Fortune-telling Follies, was neither 
better nor worſe than a Numskull: So let us een leave 
Things as we found 'em, and get Home as faſt as we 
can. 

Ly this time the Sportſmen were come up, and 
demanding their Game, Don Quixote deliver'd 
them their Hare. They paſs'd on, and juſt at their 
coming into the Town, they perceiv'd the Curate 
and the Batchelor Carraſco at their Devotions in a 
ſmall Field adjoining. But we muſt obſerve by 
the Way, that Sancho Panpa, to cover his Maller's 
Armour, had by way of a Sumpter-Cloth, laid 
over Dapple's Back the Buckram Frock figur'd with 
Blazes of Fire, which he wore at the Duke's the 
Night that Alt iſidora roſe from the Dead, 3 


| while Don Quixote alighted and return'd their Em- 


venturers, 


of the Renown'd Don Quixote. 345 


had no leſs judiciouſly clapp'd the Mitre on the 
Head of the Aſs, which made ſo odd and whim- 
ſical a Figure, that it might be ſaid, never four- 
footed Als was ſo bedizen'd before. The Curate 
and the Batchelor preſently knowing their old 
Friends, ran to meet 'em with open Arms; and 


braces, the Boys, who are ever ſo quick-ſighted, 
that nothing can *ſcape their Eyes, preſently ſpying 
the mitred Aſs, came running and flocking about 
'em; Oh law! cry'd they to one another, look 
a' there Boys! Here's Gafter Sancho Panga's Als as 
fine as a Lady! and Don Quixote's Beaſt leaner than 
ever. With that they ran hooping and hollowing 
about 'em through the Town, while the two Ad- 
attended by the Curate and the 
Batchelor, mov'd towards Don ors Houſe, 
where they were receiv'd at the Door by his old 
Houſe-keeper and his Niece, that had already had 
Notice of their Arrival. The News having alſo 
reach'd Tereſa Pancha, Sancho's Wife, ſhe came run- 
ning half naked, with her Hair about her Ears, 
to ſee him; Hand in Hand all the Way with her 
Daughter Sanchica, who hardly wanted to be lugg'd 
along. But when ſhe found that her Husband 
look'd a little ſhort of the State of a Governor, 
Mercy o' me, quoth ſhe, what's the Meaning of 
this, Husband ! You look as though you had come 
all the Way on Foot, nay, and tir'd off your Legs 
too! Why, you come liker a Shark than like a 
Governor. Mum, Tereſa, quoth Sancho, 'tis not 
all Gold that gliſters, and every Man was not born 
With a Silver Spoon in his Mouth. Firlt let's yo 
Home, and then I'll tell thee Wonders. l've ta- 
ken Care of the main Chance. Money I have, old. 
Girl, and I came honeſtly by it, without wrong- 


ng any Body, Haſt got Money, old Boy, nay 
| P 5 then 
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then *tis well enough, no Matter which Way, let it 
come by Hook or by Crook, 'tis but what your Bet- 
ters have done afore you. At the ſame Time Fanc bi- 
ca hugging her Father, ask'd him what he had brought 
her Home, for ſhe had gap'd for him as the Flowers 
do for the Dew in May. Thus Sancho leading Dip- 
Ple by the Halter on one Side, his Wife taking him 
under the Arm on the other, and his Daughter faſt. 
ning upon the Watlte-band of his Breeches, away 
they went together to his Cottage, leaving Don 
er, at his own Houſe, under the Care ot his 

jece and Houſe- keeper, with theCurate and Batche- 
lor to keep him Company. 

That very Moment Don 8 took the two laſt 
aſide, and without mincing the Matter, gave em a 
Hort Account of his Defeat, and the Obljgation he 
lay under of being confin'd to his Village for a 
Year, which, like a true Knighr-Errant, he had 
refoly'd punQually to obſerv: : He added, that he 
intended to pals that Interval of Time in the Inno- 
cent Functions of a Paſtoral Life; aud therctore 
he would immediately commence Shepherd, and 
entertain his amotous Paſſion ſolitarily in F ields and 
Woods; and begg'd it Buſineſs ot greater. imipor- 
tance were not an Obitruction, that they wou'd both 
_ to be his Companions, afluring them he would 

urniſh them with ſuch a Number of Sheep, as might 
entitle thein to ſuch a Profeflion. He alſo told 'em, 
that he had already in a Manner fitted them for the 
Undertaking, for he had provided them all with 
Names the molt paltoral in the World The Cu- 
rate being deſirous to know the Names, Don Q#:x- 
ote told him he would himſelf be called the Shep- 
herd Qu1x915, that the Batchelor ſhou'd be called 
the Shepherd Cærraſco, the _urite aſtor Cariambro, 
and duch Panpa, Panſiuo the Shepherd. 


They 
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t it They were ſtruck with Amazement at this new 
et- Strain of Folly ; but conſidering this m ght be a 
bis Means of keeping him at Hume, and hoping at 
ght WW the lame Time, that within the Year he night be 
ers cur'd of his mad Knight Errantry, they allow'd of 
- his Paſtoral Folly, and with great Applauſe to his 
im Project, freely otfer'd their Company in the De- 
aſt. ſign. We ſhall live the moſt pleaſant Life imagi- 
vay nable, ſaid Sampſon Carraſco; for as every Body 
on. W knows, 1 am a molt celebrated Poet, and I'll write 
his Faitorals in abundance. Sometimes too I may 
he. raile iny Strain, as Occaſion offers, to divert us as 

we range the Groves and Plains. But one Thing, 
lat W Gentlemen, we muſt not forget, 'tis abſolutely ne- 
na  ccilary that each of us chooſe a Name for the Shep- 
| he heruetles to be celebrated in his Lays, nor muſt we 
ra forget the Ceremony us'd by the amorous Shep- 
had WW herds, of Writing, Carving, Notching, or Engra- 
he WW ving on every Tree the Names of Shepherdelles, 
no- though the Bark be ever ſo hard. You are very 
ore much in the Right, reply'd Don Q#:x7e, thy? for 
and my Part, need not be at the Trouble of deviſing; 
and a Name for an imaginary Shepherdeſs, being alreg- 
or- dy captivated by the peerleſs Dalcinea del Tobeſo, the 
oth Nymph of thele Streams, the Ornament of theie 
uld Meads, the Primroſe of Beauty, the Cream ot 
ht WW Gracefulneſs, and in ſhort, the Subject that can. 
em, merit all the Praiſes that byperbolical Eioquence 
the cin beſtow. We graut all this, ſaid the Curate, 


but we who can't pretend to ſuch Pertections, muſt 
make it our Bulinels to find out ſome dShepherdelies- 
of a lower Form, that will be good-natur'd, aud. 
meet a Man halt-way upon Occaſion. \Ve full. 
find enough, I'll warraut you, reply'd Carra cy: is 
bur giving them Names out ot fone BO or Other, 
if we can find no other; there are Zh1ills, Iii. 
, Diana, Flarinda, Galatea, Bclſirda, aud a thr . 

land: 
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fand more, are to be diſpos'd of publickly in the 
open Market; and when we have purchas'd 'em, 
they are our own. Beſides, if my Miſtreſs (my 
Shepherdeſs I ſhould have ſaid) be called Any, [ 
will name her in my Verſes Anarda; if Frances, 
Fl call her Francenia; and if Lacy be her Name, 
then Lucinda ſhall be my Shepherdeſs, and ſo forth; 
and if Sancho Parca makes one of our Fraternity, he 
may celebrate his Wife Tereſa by the Name of Te- 
reſavia. Don Quixote could not forbear ſmiling at MW 
the Turn given to that Name. The Curate again ap. 
plauded his laudable Reſolution, and repeated his 
Offer of bearing him Company all the Time that 
his other Employment wou'd allow him; and then 
they took their Leaves, giving him all the good Ad- 
vice that they thought conducing to his Health and 
Welfare. 

No ſooner were the Curate and Batchelor gone, 
but the old Houſe-Maid and Niece, who, accord- We 
ing to Cuſtom, had been liſtening to all their Diſ- ; 
courſe, came both upon Don Qzrxoze ; Bleſs me, 
Uncle, cry'd the Niece, what's here to do! What 
new Maggot's got into your Head? When we 
thought you were come to ſtay at home, and live 
like a ſober honeſt Gentleman in your own Houle, 
are you hearkning after new Inventions, and run- 
ning a Wool-gathering after Sheep, forſooth ! By 
my truly, Sir, you're ſomewhat of the lateſt : T he 
Cori is too old to make Oaten Pipes of. Lord, 
Sir, quoth the Houſe- keeper, how will your Wor- 
ſhip be able to endure the Summer's Sun, and the 
Winter's Froſt in the open Fields? And then the 
Howlings of the Wolves, Heaven bleſs us! Pray, 
good Sir, don't think on't: *T'is a Buſineſs fit for 
no Body but thoſe that are bred and born to it, and 
as ſtrovg as Horſes. Let the Worſt come to the 
Worſt, better be a Knight-Errant ſtill, than a 


Keepet 
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Keeper of Sheep. Troth, Maſter, take my Advice ; 
lam neither drunk nor mad, but freſh and faſting 
from every Thing but Sin, and I have fifty Years 

over my Head; be rul'd by me; ſtay at home, look 
after your Concerns, go often to Confeſſion, do 
good to the Poor, and if ought goes ill with you, let 
it lie at my Door. Good Girls, ſaid Don Quixote, 
hold your prating : I know beſt what I have to do: 
Cnly help to get me to Bed, for J find my ſelf 
ſomewhat out of Order. However, don't trouble 
pour Heads, whether I be a Knight-Errant, or an 
# Errant-Shepherd, you ſhall always find that I will 
provide for you. The Niece and Maid, who without 
Doubt were good-natur'd Creatures, undreſs'd him, 
put him to Bed, brought him ſomething to eat, and 
# tended him with all imaginable Care. | 
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C HAP. LXXIV. 


How Don Qui xo rx fell ſict, made his lat 
Will, and died. 


As all human Things, eſpecially. the Lives of 
Men, are tranſitory, their very Beginnings 
being but Steps to their Diſſolution ; ſo Don Quiz- 
ote, Who was no way exempted from the common 
Fate, was ſnatch'd away by Death when he lealt ex- 
pected it. Whether his Sickneſs was the Effect of 
his melancholick Reflexions, or pre-ordain'd by the 
Heavens, I will not determine; bat he was leiz'd 
with a violent Fever, that confined him to his Bed 
fix Days. 

All that Time his good Friends, the Curate, Bat- 
chelor, and Barber came often to ſce him, and his 
truſty Squire Sancho Panpa never ſtirr'd from his 
Bed- fide. 

They conjectut'd that his Sickneſs proceeded 
from the Regret of his Defeat, and his being dil- 
appointed of Dulcinea's Dil inchantment; and ac- 
cordingly they left nothing uneſſay d to divert him, 
The Batcheior begg'd him to pluck. up a good 
Heart, and riſe, that they might begin their Paſto- 
ral Lite, telling him, that he had already writ an 
Eclogue to that Purpoſe, not inferior to thole of 
Sa»n-2Zaro, and that he bought with his own Mo- 
ney, of a Shepherd of Quintana, two tearing Doss 
to watciatheir Flock, the one cal''d Barc:ias, and the 
other Gzerca ,. but this had nv Effect on Don Ni- 
ote, tor he (till continu'd dejected A Phytician 
was ſent tor, who. on feeling his Puile, cid not 


very well like nt, and theretore delir'd him of all 
Things to provice for his du's Health, tor that 
of. his Dod) Was in a. dangerous Condition. Dou 
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Quixote heard this with much more ſ en per than 
thoſe about him; for his Niece, his Houte-keeper, 
and his' Squire tell a weeping as bitterly as it he nad 
been laid out already. The Fhyſician was of Opi=. 
nion, that mere Melancholy and Vexition had 
brought him to his approaching End. Don Quixote 
dehr'd them to leave him a little, becauſe he found 
himſelf inclinable to Reſt; they retir'd, and he had 
a hearty Sleep ot above Six Hours, which the Maid 
and Niece were afraid would-be his laſt. | 
At length he wak'd, and with a loud Voice, 
Bleſſed be the Almighty, cry'd he, for this great 
Benefit he has vouchſated to do me! Infinite are 
his Mercies; they are greater, and more in Num- 
ber than the Sins of Men. The Niece hearkening. 
very attentively to theſe Wards of her Uncle, an 
tinding more Senſe in them than there was in his 
uſual Talk, at leaſt fince he had fallen ill; What do- 
you ſay, Sir, ſaid ſhe, has any I hiny extraordinary; 
happen'd ? What Mercies are theſe you mention? 
Mercies, anſwer'd he, that Heaven has this Mo- 
ment vouchſated to ſhew me, -in ſpite of all my. 
Iniquities. My Judgment is return'd clear and un- 
diſtutb'd, and that Cloud of Ignorance is now re- 
mov'd, which the continual Reading of thoſe 
damnable Books of Knight-Errantry had caſt over 
my Uuderſtanding. Now I perceive their Non-- 
ſenſe and Iinpertinence, and am only ſorry the 
Diſcovery happens ſo late, when I want Time to 
make Amends by thite Studies that ſhau'd en- 
lighten my Soul, and prepare me for Faturity. I 
find, Ni-ce, my End approaches ; but l “U 
have it luch, that tho' my Lite has got me the 
Character of a Viad-may, I may. deſerve. a better at 
my Death. Dear Child, contiuu'd he, ſend for my. 
honeſt Frieiid, the Curate. the Batchelor Carraſco, and 
Maſter Nic b#(as the Barber, for 1 intend to make 


my. 
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my Confeſſion, and my Will. His Niece was ſav'd 
the Trouble of ſending, for preſently they all three 
came in; which Don Quixote perceiving, My good 
Friends, ſaid he, 1 have happy News to tell you; 
I am no longer Don Quixote de la Mancha, but 
Alonſo Quixano, the ſame whom the World for his 
fair Behaviour has been formerly pleas'd to call zhe 
Good. I now declare my ſelf an Enemy to Amadis 
de Gaul, and his whole Generation; all profane 
Stories of Knight. Errantry, all Romances I deteſt, 
J have a true Senſe of the Danger of reading them, 
and of all my paſs'd Follies, and thro' Heaven's 
Mercy, and my own Experience, I abhor them. 
His three Friends were not a little ſurprized to hear 
him talk at this rate, and concluded ſome new 
Frenzy had poſſeſs'd him. What now, faid 
Sampſon to him? What's all this to the Purpoſe, 
Signor Don Quixote? We have juſt had the News 
that the Lady Dulcinea is diſ-inchanted; and now 
we are upon the point of turning Shepherds, to 
fing, and live like Princes, you are dwindl'd down 
to a Hermit. 

No more of that, I beſeech you, reply'd Don 
Quixote; all the Uſe I ſhall make of theſe Follies 
at preſent, is to heighten my Repentance; and 
though they have hitherto prov'd prejudicial, yet 
by the Afiſtance of Heaven, they may turn to my 
Advantage at my Death: 1 find it comes faſt up- 
on me, therefore, pray Gentlemen, let us be ſe- 
rious. I want a Prieſt to receive my Confeſſion, 
and a Scrivener to draw up my Will. Thcre's no 


trifling at a Time like this; I muſt take Care of 
my Soul; and therefore pray let the Serivener 
be ſent for, While Mr. Curate prepares me by 
Confeſſion. 

Don Quixote's Words put them all into ſuch Ad- 
miration, that they ſtood gazing upon one . ; 


then 
and 
Teſt 
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they thought they had Reaſon to doubt of the Re- 
turn of his Underſtanding, and yet they cou'd not 
help believing him. They were alſo apprehenſive 
he was near the Point of Death, conſidering the 
ſudden Recovery of his Intellects; and he deliver'd 
himſelf after that with ſo much Senſe, Diſcretion 
and Piety, and ſhew'd himſelf ſo refign'd to the 
Will of Heaven, that they made no Scruple to be- 
lieve him reſtor'd to his perfe& Judgment at laſt, 
The Curate thereupon clear'd the Room of all the 
Company but himſelf and Don Q#z:xoze, and then 
confeſs'd him. In the mean time the Batchelor 
ran for the Scrivener, and preſently brought him 
with him; and Sancho Panca being inform'd by the 
Batchelor how ill his Mailer was, and finding his 
Niece and Eonfe-keeper all in Tears, began to make 
wry Faces, and fall a crying. The Curate having 
heard the tick Perſon's Confeſſion, came out, and 
told them, that the good Alonſo Quiæano was very 
near his End, and certainly in his Senſes; and there- 
fore they had beſt go in, that he might make his 
Will. Theſe di{malt Tidings open'd the Sluices of 
the Houſe-keeper's, the Niece's, and the good 
Squire's ſwollen Eyes, fo that a whole Inundation 
of Fears burſt ont of thoſe Flood-Gates, and a 
thouſand Sighs from their Hearts; for indeed, 
either as Alonſo (/1:1xanv, or as Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, as it has been obſerv'd, the ſick Gentleman 
nad al ways ſhew*d himſelf ſuch a good-natur'd Man, 
and of to agreeable a Converſation, that he was not 
only belov'd by his Family, but by every one that 
knew him. | | 
The Scrivener, with the reſt of the Company, 
then went into the Chamber, and the Preamble 
and former Part of the Will being drawn, and the 
Teltator having recommended his Soul to Heaven, 
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and bequeath'd his Body to the Earth, according to "ps 
Cuſtom, he came to the Legacies as follows, — 7 

Item, I give and bequeath to Sarchbo Panga, whom do " 
in my Madneſs I made my Squire, whatever Mo- oy Fa 
ney he has, or may have of mine in his Hands; 0 
and whereas there are Reckonings and Accounts Ne 
to be adjuſted between us, tor what he has receiv. ot; 
ed and disburs'd; my Will and Pleaſure is, That 


whatever may remain due to me, which can be but 3 
ſmall, be enjoyed by him as my free Gift, without WW... 

any Let or Moleſtation, and much Good may it do oht D 
him. And as, when | was mad, he was, thro' ny So k 
Means, made Governor of an Iſland, I wou'd now, Wis Y 
in my right Senſes, give him the Government of 3 WW. 101 
Kingdom, were it in my Power, in Conſideration Wh, 17., 


of his Integrity and Faithtulneſs. And now, my 
Friend, ſaid he, turning to Sancho, pardon me that 
I bave brought upon thee, as well as my ſelf, the 
Scandal of Madneſs, by drawing thee into my own 
Errors, and perſuading thee there have been, and 
there are ſtill Knights-Errant in the World. Woe y Ni 
is me, my dear Maſter's Worſhip! cry'd Sancho, all WW... b 
in Tears, don't die this Bout, but &en take my Mebts 
Counſel, and live on a many Years ; tis the maddelt pull h. 
Trick a Man can ever play in his Life, to let hs f the 
Breath ſneak out of his Body without any more ado, prſt or 
and without ſo much as a Rap o'er the Pate, ot ary d 
a Kick of the Guts; to go out like the Snuff of 4 wenty 
Farthing-Candle, and die merely of the Mulligruds, Mid +7 
or the Sullens For Shame, Sir, don't give way o Mourn 
Sluggiſhneſs, but get out of your doletul Dumps, Jie 
and riſe, Is this a Time to lie honing and groat Carr, 


loaſy 
Vords 
ame E 
Ir. St 
Item 


ing a Bed, when we ſhou'd be abroad in the Fields Wors of 
in our Shepherd's Coats, as we had reſolv'd? Ten 7, 
to one but behind ſome Buſh, or under ſome Hedge xa 
we may find the Lady Madam Dwlcinea, ſtripp'd 0 Wi; ., - 


her inchanted Rags, and as fine as a Queen. g's und! 
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aps you take it to Heart, that you were unhors'd,, 
2nd a little Crupper-ſcraich'd other Day; but it 
hat be all, lay the Blame upon me, and ſay 'twas 
ny Fault, in not girting & ſinante tight enough. You 
now too, there's nothing more common in your 
is rrrantry Books, than for the Knights to be every 
Foot juſtl'd out of the Saddle. There's nothing 


"a but Ups and Downs in this World, and he that's 
ut Witt down to Day, may be cock-a-hoop to Mor- 
uw Wow. Even fo, laid Sazzpſox, honeſt Sancho has the 
co ght Notion of the Matter. Soft and fair, Gentle- 
ny en, reply'd Don Quixote, ne'er look for Birds of 
W. 


his Year in the Neſts of the laſt: I was mad, but [ 
m now in my Senſes; I was once Don Quixote de 


ol Wy: Mancha, but am now (as I ſaid before) the plain 
05 lenſa Quixauo, and | hope the Sincerity of my * 
tha 


Vords, and my Repentance, may reftore me the 
ame Eſteem you have had for me before, and o 
Ir. Scrivener pray go on. 

Ilem, I conſtitute and appoint Antonia 7 
Niece here preſent, ſole Heireſs of all my E- 
ate, both Real and Perſonal, after all my juſt 
Vebts and Legacies bequeath'd by theſe Preſents, 
all have been pay'd, ſatisty'd and deducted out 
f the beſt of my Goods and Chattels; and the 


200, Writ of that Kind to be diſcharged, ſhall be the Sa- 
e, I Wiry due to my Houſe-keeper, together with 
"of 4 wenty Ducats over and above her Wages; which 
ruds, Mid Sum I leave and bequeath her to buy her 
ay 10 Mourning. 

ne” Wy Lem, 1 appoint Mr. Curate, and Mr. Sampſon 
1555 arraſto the Batchelor, here preſent, to be the Execu- 

| 


ors of this my laſt Will and Teſtament. . 
Item, It is my Will, that if my Niece Antonia 
ui ano be inclinable to marry. it be with none 
put a Perſon, who, upon ſtrict Enquiry, ſhall be 
und never to have read a Book of Knight-Erran- 


ory. 
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try in his Life; and in caſe it appears, that he has 
been converſant in ſuch Books, and that ſhe perſills 
in her Reſolution to marry him, ſhe is then to tor- 
feit all Right and Title to my Inheritance, which 
in ſuch Caſe, my Executors are hereby impower'd 
to diſpoſe to pious Ules, as they ſhall think moſt 
convenient. 

ſtem, I intreat the ſaid Executors, that if at any 
time they happen to meet witn the Author of a 
Book now extant, entitl'd, The Second Part of the 
Atchievements of Don Quixote de la Mancha, they 
wou'd from me moſt heartily beg his Pardon for 
my being undeſignedly the Occafion of his writing 
ſuch a Parcel of Impertinences as is contain'd in that 
Book; for it is the greateſt Burthen to my departing 
Soul, that ever I was the Cauſe of his making ſuch 
a Thing publick. 


Having finiſh'd the Wil! he fell into a ſwooning 
Fit, and extended his Body to the full Length in the 
Bed All the Company were troubled aud alarm 
and ran to his Aſſiſtance: However, he came to him. 
ſelf at laſt; but relaps'd into the like Fits almoſt eve. 
ry Hour, for the Space of three Days that he liv's 
after he had made his Will. 

The whole Family was in Grief and Confuſion, 
and yet, after all, the Niece continued to eat, the 
Houſe-keeper drank, and waſh'd down Sorrow; and 
Sancho Panga made much of himſelf: For there 11 
ſtrange Charm in the Thoughts of a good Legic), 
or the Hopes of an Eſtate, which wondrouſly rc 
moves or at leaſt alleviates the Sorrow that Men 
ſhould otherwiſe feel for the Death of Friends. 

At laſt Don Quixoze's Dying-Day did come, 47 
ter he had made all thoſe Preparations for Death 
which good Chriſtians ought to do; and by many freſi 
and weighty Arguments, ſhew'd his Abhorrence d 
Books of Knight-Errantry. The Scrivener, who * 
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by, proteſted he had never read in any Books of that 

kind of any Knight-Errant who ever dy'd in his Bed 
ſo quietly, and like a good Chriſtian, as Don Q#1xoze 
"WH cid. la ſhort amidſt the Tears and Lamentations of 


f his Friends, he gave up the Ghoſt, or to ſpeak more 
rd plainly, died; which, when the Curateperceiv'd, he 
ot 5c1ir'd the Scrivener or Notary to give him a Certi- 

ficate, how Alonſo Quixane, commonly call'd The 
11 | Good, and ſometimes known by the, Name of Don 


4þ Qui xte dela Mancha, was departed out of this Life 
be into another, and died a natural Death. This, leſt 
any other Author but Cid Hamet Benengeli ſhould 
take Occaſion to raiſe him from the Dead, and pre- 
ſume to write fabulous Hiſtories of his pretended 
Adventures. 


* Thus dy'dthat ingenious Gentleman Don Quixote 
5 de la Mancha, whoſe Native Place Cid Hamet has 
not thought fit directly to mention, with deſign that 
5 all the Towns and Villages in La Mancha ſhould 
| — contend for the Honour of giving him Birth, as the 
1 0 Seven Cities of Greece did for Homer. We ſhall omit 
2 Sancho's Lamentations, and thoſe of the Niece and 
*. the Houſe-keeper, as alſo ſeveral Epitaphs that were 
rt made for his Tomb, and will only give you this which 


the Batchelor Carraſco cauſed to be put over it. 
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Don Quixote's Epitaph, 


HE Body of a Knight lies here, 
So brave, that to his lateſt Breath, 
Immortal Glory was his Care, 
And makes him triumph over Death, 


His Looks ſpread Terror every Hour, 
He Io Oppreſſion to ra; 
or cou d all Hells united Pour 
Subadne or daunt his Mighty Soul. 


Nor has his Death the World deceiv'd 
Leſs than his wondrons Life ſurpriz'd; 
bor if he like a Madman li&d, 
At leaſt he like a Wiſe One dy d. 


Here the ſagacious Cid Hamet addreſſing himſel 
to his Pen, Othou my ſlender Pen, ſays he, thou, d 
whoſe Knib, whether well or ill cut, I dare not ſpeil 
my Thoughts! Suſpended by this Wire, remain up- 
on this Rack, where I depoſite thee. There may'l 
thou claim a Being many Ages, unleſs-preſumptuous 
Scribblers take thee down to profane thee. But 
they lay their heavy Hands on thee, bid *em beware 
and, as well as thou can'ſt, in their own Stile, tel 
e m, 


Avaunt, ye Scounarels, all and ſome! 
I'm kept for no ſuch thing. 

Defile not me; but hang yourſelves ; 
And jo God ſave the King! 
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For me alone was the great Quixote born, and I alone 
for him. Deeds were his I ask; and to record 'em, 


mine: Wetwo, like Tallies for each other ſtruck, 


are nothing when apart. In vain the ſpurious Scribe 
of Tordeſillas dar'd with his blunt and bungling 
Oſtridge-Quill invade the Deeds of my molt valo- 
rous Knight: The great Attempt derides his feeble 


Skill, while he betrays a Senſe benumm'd and frozen. 


And thou, Reader, if ever thou can't find him out 
in his Obtcurity, I beſeech thee adviſe him likewiſe to 


jet the wearied, mouldring Bones of Don Quixote, 
reſt quiet in the Earth that covers em. Let him not 
expoſe 'em in Old Caſtile, againſt the Sauctions of 
| Death, impiouſly raking him out of the Grave where 
he really lies ſtretch'd out beyond a Poſſibility of ta- 
| kingathird Ramble thro? the World. Thetwo Sal- 


lies that he has made already (which are the Subjed ot 
theſe two Volumes, and have met with ſuch univet- 
ſal Applauſe in this and other Kingdoms) are ſuffici- 
ent to ridicule the pretended Adventures of other 
Knights-Errant. Thus adviſing him for the beſt 
thou ſhalt diſcharge the Duty ofa Chriſtian, and do 
good to him that wiſhes thee Evil. As for me, I 
mult eſteem my ſelf happy, and gain my End in 
rendring thoſe fabulous, nonſenſical Stories of 
Knight-Errantry, the Object of the Publick Aver- 
non, They are already going down, and I do not 
doubt but they will drop and fall altogether in good 
Earneſt, never to riſe again. Adieu. 


FINIS. 
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